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Gv.ntle Reader, 

Tiierc are ghosts amid the company that 
will greet yon in this tale, ghosts of men and women 
well known to an earlier Isngland. Some few of 
their long-past sayings and doings may be dimly 
recalled to you by the sayings and doings of poisons 
you will meet m these pages It -^o, let me le- 
mind you that all that has boon may be again, 
and that the present, whether it be a present of 
reality or of imagination, is perennially led from 
the sources and stimulated by the records of the 
past. 
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PART T 

ACQUAINTANCE 

* Jnst oblige me and <ouch 

With your scourge that minx Chloe, but don’t hint her much ! ' 


B 




CHAPTEB I 


'Hb ought to be here/ said Lady Tranmore, a& she 
turned away from the window. 

Mary Lyster laid down her work. It was a fine piece 
of church embroidery, which, seeing that it had been 
designed for her by no less a person than Mr. Burne> 
Jones himself, made her the envy of her Pre-Bapiiaelite 
friends. 

Yes indeed. You made out there was a train about 
twelve.’ 

‘ Certainly, They can’t have taken more than an 
hour to speechify after the declaration of the poll. And 
I know William meant to catch that train if he possibly 
could,' 

‘ And take his seat this evening ?’ 

Lady Tranmore nodded. She moved restlessly about 
the room, fidgeting with a book here and there, and 
evidently full of thoughts. Mary Lyster watched her a 
little longer, then quietly took up her work again. Her 
air of well-bred sympat^, the mes^sured ease of her 
movements, contrasted with Lady Tranmore's impatience. 
Yet in truth she was listening no less sharply than her 
comp£hibn to the sounds in the street outside. 

L^y Tranmore made her way to the window, and 
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stood there looking out on the park. It was the week 
before Easter, and the plane-trees were not yet in leaf. 
But a few thorns inside the park railings were already 
lavishly green and there was a glitter of spring flowers 
beside the park walks, not showing, however, in such 
glorious abundance as became the fashion a few years 
later. It was a mild afternoon and the drive was full of 
carriages. From the bow-window of the old irregular 
house in which she stood, Lady Tranmore could watch 
the throng passing dind re-passing, could see also the 
traffic in Park Lane on either side. London, from this 
point of siglife, wore i. cheerful friendly air. The dim 
sunshine, the white clo'^ded sky, the touches of reviving 
green and flowers, the soft air blowing in from a farther 
window which was open, brought with them impressions 
of spring, of promise, and re-birth, which insensibly 
affected Lady Tranmore. 

‘ Well, I -wonder what William will do, this time, in 
Parliament’’ she said, as she dropped again into her 
seat by the fire, and began to cut the pages of a new- 
book. 

‘ He is sure to do extremely well,' said Miss Lyster. 

Lady Tranmore shrugged her shoulders. ‘ My dear — 
do you know that William has been for eight years — 
since he left Trinity— one of the idlest young men alive?’ 

‘ He had one brief ! ’ 

‘ Yes — somewhere in the country — where all the 
juniors get one in turn,' said Lady Tranmore. ‘That 
was the year he was so keen and weai on circuit, 
and never missed a sessions. Next year notliing would 
induce him to stir^out of to^. What has he done 
with himself all these eight years ? I can’t imagine.' 

‘ He 'has grown — uncommonly hand.9ome,’ said Mary 
Lyster, with a momentary hesitation as she threaded her 
needle afresh. 
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'I nover remember him anything else/ said Lady 
Tranmore. 'All the artists who came here and to 
NarrOways wanted to paint him. I used to think it 
would make him a spoilt little ape. But nothing spoilt 
him.' 

Miss Lyster smiled. ‘You know, Cousin Elizabeth — 
and you may as well confess it at once ! — that you 
think him the ablest, handsomest, and charmingest 
of men ! ’ 

‘ Of course I do/ said Lady Tranmore calmly. ‘ I 
am certain, moreover — now — that he will be Prime Minis- 
ter. And as for idleness, that, of course, is only a fsiqon 
de parler. He has worked hard enough at the things 
which please him.’ 

‘ There— you see ! ’ said Mary Lyster, laughing. 

‘ Not politics anyway,’ said ilie elder lady reflectively. 
' He went into the House to please me, because I was a 
fool and wanted to see him there. But I must say when 
his constituents turned him out last year I thought they 
would have been a mean-spirited set if they hadn't. They 
knew very well he’d never done a stroke for them. 
Attendances — divisions— perfectly scandalous ! ' 

‘ Well here he is, in triumphantly for somewhere else — 
with all sorts of delightful prospects 1 ’ 

Lady Tranmore sighed. Her white fingers paused in 
their task. 

‘ That, of course, is because — now — he’s a personage. 
Everything ’ll be made easy fo?- him now. My dear 
Mary — they talk of England’s being a democracy ! ’ 

The speaker raised her handsome shoulders ; then, as 
though to shake off thcjughts of loss and grief which 
had suddenly assailecf her, she abruptly changed the 
subject. 

* Well — work or no work — the first thing we've got to 
do is to marry him.' 



. iSvA bot Vo» 

she det^^i i& Minify tier’s 9 enti[y W'WA 
Thero \rtb8, horm^e£ po t^ply to hot rooib^ * 
‘Doai't you agtoe> ?oUy?* said Lady 3!tauindfe, 
smiling. >• 

Her smile— which still gave great beauly to her face— 
was charming, -hut a httle sly, as ot|se^i!iyL her 
potnpamiqn- 

" * \7hy, of course/ said Miss Jjyster, hiOUnibg h^r j|tad 

to one si^e, that she ought }udge the effect o£ sio^ j^teon 
shades she had put fp. ^ But that surely W&cbe 
made easy foi hiij(i too ’ 

‘Well, after all, thf girls can't proposal And I 
never saw him take any interest in a girl yet — outnde 
his own family, of course,' added Itady H^anmore hastily. 

‘ No— he does certainly devote hWolf to the mani^ 
women,' repUed Miss Lyster in the hajlffabsent tone of 
one more truly interested in her embroidery than in the 
conversation 

‘He would sooner have an hour with Madame^'flsttltes 
than a week with the prettiest miss in Xiondon.’^^^t'S 
quite true, but T vow it's the girls' own fault I !l!3&ey 
should stand on their dignity-^uh >the greitpres ^31% ! 
In my young days — ’ ^ 

‘ idi, there wasn't a glut of us then,* said Maiy <Mdmly ' 
‘ Listen I ' — ^she held up her hand. ^ « 

* Yes,' said I^y Tranmore, springing up. ‘ifhere 
i» is.’ 

t She stood waiting. The door fleW'Dpen, aiod m heme 
Aiall young man, 

^ • William, how late you are i'^said J^dy Tranmore as 
i^ffew,into his arms 

^ ‘ Wei mother, are you pleased s s N 

per son held her at arm's lengthy i 
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*0f course T am/ said Lady Tranmore. ‘And 
you— f* re you horribly tired 7 ' 

‘ Not a bit. Ah, Mary ! — ^how do you do ? ' 

Miss Lyster had risen, and the cousins shook hands. 

‘But I don’t deny it’s very jolly to come buck — out of 
all that beastly scrimmage,’ said the now member, as 
ho threw himself into an armcliair by the fire with his 
hands behind his head, while Lady Tranmore prepared 
him a cup of tea. 

‘ I expect you’ve enjoyed it,’ said Miss Lyster, also 
moving towards the fire. 

‘ Well, when you’re in it there’s a certain excite- 
ment in wondering how you're going to come out of it ! 
But one might say that, of course, of the infernal 
regions.’ 

‘Not quite,’ said Mary Lyster, smiling demurely. 

‘ Polly ! you arc a Tory. Everybody else’s hell has 
moved — hut yours ’ Thank yon, raoiher,' as Lady Tran- 
more gave him tea. Then, stretching out bis great frame 
in lazy satisfaction, ho turned his brown eyes from one 
lady to the other. ‘ I say, mother, I haven’t seen anything 
as good-looking as yon — or Polly tliore, if she'll forgive 
mo —for weeks.’ 

‘ Hold your tongue, goose,’ said his mother as she 
replenished the teapot, * What — there were no pretty 
girls — not one ? ' 

‘Well, they didn't come my way,' said William, con- 
tentedly munching at bread and butter. ‘ I have gone 
through all the usual humbug — an ! perjured my soul in 
all the usual ways — without any consolation worth 
speaking of/ - 

‘ Don't talk nonsense, sir,’ said Lady Tranmore. ‘ You 
know you like speaking — and you like compliments — and 
you’ve had plenty of both.’ 

‘ You didn’t read mo, mothei 1 ’ 
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‘Didn’t J ? ’ she said, smiling. He groaned, — and took 
another piece of tea-cake. 

‘ My own family at least, don’t you think, might omit 
that ? ’ 

‘ H’ai, sir — So you didn’t believe a word of your own 
speeches ? ’ said Lady Tranmore, as she stood behind him 
and smoothed his hair back from his forehead. 

‘ Well, who does?’ He looked up gaily and kissed 
the tips of her lingers. 

‘ And it’s in that spirit you’re going back into the 
House ? ’ Maiy Lyster threw him the question — with a 
slight pinching of the lips — as she resumed her work. 

‘ Spirit ? What t'o you mean, Polly ? One plays the 
game of course, — and it has its moments — its hot corners 
so to speak — or I suppose no one would play it ! ’ 

‘And the goal?’ She lifted a gently disapproving 
face, in a movement which showed anew the large comeli- 
ness of head and neck. 

‘ Why ! — to keep the other follows out, of course I ’ 
He lifted an arm and dre\' his mother down to sit on the 
edge of his chair. 

‘William, you're not to talk like that,’ said Ijady 
Tranmore decidedly— laying her cheek, however, against 
his hand the while. ‘It was all very well when you 

were quite a free-lance — but now Oh ! never mind 

Mary — she’s discreet— and she knows all aboi t it.’ 

‘ What— that they’re thinking ^f giving me Hickson’s 
place Parham has just written to me — I found the 
letter downstairs — to ask me to go and see him.' 

* Oh ! it’s come ? ’ said Lady Tranmore, with a start of 
pleasure. Lord Parham was th« J’rime Minister. ‘ Now 
don’t be a humbug, William, and pi ot^nd you're not pleased. 
13ut you’ll have to work, mind ’ ’ She held up an ad- 
monishing fing.n-. ‘ You'll have to answer letters, mind ! 
— you'll have to keep appointments, mind ! ’ 
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‘ Shall I ? . . . Ah 1— Hudson- 

He turned. The butler was in the room. 

‘^is Lordship, my Lady, would like to see Mr. 
William before dinner if he could make it convenient.’ 

‘ Certainly, Hudson, certainly,’ said the young man. 
‘ Tell his Lordship I’ll lie with him in ten minutes.’ 

Then, as the butler departed — ‘ How’s father, mother ? ’ 

‘ Oh ! much as usual,’ said Lady Tranmore sadly. 

‘ And you ? ’ 

He laid his arm boyishly round her waist, and looked 
up at her, his handsome face all affection and life. Mary 
Lyster, observing them, thought them a lemarkable^pair — 
he, in the very jDrime and lieyday of bnllianl youth, 
she so beautiful still, in spite of the filling-oul of middle 
life — which, indeed, ^vay at the moment somewhat toned 
and disguised liy the deep mourning, tlie sweeping crape 
and dull silk in which she was dressed. 

‘ I’m all right, dear,’ she said quietly, putting her hand 
on his shoulder. ‘ Now, go on with your tea. Mary — 
feed him ! I’ll go and talk to father till you come.’ 

She disappeared ; and William Ashe approached his 
cousin. 

‘ She is better ? ’ he said, with an anxiety that became 
him. 

‘ Oh ! yes. Your election has been eveiything to her 
— and your letters. You know how she adores you, 
William.’ 

Ashe drew a long breath. 

‘ Yes — isn’t it bad luck ? ’ 

' William ! ’ 

‘For her, I mean. .Because, yoi? know — I can’t live 
up to it. I know it’s her doing — bless her! — that old 
Parham’s going to give me this thing. And it’s a perfect 
scandal 1 ’ 

‘ What nonsense, William ! ’ 
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‘ It is 1 ’ he maintained, springing up, and standing 
before her, mth hia hands in his pockets. * They’re 
going to offer me the Under- Secretaryship for Foreign 
Affairs, and I shall take it, I suppose, and be thankful. 
And do you know ’ — he dropped out the words with 
emphasis — ‘ that I don’t a know a word of German — and 
I can’t talk to a Frenchman foi half an hour without 
disgracing mjn^elf. ‘ There — that’s how we’re governed 1 ' 

He stood staring at, her with his bright large eyes — 
amused, yet strangely detached, — as though he had very 
little to do with rhat he was talking about. 

Mary Lystor mot his look in some bewilderment, 
conscious all the tim<' chat his neighbourhood was very 
agreeable and stirring. 

‘But everyone says — you speak so well on loreign 
subjects.’ 

‘ Well, any fool can get up a Blue Book. Only — luckily 
for me — all the fools don’t. That’s how I’ve scored some- 
times. Oh ! I don’t deny that, — I’ve scored ! ’ He thrust 
his hands deeper into his pockets, his whole tall frame 
vibrant, as it seemed to her, with will and good-humour. 

‘And you’ll score .again,’ she said, smiling. 'You’re 
got a wonderful opportunity, William. That’s what the 
Bisliop says.’ 

‘ Much obliged to him * ’ 

Ashe looked down upon her ratlier oddly. 

‘ He told me he had never belie ed you were such an 
idler as other people thought you— that he felt sure you 
had great endowments, and that you would use them for 
the good of your country, and ’ — she hesitated slightly — 
* of the Church. I^T^ish you'ef talk to him sometimes, 
Williaijn. He sees so clearly.’ 

‘ Oh ! does he ? ’ said Ashe. 

Maiy had dropped her work, and her face — a little too 
broad, with features a tride too strongly marked— was 
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raised towards him. Its pale colour had passed into a 
shght^blush. But the more strenuous expression had 
somehow not added to her charm, and her voice had 
takOn a slightly nasal tono. 

Through the mind of William Ashe, as he stood 
looking down upon her, passed a multitude of flying 
impressions. He knew perfectly well that Mary Lyster 
was one of the maidens whom it would be possible for him to 
marry. His mother had never pressed her upon him, but 
she would certainly acquiesce. It would have been mere 
mock modesty on his part not to guess that Mary would 
probably not refuse him. And she was handsome, .well- 
provided, well-connected —oppressively so, indeed ; a man 
might quail a little befoi'e her relations. Moreover, she 
and he bad always been good friends, even when as a boy 
he could not refrain from teasing her for a slow-coach. 
During his electoral weeks in the country the thought of 
‘ Polly ' had often stolen kindlj upon his rare moments 
of peace. He must marry, of course. There w'as no 
particular excitement or romance about it. Now that his 
elder brother was dead, and he had liecomo the heir, it 
simply had to be done. Anti Polly was very nice, — quite 
sweet-tempered and intelligent. She looked well, moved 
well, would fill the position admirably. 

Then, suddenly, as these half-thoughts rushed through 
his brain, a breath of something cold and distracting — 
a wind from the land of ennui — seemed to blow" upon them 
and scatter them. Was it the mention of the Bishop — 
tiresome, pompous fellow" — or bor slightly pedantic tone 
— or ' the infinitesimal hint of ‘ management ’ that her 
speech implied. Who, knows? But in that moment 
perhaps the scales of life inclined. 

* Much obliged to the Bishop,' he repeated, walking up 
and down. ‘ I am afraid, however, I don’t take things as 
seriously as he does. Oh, I hope I shall behave decently — 
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but, good Lord, what a comedy it is ! You know the sort 
of articles ' — he turned towards her — ‘ our papers will be 
writing to-iiiorrow on my appointment. They’ll make me 
out no end of a line fellow — you’ll see ! And, of course, 
the real truth is, as you and I know perfectly well, that if it 
hadn’t been for poor Freddie’s death — and mother — and her 
dinners — and the chaps who come here — I might have 
whistled for anything of the sort. And then I go down 
to Lrdmonham and stand as a Liberal, and get all the 
pious Badicals to work for me ! It’s a humbugging 
world— isn't ii ’ 

lie returned to th ' fireplace, and stood looking down 
upon her — grinning. 

Mary bad resumed her embroidery. She, too, was' 
dimly conscious ol soineihing disappointing. 

‘ Of course, if you choose to take it like that, you can,’ 
she said rather tartly. ‘Of course, everything can be 
made ridiculous.’ 

‘ Well, that’s a lilessmg, anyway ! ’ said Ashe, with 
his merry laugh. ‘ But look here, Mary, tell me about 
yourself. What have you been doing’’ — dancing — riding, 
oh?’ 

He tlircw himself down beside her, and began an 
elder-brotherly cross-examination, which lasted till Lady 
Traninore returned and begged him to go at once to his 
father. 

When he returned to the drawing-room, Aahe found 
his mother alone. It was growing dark, and she was 
sitting idle, her hands in her lap, waiting for him. 

‘ I must be off, dear,’ he said to her. ‘ You \Yon’t come 
down and see me ta^e my seat 2’^ 

She shook her head. 

‘ I think not. What did you think of your father ? ’ 

‘ I don’t see much change,’ he said, hesitating. 

‘ No, he’s much the same.’ 
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‘ And you ? ’ He slid down on the sofa beside her, 
and threw his arm round her. ‘Have you been fretting?’ 

LSdy Tranmore made no reply. She was a self-con- 
tained woman, not readily moved to tears. But he felt 
her hand tremble as he pressed it. 

‘ I shan’t fret now ’ — she said after a moment — ‘ now 
that you’ve come back.’ 

Aslie’s face look a very soft and tender expression. 

‘ Mother, you know — you think a gi’eat deal too much 
of me, — you’re too ambitious for mo.’ 

She gave a sound between a laugh and a sob, and, 
raising her hands, she smoothed back his curly hair^ and 
held his face between them 

‘ When do you see 1 jord Pai ham ? ’ she asked. 

‘ Eight o’clock — in his room at tlie House. I’ll send- 
you up a note.’ 

‘ You’ll be liome early ? ’ 

‘ No — don't wait for me.’ 

She dropped her hands, after giving him a kiss on the 
cheek. 

‘I know where you’re going ’ It’s lyiadame d’Estr^es’ 
evening.’ 

‘ Well — you don’t object ’ 

‘ Object ? ’ She shrugged her shoulders. ‘ So long as 
it amuses you — You won't find ow woman there to-night. ’ 

‘Last time there -were two,’ ho said, smiling, as he 
rose from the sofa. 

‘ I know — Lady Quantock — and Mrs. Mallory. Now 
they’ve deserted her, I hear. What fresh gossip has 
turned up I don’t know. Ol’ course,’ she sighed, 

‘ I’ve been out of the wgrld. But J believe there have 
been developments.’ 

‘ Well, I don't know anything about it — and 1 don’t 
think I want to know. She’s very agreeable, and one 
meets everybody there,’ 
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‘ Everybody . Ungallant creature I ’ she said, giving a 
littie pull to his collar, the set of which did not please her. 

' Sorry I Mother I ’ — his laughing eyes pursued her — 
‘ Do you want to marry me off directly ? — I know you do I ’ 
‘ I want nothing but what you yourself should want. 
Of course you must man'y.' 

‘ The young women don’t care twopence about me ! 

‘ William ! — be a bear if you hke, but not an idiot ! ' 

‘ iPerfectly true,’ he declared ; ‘ not the dazzlers, and 
the high-fliers any way, — the only ones it would be an 
excitement to carry off.' 

‘ You know very well,' she said slowly, ‘ that now 
you might marry anj b ■ iy.’ 

He thiew his head back rather haughtily. 

‘ Oh ! I wasn’t thinking about money, and that kind 
of thing. W'dl, give me time, mother — don't hurry me ! 
And now I’d bettor stop talking nonsense, change my 
clothes, and be ofil\ Good-bye, dear — you shall hear 
when the job’s peipetrated ! ’ 

‘William, really !- -don’t say these things — at least to 
anybody but me. Y’ou understand very well,' — she drew 
herself up rather finely — 'that if I hadn’t known, in spite 
of your apparent idleness, you would do any work they set 
you to do, to your own credit and the country’s, I’d never 
have lifted a finger for you ! ’ 

William Ashe laughed out. 

‘Oh! intriguing mother!’ he said, stooping again to 
kiss her — ' So ycu admit you did it ’ 

He went off gaily, and she heard him flying up- 
stairs three steps at a time, as though he were still an 
untamed Eton boy, ^(nd there vyere no three weeks' hard 
political fighting behind him, and no interview which 
might decide his life before him. 

He entered his own sitting-room on the second floor, 
shut the door behind him, and glanced round him with 
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delight It waB a large room looking on a side strieet 
and obliquely to the park. Its walla were covered with 
bookt^books which almost at first sight betrayed to the 
accustomed eye that they were the familiar companions 
of a student. Almost eveiy volume had long paper slips 
inside it, and when opened would have been found to 
contain notes and underlinings in a somewhat reckless 
and destructive abundance. A large table, also loaded 
untidily with books and papers, stood in the centre of 
the room; many of them were notebooks, stored with 
evidences of the most labonous and patient work; a 
Cambridge text lay beside them face downwards, as he 
had left it on departure. His mother’s housekeeper, 
who had been one of his best friends from babyhood, was 
the only person allowed to dust his room, — but on the 
strict condition that she replaced everything as she 
found it. 

Ho took up the volume, and plunged a moment 
headlong into the Greek chorus that met his eye. 
‘ Jolly I ’ he said, putting it down with a sigh of regret. 
‘ These beastly politics ! ’ 

And he wont muttering to his dressing-room, sum- 
moning his valet almost with ill- temper. Yet half his 
library was the library of a politician, admirably chosen 
and exhaustively read. 

The footman who answered his call understood his 
moods and served him at a look. Ashe complained 
hotly of the brushing of his dress-clothes, and worked 
himself into a fever over the set of his tie. Nevertheless, 
before he left he had managed to get from the young man 
the whole stc^y of his engagement to the under-housemaid, 
giving him thereupon some bits of advice, jocular but 
trenchant, which James accepted with a readiness quite 
unlike his normal behaviour in the circles of his class. 
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CHAPTER JT 

Ashk took Ill's soat, dined, and saw the Prime Minister. 
These things took time, and it was not till past eleven 
that he presented himself in the hall of Madame d’Es- 
tr6es’ house in St. James’s Place. Most of her guests 
were already gathered, but he mounted the stairs 
together with an old friend and an old acquaintance, 
Philip Darrell, one of the ablest writers of the moment, 
and Louis Harman, artist and man of fashion, the friend 
of duchesses and painter of portraits, a person much in 
request in many worlds. 

‘ What a cachet they have, these houses ! ’ said 
Harman, looking round him. ‘ St. James’s Place is the 
top 1 ’ 

‘Where else would you expect to find Madame 
d’Estr^es ? ’ asked Darrell, smiling. 

‘ Yes, — what tasie she has ' Ilowevci, it was I really 
who advised her to take the house 

‘ Naturally,’ said Darrell. 

Harman threw a dubious look at him, then stopped 
a moment, and with a complacent proprietary .air 
straightened an engraving on the staircase wall. 

‘ I suppose the dear lady has a hundred slaves of 
the lamp as usual,’ said Ashe. ‘You advise her about 
her house — somebody else helps her to buy her 
wine ’ 
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* Not? At' all, mjr dear fellow/ said Harman, offended, 

‘ as if I owldn't do that 1 ’ ^ 

, -i* I ' said Darrell, as they neared thef drawing- 
room^ door. ‘ What a crowd there is 1 ’ 

For as the butler announced them, the din of talk 
which burst through the door implied indeed a multitude 
-^much at their ease. 

They made their way in with difficulty, shaping their 
course towards that corner in the room where they knew 
they should find their hostess. Ashfe was greeted on all 
sides with friendly w’ords and congratulations, and a 
passage was opened for him to the famous * blue sofa ’ 
where Madame d’Estr6es sat enthroned. 

She looked up with animation, broke off her talk with 
two elderly diplomats who seemed to have taken posses*- 
sion of her, and beckoned Ashe to a seat beside her. 

‘ So you’re in ? Was it a hard tight ? ' 

‘ A hard tight ? Oh ' no One would have had to be 
M great fool not to got in ’ 

‘They say you spoke very well. I suppose you 
promised them everj-thing they wanted — from the Crown 
downwards ? ' 

* Yes — all the usual harmless things,’ said Ashe. . ' ' 

Madame d’EstiAes laughed ; then looked at him across 

the top'oif her fan. 

■J Well 1 — and what else ? ' 

*^'^qu can’t wait for your newspaper?’ ho said, 
stniiii^ 'C^ter a moment’s pause. 

isie dfefugged her shoulders good-humouredly. , 

1 — of, course I know. Is it as aS , 

‘ AA^ood a^ — — ’ The young man opened his mouth, 
in worid^r* ‘ What right had I to expect anything ? ’ 

'*How modest 1 All the same they want you — and; 
they’re very glad to get you. But you can't save them.' 

o 
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‘That's not generally expected of Under-Seoretaries, 
is it ? ’ 

‘A good deal's expected of you. I talked fo Lord 
Parham about you last night.’ 

William Ashe flushed a little. 

‘ Did you ! Very kind of you.’ 

‘ Not at all. I didn’t flatter you in the least. Nor 
did he. But they’re going to give you your chance ! ' 

She bent forward and lightly xiatted the sleeve of his 
coat with the fingefs of a very delicate hand. In this 
sympathetic ‘ spect, Madame d’Estr6es vras no doubt 
exceedingly attractive. There were, of course, many 
people who were nol moved by it ; to whom it was the 
conjuring of an arcli -pretender. But these were generally 
of the female sex. Men, at any rate, lent themselves to 
the illusion. Ashe, certainly, had always done so. And 
to-night the spell still worked ; though as her action drew 
his particular attention to her face and expression, he was 
aware of slight changes in her which recalled his mother’s 
words of the afternoon. The eyes were tired ; at last he 
perceived in them some slight signs of years and harass. 
Up till now her dominating charm had been a kind of 
timeless softness and sensuousness, which breathed from 
her whole personality — from her fair skin and hair, her 
large smiling eyes She j)ut, as it were, the question 
,of age aside. It was difliculh to think of her as a 
child ; it had been impossible to imagine her as an old 
woman. 

‘Well, this is aU very surprising,’ said Ashe, ‘con- 
sidering that four months ago I did not matter Hi) old 
shoe to anybody.’ , 

‘That was your own fault. You took no trouble. 
And besides — there was your poor brother in the 
way.’ 

Ashe's brow contracted. 
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' No; that he never was/ he said with energy. ‘ Freddy 
was never in anybody's way, — least of all in mine.’ 

* You know what I mean,’ — she said, hastily. ‘ And 
you know what friends he and I were,— poor Freddy I 
But after all the world's the world.' 

* Yes — we all grow on somebody’s grave/ said Ashe. 
Then, just as she became conscious that she had jarred 
upon him, and must hnd a new opening, he himself found 
it. ‘ Tell me 1 ’ — he said, bending forward with a sudden 
alertness—' who is that lady ? ’ 

He pointed out a little figure in white, sitting in the 
opening of the second drawing-room ; a very young .girl 
apparently, surrounded by a group of men. 

‘ Ah 1 ’ said Madame d’Eslrc^cs — ‘ I was coming to 
that — that’s my girl Kitty ’ 

‘ Lady Kitty ! ’ said Ashe in amazement — ‘ She’s left 
school ? I thought she was quite a little thing.’ 

'She’s eighteen. Isn’t she a darling? Don’t you 
think her very pretty ? ’ 

Ashe looked a moment. 

‘ Extraordinarily he witching ! — unlike other people ? ’ 
he said, turning to the mother. 

Madame d’Estr6es raised her eyebrows a little, in 
apparent amusement. 

‘ I’m not going to describe Kitty. Slie’s indescribable. 
Besides — you must find her out. Do go and talk to 
her. She's to be half with me, half with her aunt — Lady 
Grosville.’ 

Ashe made some polite comment. 

' Oh 1 ' don’t let’s be conventional ! ’ said Madame 
d’Estr^es, flirting her fan with a little g^ir of weariness — 

' It’s an odious arrangement. Lady Grosville and I, as 
you probably know, are not on terms. She says atrocious 
things of me, — and I’ — the fair head fell back a little, 
and the white shoulders rose, with the shghtest air of 
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Lady Kitty drew herself up, and all trace of the look 
which Ashe had observed disappeared. She bowed, not 
carelessly as she had bowed to Darrell, but with £^kind of 
exaggerated stateliness, not less girlish. 

‘I never congratulate anybody’ — she said, shaking 
her head, — ‘ till I know them.’ 

Ashe opened his eyes a little. 

‘ How long must I wait ? ’ he said smiling, as he drew 
a jhair beside her. 

‘I’hat depends.' Are you difficult to know?’ She 
looked up at Mm audaciously, and he on his side could not 
take his eyes from her, so singular was the small spark- 
ling face. The hii >■ and skin were very fair, like her 
mother's, the eyes dark and full of fire, the neck most 
daintily white and slender, the figure undeveloped, the 
feet and hands extremely small. But what arrested him 
was, so to speak, the embodied contradiction of the 
personality — as between the wild intelligence of the eyes, 
and the extreme youth, almost childishness, of the rest. 

He asked her if she had ever known anyone confess 
to being easy to kno-w. 

‘ Well, I'm easy to know,’ she said carelessly, — leaning 
back, ‘ but then I’m not w^orth knowing.’ 

' Is one allowed to find out ’ 

‘Oh yes — of course! Do you know —when you were 
over there, I wilted that you should come and talk to me, 
and you came. Only,’ she sat -ip with animation, and 
began to tick off her sentences on her fingers — ^ Don’t ask 
me how long I’ve been in town. Don't ask where I was 
in Paris. Don’t inquire whether I like balls 1 You nee I 
warn you at onc§,’ — she looked up frankly, — ‘that we 
mayn’t lose time.’ 

‘^"Well then, I don’t see how I’m ever to find 0]£jt,' said 
Ashe, stoutly. 

‘ Whether 1 m worth knowing ? ’ She considered, 
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then hent forward eagerly. ' Look h^re 1—111 just tell y6u 
everything , in a lump,' and then thatll do — won’t it ? 
Listw’f^ I'm just eighteen. I was sent to the Sosurs 
Blanches when I was thirteen — the year Papa died. I di^'-t 
like Papa,— I’m very sorry, but I didn’t 1 However that’s 
by the way. — In all those years I have only seen Maman 
once — she doesn’t like children. But my aunt Grosville 
has some French relations — very, very “ comme il faut ” 
you understand — and I used to go and stay with them for 
the holidays. Tell mo ! — did you eter hunt in France ? ’ 

' Never,’ said Ashe startled and amused by the sudden 
glance of enthusiasm that lit up the face, and expressed 
itself in the clasped hands. 

‘ Oh I it’s such heaven,’ she said, lifting her shoulders 
with an extravagant gesture, — ‘ such heaveyi I First there 
ai'e the old dresses — the men look such darlings ! — and 
then the horns, and the old ways they have — si noble ! — 
si distingue ! — not like your stupid English hunting. 
And then the dogs ! — Ah ! the dogs’ — the shoulders went 
higher still, — ‘ do you know my cousin Henri actually 
gave me a puppy of the great breed, — the breed, you 
know — the Dogs of Saint Hubert. Or at least ho woidd^ 
if Maman would have let mo bring it over. And she 
wouldn't ! Just think of that ! — When there are thou- 
sands of people in Franco who’d give the eyes out of their 
head for one. I cried all one night — Aliens ! — faut pas y 
penser ! ’ — she shook back the hair from her ey'es with an 
impatient gesture. ‘ My cousins have got a chateau, you 
know, in the Seine et Oise. TJicy’ve promised to ask me 
aex4 year — ^when the Grand Duke Paul comes — if I’ll 
promise to behave. You. see, I'm not a bit like French 
girlsr— I had so many affairs I ’ 

Her eyes flashed with laughter. 

Ashe laughed too. 

* 'Are you going to tell me about them also ? ' 
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Sh« drew herself up— 

‘ No I I play fair always, — ask anybody 1-t-Oh I I do 
want to go back to France so badly 1 Onoe njiSrb^.shB 
was all appeal and childishness. * Anyway, I won’t stay 
in England ! — I have" made up my mind to that !’ 

‘ How long has it taken?’ 

‘ A fortnight,' sho said slowly, — ‘ just a fortnight.’ 

‘That hardly seoms time enough— does it?’ — said 
A&he. ‘ Give us a little longer I ’ 

‘ No — I — I hate you ! ’ said Lady Kitty, with a strange 
drop in hei v( 'ce. Her little fingeis began to drum on 
the table near hti, and to Ashe’s intense astonishment he 
saw her eyes fill witl t(ars. 

Suddenly a movometit towards the other room set 
in around them Madame d’Esti^es could be heard 
giving directions. A siJace was made in tlie large draw- 
ing-room — a little table appeared in it, and a footman 
placed theieon a glass of watei. 

Lady Kitty looked up 

‘Oh! that dctcb table m\n^ * she said, drawing back. 

‘ No— I can't, I can't be ir it. Come with me I ' and 
beckoning to Ashe she fled with piecipitation into the 
further part of the inner diawing loom, out of her mother’d 
sight. Ashe followed her, and she diopped panting and 
elate into a chaii. 

Meanwhile the outer room gathered to Hear the 
lecitation of some t^c/s de socUtd, . jndly believed Jby their 
author to be ot a >ery pretty and Praedian make. They 
ceitaiiily amused the i. ompany, who laughed and 
as each neat personality emerged. Lady Kitty paj^d 
tho time either in 4 a running commentary on the reciter, 
whicji occasionally convulsed hei companion, or else in 
holding her small hands over her ears. 

When it wnt over, she drew a long breath. 

‘How Maman can I — Ohl how you ‘Engpsh are 
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to appJutid such' a mm 1 You have oufy poet haven't 
you*?— <me. living poet? Ah! I shouldn't have laughed 
if it Md been Jbe I ^ , 

suppose you mean Geoffry ClifFe?’ said Ashe, 
dmueed. ' Nobody abroad seems ever to have heard of ' 
any one else.’ 

* Well, of course, I just long to know him I Everyone 

says he is so dangerous I — he makes all the women fall in 
love with him. That’s dchcwus ! He shouldn’t make me I 
Do you know him ? ' • 

* I knew him at Eton. We w ere “ swished ” together,’ 
said Ashe. 

She inquired what ihe phrase might mean, and when 
informed, flushed hotly, d*mouncing the English school 
system, as quite unfit for gentlemen and men of honoui*. 
Her French cousins w’ould sooner die than suffer such 
a thing. Then in the midst of her tnado she suddenly 
paused and fixing Ashe with her brilliant eyes, sbe asked 
him a surprising question, lu a changed and steady 
voice. 

* Is Lady Tianmoie not well ' 

Ashe Was fairly startled. 

‘ Thank you, — I left her quite well Have you ’ 

‘ Did Mam an ask her to come to-night ? ’ 

It was Ashe’s turn to redden. 

‘ I don’t know. But — we are in mourning, you see, 
for my brother.’ 

Her face changed and soften* d instantly. 

'Are you? I’m so sorry. 1— I always say some- 
thblg stupid. Then— Lady Tianmore used to come to 
Mtoaan’s parties — before ’ 

Sl|e had grown quite pale ; it seemed to him that her 
ha&d sbook^ Ashe felt an extiaordinary pang of pity and 
eoiuiem. 

' It’s I, you see, to whom your mother has been kind,’ 
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be gently. * "We^re &n independent f&wily i 'we.esgd^ 
make our own friends.’ 

‘ No — ' she said, drawing a deep breath. * No, ft’s not 
that. Look at that room.’ 

Following her slight gesture, Ashe looked. It was an 
old low-ceiled room, panelled in white and gold, showing 
here and there an Italian picture, — Saint, or Holy Family, 
agreeable school-work, — from which might be inferred 
the baste if not the expertise of Madame d’Estr6es’ first 
husband. Lord Black ,vater. The floor was held by a 
plentiful colle{3t.’oii of seats, neither too easy, nor too stiff ; 
arranged by one who understood to perfection the physical ' 
conditions at least wJi .*li should surround the ‘ great art ’ 
of conversation. At tliis moment every seat was full. A 
sea of black coats overflowed on the further side, into the 
staircase landing, whcie through tlje open door several 
standing groups could be seen ; and in the inner room where 
they sat, there was but little space between its margin and 
themselves. It was a remarkable sight ; and in his past 
visits to the house Ashe had often said to himself that the 
elements of w^hich it was made up were still more remark- 
able. Ministers, and Opposiiion ; ambassadors, travellers, 
journalists ; the men of fashion and the men of reform ; 
here, a French Eepubhcaii official, and beyond him, 
perhajis, a man whose ancestors wore sihf'ady of the most 
ancient 'noblesse in lUint-Simon’s day; aitists, great and 
small, men of letters good and ind fferent ; ah these had 
been among the guests of Madamo d’Eatr/»os, bi'oughfc to 
the house, each of th^m, for some quality’s sake, some 
power of keeping up the social game. 

But now, as he looked at the room, not to please 
himself, but to obey Ijady Kitty, Ashe became aware of 
a new' impression. The crowd w'as no less, numericQiUy, 
than he had seen it in the early winter ; but it seemed to 
him less distinguished, made up of coarser and commoner 
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itojm He caught the face of a shady ^nandor hag 
since banished from Lady Tranmore's parties; beyond 
him/a red-faced Colonel, conspicuous alike for doubtful 
money-matters and matrimonial trouble ; and in a further 
comer, the sallow profile of a writer, whose books were 
apt to rouse even the man of the world to a healthy and 
contemptuous disgust. Surely these persons had never 
been there of old ; ho could not remember one of them. 

He looked again, more closely. Was it fancy, or was 
the gathering itself aware of the change which had passed 
over it ? As a whole, it was certainly noisipr than of old ; 
the shouting and laughter were incessant. But yri thin 
the general upioar cto-tain groups hid separated from 
other groups, and were talking with a studied quiet. 
Most of the habitues were still theie ; hut they held them- 
selves apart fi'om their neighboin s. Were the old jTitimacy 
and solidarity be'ginning to break up ?~and w'lth them the 
peculiar charm ol these ‘evenings ’ a chaim which had so 
far defied a social boycott that had been active from the 
first V 

He glanced back luieeitaiiily at Lady Kitty, and she 
looked at him. 

‘Why are theie no ladies? ’ she said, abruptly. 

He collected his thoughts. 

‘It — it has alwa)'- been a men’s ga then ng. Perhaps 
for some men here — I’m soiry tlidp ,iie «uch barbarians. 
Lady Kitty ! — that makes the oharm ot it. Look at that 
old fellow there ! — He is a most i 'mous old boy. E\ trybody 
invites him — but ho ne\or stiis MUt of his den but to come 
here. My mother can’t got him— ihough she has tried 
often.’ 

And he pointed to a dishevelled grey-haired gentleman, 
short in stature, round in figure, something in short like 
an animated egg, who was addressing a group not far 
off. 
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r-w f ^ 

Lady Kitty’s face showed a variety Of expreesionB.. 

* Are there many parties like this in London 7 thO 
ladies asked, and don’t come ? I — I don’t — ^undefstan^h’ 

Ashe looked at her kindly. 

* There is no other hostess in London as clever as your 
mother,’ he' declared, and then tried to change the subject ; 
but she paid no heed. 

‘ The other day, at Aunt Grosville’s,' she said slowly, 

‘ I asked if my two cousins might come to-night^ and they 
looked at mo, as though I were mad ! Oh do talk to 
me ! — ’ She c<ome impulsively nearer, and Ashe noticed 
that Darrell, standing against the doorway of communica- 
tion, looked round at t .cm in amusement. ‘ I hked your 
face — the very first moment when I saw you across 
the room. Do you know, — you’re —you're very hand*- 
some ! ’ — She drew' back, her eyes fitted gravely, intently 
upon him. 

For the fiist time Ashe was conscious of annoyance. 

‘I hope }Ou ^Aon’t mind my saying so,' — his tone was 
a little shoit, — ‘but in tli.-* countiy we don’*t say those 
things. They’ie not — quite polite.’ 

‘ Aren’t they ? ’ Tier cyebiow’’3 arched themselves and 
her lips fell in penitence. ‘ I always called my French 
cousin, Henri la Fresnay, beau ! I am sure he liked it I * 
The accent was almost plaintive 

Ashe’b natural impulse was to ^ ly that if he French 
cousin must be an ass. But all in a moment he found 
himself seized with a desire to take her little bands in 
his own, and press iiiem, — she looked such a child, 80 
exquisite, and so forlorn. And he did in fact bend 
forward confidentially, — foi getting Darrell. 

* I, want you to come and see my mother ? ' he fltdd, 
smiling at her. ‘ Ask Lady Grosville to bring you.’ 

* May I ? But ' She searched his face, eager stlK 

to pour out the impulsive, uncontrolled confidences that 
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wcrfe in her mind. . 3ut hi$ expression stopped her, end’ 
sh^lgavn ^ little resentful sigh. 

Yes-^ri'U come. TFe— you and I— -are a little hit 
cousins too— aren't we ? We talked abdut you at" the 
QrosviHes.* 

*Was our “great-great" the same person?' he said 
laughing. ‘ Hope it was a decent “ great-great." Some 
of mine aren’t much to boast of. Well," at any rate, let’s 
be cousins — whether wo are or no, shall we ? ' 

She assented, her whole face lighting up. 

‘ And we're going to meet — the week after next ! ’ she 
said triumphantly, — ‘in the counliy.’ 

‘ Are we ? — at Grosville Park. That’s delightful.’ 

‘And then I’ll ask >our advice— I’ll make you tell me 
— a hundred things ! That’s a baigaiu — mind ! ’ 

‘Kitty! — Come and help me with tea— there's a 
darling ! ’ 

Lady Kitty turned. A path had opened through the 
crowd, and Madame d’Estr6cb, much ebcoitcd, a vision of 
diamonds and pale pink satin, appeared, leading the W’ay 
to the suppei-room, and the light ‘ refection,’ accompanied 
by much champagne, which al« a} s closed these evenings. 

The girl rose, as did her companion also. Madame 
d'Hstr^es threw a quick half-satiiical glance at Ashe, but 
he had ejes only for Lady Kitty, and her tiansforraation 
at the touch of her mother’s voire. She follow'cd Madame 
d’Hstr^es with a singular and conscious dignity, her 
white skirts sweeping, her delicately fine head tlirown, 
b^k on her thin neck and shoulders. The black crowd 
<|losed about her; and Ashe’F eyes pursued the slender 
figure till it disappeared. 

Extreme youth — innocence — protest — pain : — was it 
with these touching and pleading impressions, after all, 
^hat his first talk with Kitty Bristol had loft him ? Yet 
whitt a iittle Uomdie I How lacking in the ieserve.s, the 
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natural. instincts and shrinkings of ths well-bred English' 

gitl' 

Darrell and Ashe walked home together, through a 
windy night which was bringing out April scents even 
from the London grass and lilac-bushes. 

‘ Well ’ said Darrell, as they stepped into the 

Green Park, — ‘ So you’re safely in Congratulate you, 
old fellow. Anything else ? ’ 

‘Yes. They’ve offered me Hickson’s place. More 
fools they, don’t you tliink'? ’ 

‘ Good ! Upon iny word, Bill, you’ve got your foot in 
the stirrup now ' llupe you’ll continue to be civil to 
poor devils like me.' 

The speaker looked up smiling, liut neither the tone 
nor the smile were really cordial. Aslie felt the em- 
barrassment that he had once or twice felt before in 
telling Darrell new,>i of good fortune. There seemed to 
be something in Darrell that resented it, — under an outer 
show of felicitation. 

However, they went on tilking of the pobti cal moment 
and its prospects, and of Ashe’s jiersonal affairs. As to 
the last, Darrell (piestioned, and Ashe somewhat re- 
luctantly replied. ] t. appeared filiat his allowance was to 
be largely raised, tluit, his paralysed fathi::i*, le fact, was 
anxious to put him in jjossossion of a substanti 1 share in 
the income of the estatics,— that one of the country-house& 
was to be made over to him — and so on. 

‘ Which means, of course, that they want you to 
mari*y,’ said Darrell. ‘ Well, you've only to throw title 
handkerchief.’ ^ 

Thfcy wore passing a lamp as he spoke, and the light 
shone on his long pale face, — a face of discontent — with 
its large sunken o>es and hollow cheeks. 

Ashe treated tlie remark as ‘ rot,’ and endeavoured tp 
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away from his owh affairs, by discussing the party 
they had just left. 

*How does she get all those people ‘together? It’s 
astonishing ! ’ 

* Well, I always liked Madame d’Estr^es well enough,’ 
said Darrell, — ‘ but, upon my word, she has done a beastly 
mean thing in bringing that girl over.' 

'You mean — Ashe hesitated,---' that her own posi- 
tion is too doubtful ? ' 

‘ Doubtful ! — my dear fellow 1 ’—Darrell laughed un- 
pleasantly. ‘ I never really understood what it all meant 
till the other night when old Lady Grosvillo -.took 
and told me, — mom at any rate than I knew before. 
The GrosviUes are on the war patli, and they regard tlie 
coming of this poor child as the last stiaw.’ 

‘ Why ? ' said Ashe. 

Darrell gave a shrug. ‘ Well, you know the story of 
Madame d’Estrdes’ stoi)-daughter — old Blackwater's 
daughter.’ 

‘ Ah ! by his first marriage ? I knew it was some- 
thing about the step-daughter,’ said Ashe vaguely. 

Darrell began to icpeat his conversation with Lady 
Grosville. The tale threatened piesently to become a 
black one indeed , and at last Aslic stood still in the 
broad walk crossing tlio (areeii Park. 

' Look here,’ he said resolutely — ' don't tell me any 
more. I don’t want to hear any more.’ 

‘Why? ’ asked Dairell in an azement. 

‘ Because ’ — Ashe hesitated v moment. ‘ Well, 1 don’t 
\5raut it to be made impossible loi me to go to Madame 
d’EstrAes’ again. Besides — ^we’ve ju^t eaten her salt ! ’ 

‘ You're a good friend ! ’ said Darrell, not without 
something of a sneer. 

Ashe was ruffled by the tone, but tried not to show it. 
He merely insisted that he knew Lady Gros^dlJe to ho 
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a bit of an old oat; that of course there was pome* 
thing up ; but it seemed a shame for those at least wlio 
accepted Madame d’Estr^cs’ hospitality to believe the 
worst. There was a curious mixture of carelessness and 
delicacy in his remarks, very characteristic of the mani 
It appeared as though he was at once too indolent to go 
into the matter, and too chivalrous to talk about it. 

Darrell presently maintained a rather angry silence. 
No man likes to be checked in his story, especially when 
the check iinnlies something like a snub from his best 
friend. Suduciily, memory brought before Inm the little 
picture of Ashe and f ady Kitty together, —he beading 
over her, in his luge lu.idsomo geniality, and she, looking 
up. DaiTcll felt a twinge of jealousy— then disgust. 
Really men like Ashe had the world too easily their 
own way • That they should po'.c, besides, —was too 
much. 



ACQUAINTANCE 


33 


CIIAPTEE ni 

Bather more than a fortnight after the evening at 
Madame d’Estr^es’, William Ashcf found himself in a 
Midland train on liis way to the Cainiiridgoshire house 
of Lady Grosvillo. While the April countiy slipped past 
him — like some blauehod face, to which life and colour 
are returning — Ashe divided his time hetween an idle skim- 
ming of the Saturday jiapors, and a no loss idle dreaming 
of Kitty Bristol. He liad seen licr two or three times since 
his first introduction to her. Once at a hall io which 
Lady Grosville had taken her, and once on the terrace of 
the House of Commons, where ho had strolled up and down 
with her for a most amusing and stimulating hour, while 
her mother entertained a group of elderly politicians. And 
the following day she had come alone, — her own choice — 
to take tea with Lady Tranmore, on that lady’s invita- 
tion, as prompted hy her son. Ashe himself had arrived 
towards the end of the visit, and had found a Lady Kitty 
in the height of the fashion, still', mannered, and flushed 
to a deep red by her own consciousness that she could not 
possibly ho making a good impressicii. At sight of him 
she relaxed, and talked a great deal, but not wisely ; and 
when she was gone, Ashe could get very little opinion of 
any kind from his mother, who had however expressed a 
wish that she should come and visit them in the country. 
Since then he frankly confessed to himself that in the 
intervals of his new official and administ!ati\e work he 
had been a good deal haunted hy meuiories of this strange 

D 
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child, her eyes, her grace, — even in her fits of proud shy- 
ness, — and the way in which, as he had put her into her 
cab after the visit to Lady Tranmore, her tiny hand 
had lingered in his, a mute astonishing appeal. Haunted, 
too, by what he heard of lier fortunes and surroundings. 
Wliat was the real truth of Rfadame d’Estr^es’ situation ? 
During the prejeding w’eeks some ugly rumours had 
reached Ashe of financial embarrassment in that quarter, 
of d^bts risen to mountainous height, of crisis and possible 
'disappearance. Then, these rumours were met by others, 
to the eiroct I'nit Colonel Wai ington, the old friend and 
support of the D'Estrdes’ household, had come to the 
rescue, ihat the crisis ad been averted, and that the three 
weekly evenings, so well known, and so well attended, 
would go on ; and with this phase of the story, there 
mingled, as Aslio was well aware, not the slightest breath 
of scandal, in a case wlicic, so to speak, all was scandal. 

And me<inw}Hlo what new and dolorous truths had 
Ijady Kitty been learning, as to her niotlier’s history, and 
her mothers position? Bv Jove, it luas hard upon the 
girl ' — DaiTell w.is right. Why not leave lier to her 
Fiench fiicnds and relations ? —or relinquish her to 
Lady Grosville ? ^ladaiiie d'Esti6es had seen little or 
nothing of her for years. She could not, therefore, be 
necessary to her mother’s happiness, and there was a 
real cruelty in thus claiming hoi, at the very moment of 
her entrance into solk t}', where MM.dame d'Es:ur(^,es could 
only stand in her way. For although maiiy a man 
whom the girl might profitably marry was to be found 
among the moihor’s guests, the iiiduence.s of Madame 
d’Estr^es’ ‘ evenings ’ were certainly not matrimonial. 
Still the unforeseeii was surely the probable in Lady 
Kitty case. What sort of man ought she to marry ? — 
what sort of man could safely take the risks of marrying, 
her ? — with that mother in the background ? 
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He descended at the wayside station prescribed to 
him, and looked round him for fellow-guests — much as 
the oritd player examines his hand. Mary Lyster, — a 
Cabinet Minister, filling an ornamental ofiice and 
handed on from ministry to ministry as a kind of 
necessary appendage, the public never knew why,— the 
Minister’s second \Mfc, an attache from the Austrian 
Embassy, two menibers of Parliament, and a well-known 
journalist — Ashe said to himself flippantly that so far the 
trumps were not many. 13ut he was always reasonably 
glad to see Mary, and he wont up to her, cared for her 
bag, and made her put on hei- cloak, with cousinly 
civility. In the omnibus on the wa\ to the house, He and 
Mary gossiped in a corner, while the Cabini't klinister 
and the Editor wont to sleep, and the two members of 
Parliament practised some couiagcous French on the 
Austrian attach 6 

‘ Is it to be a hirg(' party? ’ ho asked of his comiiamon. 

‘Oil! they alnays fill the house. A good many came 
down yesterday.' 

‘Well, I’m not cuiious,’ said Ashe — ' except as to one 
person.’ 

‘Who?’ 

‘ Lady Kitty Bi'istol.’ 

Mary Lyster smiled. 

‘ Yes, poor child, I licard from the Grosville girls that 
she was to be liero.’ 

‘ Why “ poor child ” ?’ 

‘I don’t know. Quite the ^ long expression I admit. 
It should be “ poor hostess." ’ 

‘ Oh ! — the Grosvilles complain ? ’ 

‘No. They’re only on tenterhooks. They never 
know what she will do next.’ 

* How good for the Grosvilles I ' 

‘ You think society is the better foi shocks ? ’ 
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* Lady Grosville can do with them, any way. What 
a masterful woman ! But I'll back Lady Kitty.' 

‘ I haven’t seen her yet/ said Mary. ‘ I hear she is a 
very odd-looking little thing.’ 

‘ Extremely pretty,* said Ashe. 

‘ Jtoally ? ' Mary lifted incredulous eyebrows. ‘ Well, 
now T shall know what you admire ’ 

‘ Oh, mv tastes arc horribly catholic, — T admire so 
many peoph',’ said Ashe with a glance at the well-dressed 
elegance beside him. ' Mary coloured a little — unseen ; 
and therafi.lo of the carnage as it entered the covered 
poreli of Grosville I’. )-k, cut short their conversation. 

‘ Well, I’m glad you got in,’ said Lady Grosville, in 
her full loud voice, ‘ because we are connections. But of 
course I regal’d the loss of a seat to our side just now as 
a groat disaster.’ 

' Very grasping, on your part * ' said Ashe. ‘ You’ve 
had it all your own wa-\ lately. Think of Portsmouth ! ’ 

Ladv Grosville, however, as she met his bantering 
look, dhl not find herself at all inclined to think of Ports- 
mouth. She was much more inclined to think of William 
Ashe. What a good-looking fellow ho had grown ! She 
heaved an inward sigh, of mingled envy and appreciation, 
— directed towards Ijady Tranrnore 

Poor Susan indeed had sulTo ed terribly ’u the death 
of her eldest son. But the hamhomer nnd abler of the 
two brothers still remained to her, — .■'•ncl the ^'state was 
safe. Lady Grosville thought of her own three daughters, 
plain and almost dowerless ; and of tliat conceited 
young man, the heir, whom she could hardly persuade 
her /husband to invito, once <i. year, for appearance’s 
sake. 

*Why are we so early?' — said Ashe looking at his 
watch. ‘ I thought I should bo disgi’acofully late.' 
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For he and Lady Grosville had the library to them- 
selves^ It was a fine book-walled room, with giallo 
antico columns and Adam decoration ; and in its richly 
coloured lamp-lit space, the seated figure — stiffly erect — 
of Lady Grosville, her profile, said by some to be like a 
horse and by others to resemble Savonarola, the cap of 
old Venice point that crowned lier grizzled hair, her 
black velvet dress, and the long-lingered ugly, yet dis- 
tinguished hands, which lay upon her lap, told signifi- 
cantly; especially when contrasted with the negligent 
ease and fresh -coloured youth of her companion. 

Grosville Park was nch m second-rate antiques; and 
there was a Greco lluinan licad above fbe bookcase 
witli which Ashe liad been often compared. As ho stood 
now leaning against tlio fire-place, the elosc-pded curls, 
and eyes — somewhat ‘ a fleur de tote'— of tlie Imst wore 
undoubtedly repealed ^^ith some closeness in the living 
man. Tlroso whom lie had olfended bv some social 
carelessness or othei said of him wlioii they vished to 
run him donn that ho was ‘lloiidly’ handsome; and 
there \\as some trutli in it. 

‘Didn’t you gt’t the mossngc about dimK'r?’ said 
Lady Grosville. Tlicn, as he shook his Ircad,— ‘very 
remiss of Paikin. I always Loll him lie loses his head 
directly the party goes into double ligiiros. \Ve had to 
put off dinner a quarter of an hour, Jrecauso of Kitty 
Bristol, wlio missed Jicr train at St l^xncias, .uid only 
arrived Iralf an hour ago. ' the vay, I suppose you 
have already seen her — at tha woman's? ' 

‘ I mot her a week or two ago, at Mad.iiiic d Estrccs’,’ 
said Ashe, apparently preoccupied wjdi something wrong 
in the set of his white w'aistcoat. 

‘ What did you think of her ? ’ 

‘ A charming young lady,’ said A^hc simling ‘ What 
else should I think ? ’ 
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* A lamb thrown to the wolves,’ said Lady Grosville, 
grimly. ‘ How that woman could do such a thing (/ 

‘I saw nothing lamb-liko about Lady Kitty,* said 
Ashe. ‘ And do you include me among the wolves ? ’ 
Lady Grosville hesitated a moment, then stuck to her 
colours. 

‘ You shouldn’t go to such a house,’ she said boldly, — 
‘ T suppose I may say that without offence, William, as I’ve 
known you from a boy.’ 

‘ Say any tiling you like, my dear Lady Grosville ! So 
you — believe evil ti'ings— of Madame d’Estredis? ’ 

His tone was 14''t, but liis eyes sought the distant 
door, as though invoking some fellow guest to appear and 
protect him. 

Lady Grosville did not answer. Ashe’s look returned 
to her, and lie was startled by the expression of her face, 
lie had always known and unwillingly admired lier for a 
fine Old Testament Christian, — one from whom th'j lan- 
guage of the imprfc.catoiv Psalms with regard to her 
enemies, personal and political, might have flowed more 
naturally than from any other person he knew, of 
the sam(3 clnss and lireeding. But this loathing — this 
passion of coniompt — this heat of memory ' these were 
new indeed, and the fire of them tnuudigurod iIjq old grey 
face. 

‘ I luive known a fair number . /f bad peop'i . said Lady 
Grosville in a low voice, — ‘ and a good many wicked 
women. But for mi'anness and vileness combined, the 
things I know of the woman who was Blackwater's wife, 
have no equal in my experience ’ ’ 

There was a moment’s pause Then Ashe said, in a 
voic6 as serious as her own — 

‘ I am sorry to hear you say that, — partly because I 
like Madame d'EslriSes, and partly — because — I was par- 
ticularly attracted by Lady Jiitty.’ 
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Lady Grosville looked up sharply. ‘ Don't marry her, 
Williaqfi !■ — don’t marry her I She comes of a bad 
stock.’ 

Ashe recovered his gaiety. 

' She is your own niece. Mightn’t a man dare ? — on 
that guarantee ? ’ 

‘ Not at all, — ’ said Lady Grosville, unappeased. ‘ I 
was a hop out of kin. Besides — a Methodist governess 
saved me ; she converted me, at eighteen, and 1 owe her 
everything. But my brothers ! — and all the rest of us ! ' — 
She threw up her eyes and hands ‘ What’s tlio good of 
being mealy-mouthed about it? All the world knoWs it. 
A good many of us weie mad, — and 1 sometimes think I 
see more than eccentricity in Kitty.’ 

‘ Who was Madame d’Estrees ? ’ said Abhc. Wliy should 
he wince so at the girl’s name? — in that haul mouth ! 

Lady Grosville smiled. 

‘ Well, I can tell yon a good dual about that,’ she said. 
* All ! — another time ! ’ 

For the door opened, and in cuino a group of guests, 
with a gush of talk, and a rustling of silks and satins. 

Everybody was gathered ; dinner had been announced ; 
and the white-haired and gouty hord Grobvillc was in a 
state of seething impatience that not even the nnld-voieed 
Dean of the noiglibouring Cathedral, engaged m conijili- 
menting him on liis speech at the Diocesan Confeieiice, 
could lestram. 

* Adelina, need we wait any longer ? ’ said the master 
of the house, turning an angry eye upon his wife. 

' Certainly not, — she has had ample time,’ said Lady 
Grosville, and rang the bell beside her. 

Suddenly there was a whirlwind of noise in the hall, 
— the angry barking of a small dog. tin* sound of a girl's 
voice laughing and scolding, the sw'ish of silk skirts. A 
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scandalised butler, obeying Lady Grosville’s summons, 
threw the door open ; and in burst Lady Kitty. » 

'Oh! I’m so Sony,’ said the new comer in a tone of 
despair. ‘ But I couldn’t leave him upstairs, Aunt Lina ! 
He’d eaten one of my shoes, and begun upon the other. 
And Julie’ti afraid of him. He bit her last week. May he 
sit on my knee ? I know I can keep him quiet I 

livery conversation in the lil^rary stopped. Twenty 
amazed peisons turned to look. They beheld a slim girl 
in white at tlir far end of the large room struggling with 
a grey toi rier puppy vhich she held under bci left arm, and 
turning appealing e\( tow’ards Ijady Grosville. The dog, 
half frightened, half tierce, was baiking furiously. Lady 
Kitty’s voice could hardly be heard through the din, and 
she was ciimson with the effort to control her charge. 
Her lips laughed ; her eyes imploied. And to add to the 
effect of tliG appaiition, a maiked strangeness of dress 
was at once perceived liy all the English ej^es turned upon 
her. Lady Kitty was i ibid in the extreme of French 
fashion, w'hich at that niomont w'as a fashion of flounces; 
she was much dUolletec; and her fair abundant hair, 
carried to a great height and anarigod wnth a certain cal- 
culated wildne-.s around her small face, was surmounted 
by a large scailet 1 utteifly whedi doficnitly against 

the dark h ickgroui. 1 of books. 

‘Kitty!’ said Lady Grosvilh , advancing indignantly, 

‘ w hat a dieadful noise ! Pray give i dog to Pai kmatoneo.’ 

Lady Kitty only L 3ld the struggling animal tighter. 

• Flease, Aunt Lina ' — I’m afraid he’ll bite I But he’ll 
be quite good with me.’ 

‘ ^Vhy did you ‘bring him, Kitt) ? We can’t have such 
a creature at dinner I ’ said Lady Grosville angiily. 

Lord Gros\iUe advanced behind hia wife. 

* How do you do, Kitty ? Hadn’t you bettor put down 
the dog, and come and be introduced to Mx, Bankine who 
is to take you in to dinner ? ' 
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Lady Kitty shook her fail head, but advanced, still 
clmgiug to the dog, gave a smile and a nod to Ashe, and 
a bow to the joung Toiy member piesented to her 

* You don't mind him ? she said, a flash of laughter 
in her dark eyes — ‘Well manage him between us, 
won’t \^e? ’ 

The young man, daz/led by hei piettmess and her 
strangeness, muimured a hopeful assent Lord Giob\ille, 
with the air of a man determined on dinner though the 
bkies fall, olilbied his aim to Lady Edith Manley, the wife 
of the Cabinet Minister, ind made foi the dining-room 
The stieam of guest s follow ed w hen suddenly, the puppy, 
perceiving on the flooi a ball of wool which had i oiled 
out of Lady GiosmUc s work table, escaped in an ecstasy 
of mischief fiom hib mistress s aim, and flew upon the 
ball Kitty rushed after him, the wool fust unrolled, 
then caught , the table overturned and all its contents 
were flung pell mell m the path of Lady GiosmUc who, 
on the aim of the amused and astonished Minister, was 
waiting in restrained fur} , tiU her guests should pass 

* I shall never get oi ei this, said Lady Kitty, as she 
leant back in her cha r, still panting and quite incapable 
of eating any of the foods that were being offeicd to her 
in quick succession 

‘I don’t know that you desei\o to, said ^''he, tuining 
a face upon her which was as gia c as he could make it 
5?he attention of eveiyone else lound the room was also 

txtith occupied with his companion Theie was indeed 
a general buzz of conversation, and a general pretence 
tl^ai Lady Kitty’s proceedings might now be ignored 
Bui in reality every guest, male or female, kept a stealthy 
watch on the red butterfly and the sparkling face beneath 
U ; and, Ashe was well aware of it 

* 1 vow it was not my fault,’ said Kitty, with dignity, 
was not allowed to have the dog I should have had. 
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Tou’d never have found a dog of Sfe. Hubert condescending 
to bedroom slippers 1. But as I had to have a dog — and 
Colonel Warington gave me this one three days ago — and 
he has already ruined half maman’s things, and no one 
could manage him but me, I just had to bring him, and 
trust to Providence.’ 

‘ I have been here a good many times,' said Ashe, 
‘ and I never yet saw a dog in the sanctuary. Do you 
know that Pitt once wrote a speech in the Library ? ’ 

‘Did he? I'm sure it never made such a stir as 
Ponto did.’ Kitty’s face suddenly broke into laughter, 
and she hid it a moment in her hands. 

‘You brazen it owi/ said Ashe, ‘but how are you 
going to appease Lady Grosville ? ’ 

Kitty ceased to laugh. She drew herself up, and 
looked seriously, observantly at her aunt. 

‘ I don't know. But I must do it somehow. I don't 
want any more worries.’ 

So changed was her tone and aspect that Ashe turned 
a friendly examining look upon her. 

‘ Have you been worried ’ he said in a lower voice. 

She shrugged her shoulders, and made no reply. But 
presently she impatiently reclaimed his attention, snatching 
him from the lady ho had taken in to dinner, with no 
scruple at all. 

‘ Will you come a walk with me to-morrow "lorning?’ 

‘ Proud,’ said Ashe, — ‘ what time ? ’ 

' As soon as we can get rid of these people,’ she said, 
her eye running round the table. Then as it paused and 
lingered on the face of Mary Lyster opposite, she abruptly 
asked him who that anight be. 

Ashe informed her. 

‘ Your cousin ? ’ she said, looking at him with a slight 
frown. ‘ Your cousin ? I don’t — well, I don’t think I 
shall like her.’ 

* That’s a great pity,’ said Ashe. 
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* For me ? ’ she said, distrustfully. 

* Foj^ both, of course ! My mother's very fond of 
Miss Lyster. She's often with us.’ 

* Oh ! ' said Kitty, and looked again at the face opposite. 
Then he heard her say behind her fan — half to herself 
and half to him — 

' She does not interest me in the least 1 She has no 
ideas ! — I'm sure she has no ideas. Has she ? ’ 

She turned abruptly to Ashe. 

* Every one calls her very clever.’ 

Kitty looked contempt. 

‘That’s nothing to do with it. It’s not tlie clover 
people who have ideas.’ 

Ashe bantered her a little on the moaning of her 
words, till he presently found that slic was too young' 
and unpractised to be able to take his thrusts and 
return them, with equanimity. She could make a daring 
sally or reply; but it was still the raw material of con- 
versation; it wanted ease and polish. And she was 
evidently conscious of it herself, for presently her cheek 
flushed, and her manner wavered. 

‘ I suppose you — everybody — thinks her very agree- 
able ? ’ she said, sharply, her eyes loturning to Miss Lyster. 

‘ She is a most excellent gossip,’ said Ashe. ' 1 always 
go to her for the news.’ 

Kitty glanced again. 

fj can see that already she detests me.’ 

/ In half an hour ? ’ 

The girl nodded. 

' She has looked at me twice— about. But she has 
made up her mind — and she never chog^ges.’ Then with 
an abrupt alteration of note, she looked round the room. 

* I suppose your English dining-rooms are all like this ? 
One might be sitting in a hearse. And the pictures — no ! 
QuelUst horreurs ! ' 

She raised her shoulders again impetuously, frowning 
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at a huge full-length opposite of Lord Grosville as 
a masterpiece indeed of early Victorian vulgarityr 

Then suddenly, hastily, — with that flashing softness 
which so often transformed her expression, she turned 
towards him, trying to make amends. 

‘But the library — that was bicn — ah ! tr-r&s, tr-r^s bienl ’ 

Her r’s rolled a little as she spoke, with a charming 
effect, and she looked at him radiantly, as though to 
strilve and to make f^raonds were equally her prerogative, 
and she asked no man's leave. 

‘ You’ve not yet seen what there is to see here,’ said 
Ashe, smiling. ‘ Lo( behind you.’ 

The girl turned lier slim neck, — and exclaimed. For 
behind Ashe’s chair was the treasure of the house. It 
was a ‘ Dance of Children,’ by one of the most famous of 
the eighteenth century masters. From the dark wall it 
shone out with a flower-hko brillianco, a vision of colour 
and of grace. Tlio cluldrcn danced through a golden air, 
their bodies swaying to one of those ' unheard melodies ' 
of art, sweeter tlian all mortal tunes ; their delicate faces 
alive with joy. The sky and grass and ti'ees seemed to 
caress them ; a soft sunlight clothed them ; and flowers 
brushed their feet. 

Kitty turned liack again, and w ls silent. Was it 
Ashe’s fancy, or had she giown pale ? 

‘ Did you like it ? ’ ho asked h<..-. She tu. ned to him, 
and for the second time in then acquaintaiice he saw 
her eyes floating in tears. 

‘ It is too beautiful ! ’ she said ■v^ith an effort — almost 
an angry effort. ‘ I don’t want to see it again.' 

‘I thought it* would give you pleasure,’ said Ashe 
gently, — suddenly conscious of a hope that she was not 
aware of the slight look of amusement with which Mary 
Lystor was contemplating them both, 

‘So it did,’ said Kitty, furtively applying her lace 
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handkerchief to her tears, — ‘but' — her voice dropped — 
‘ when one's unhappy — very unhappy— things like that — 
things hke He<wcn — hurt ! Oh ! what a fool I am I ' And 
she sat straightly up, looking round her. 

There was a pause ; — then Ashe said in another voice, 

‘ Look here, you know, this won't do. I thouglit we 
were to 1x3 cousins.’ 

' Well ? ’ said Kitty, indifferently, not looking at him. 

' And I understood tliat I was to be taken into respect- 
able cxDusinly counsel ? ' • 

‘Well? — ' said Kitty again, ciumbling her bread, — 

‘ I can’t do it here, can 1 ? ' 

Ashe laughed. 

‘ Well, anyhow, we’re ."oing to sample the gaiden to- 
morrow morning? aren't we?’ 

‘ I suppose so,’ said Kitty. Then after a moment she 
looked at her right-hand neighbour, the young politician 
to whom as yet slie had scarcely vouchsafed a word. 

‘ What’s his name ’ she a.skcd under her breath. 
Ashe repeated it. 

‘ Perhaps I ought to talk to him ’ 

‘Of course you ought,’ said Ashe with smiling deci- 
sion, and turning to the lady whom he had brought in he 
left her free. 

When the ladies rose. Lady Giosvillc led the way to 
the large drawing-room, a room winch like the library 
had some character, and a thin 'Icgance of style, not 
however warmed and harmonised by the delightful pre- 
sence of books. The walls, blue and white in colour, 
were panelled in stucco relief. A few family portraits, 
stiff handlings of stiff people, were placed each in the 
exact centre of its respective panel. There were a few 
cases of china, and a few polished tables. A crimson 
Brussels carpet chosen by Lady Grosville for its ‘ cheer- 
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fulness,’ covered the floor— and there was a large white 
sheepskin rug before the fire-place. A few hyacinths in 
pots, and the bright fire supplied the only gay and living 
notes — before the ladies arrived. 

Still, for an English eye, the room had a certain cold 
charm, was moreover full of history. It hardly deserved 
at any rate the shiver with which Kitty Bristol looked 
round it. 

But she had little time to dwell upon the room and 
its meanings, for Lady Grosville approached her with a 
manner winch still showed signs of the catastrophe be- 
fore dinner 

‘ Kii.ty, I tliink ; ou don’t know Miss Lyster yet — 
Mary Lj-stcr — slie wants to be introduced to you.’ 

Mary advanced smiling ; Kitty held out a limp hand, 
and they exchanged a few words standing in the centre 
of the floor, while the other guests found scats. 

‘ What a charming contrast * ’ said Lady Edith 
Manley in Lady Grosville’s ear. She nodded smiling 
towards the standing p.iir — struck liy the line straight 
lines of Mary’s satin dress, the roundnoss of her fine 
figure, the oval of her head and face, and then by the 
little vibrating tempestuous creature beside her, — so dis- 
tinguished, in spite of the billowing flounces and ribbons, 
so direct and sigmlicant, amid all the ' laboration. 

‘ Kitty IS ridiculously over-d:-cssod,’ said Lady Gros- 
villo. — ‘ I hope we shall soon cli tuge that My girls are 
going to take her to their woman.’ 

Lady Edith put up her eye-glass slowly, and looked 
at the two Grosville girls ; then back at Kitty. 

Meanv/hile a few perfunctory questions and onsw^ 
were passing between Miss Lyster and her companioiSu. 
Marys’s aspect as she talked was extremely amiable ; one 
might have called it indulgent, perhaps even by ou 
adjective that implied a yet further shade of delicate-supo*. 



ACQUAINTANCE 47 

riority. Kitty met it by the same ‘ grand manner * that 
Ashe had several times observed in her, a manner caught 
perhaps* from some French model, and caricatured in the 
taking. Her eyes meanwhile took note of Mary's face 
and dress, and while she listened, her small teeth 
tormented her under lip, as though she restrained 
impatience. All at once, in the midst of some informa- 
tion that Miss Lyster was lucidly giving, Kitty made an 
impetuous turn. She had caught some words on the 
further side of the room ; and she Iboked hard, eagerly, 
at the speaker. 

‘ Who is that? ’ she inquired. 

Mary Lyster, with a sharp sense of interruption, 
replied that she lielioved the lady in question was the 
Grosvilles’ French governess. But in the very midst of 
her sentence, Kitty deserted lier, left her stajiding in the 
centre of the drawing-room, while the deserter fled 
across it, and sinking down beside the astonished Mado- 
moisello took the Fvonchw'oman’s hand by assault and 
held it in both her own. 

‘ V0U8 pailez Fran9ais ?- vous Ates Fran^aise ? Ah > — 
9a me fait taut de bieii ’ — Yoyons ^ voyons ! — causons un 
peu ! ’ 

And bending forward, she broke into a cataract of 
French, all the elements of her stj-ange small beauty 
rushing as ii were into flame and movement, at the swift 
sound and cadence of the words, — like a dancer kindled 
by music. The occasion was of '■■(> sliglitest ; tJie French- 
woman might well show a natural bewilderment. But 
into the slight occasion the girl threw an animation, a 
paisaion that glorified it. It was like the leap of a wild 
xain-Blsream on the mountains that pours into the first 
ol^nnel which presents itself. 

* What beautiful French ! ' said Lady Kdith softly, to 
Mary Lyster, who had found a seat beside her. 
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Mary Lyster smiled. 

‘ She has been at school of course in a French con- 
vent.’ Somehow the tone implied that the explSination 
disposed of all merit in the performance. 

‘ I am afraid these French convent schools are not at 
all wliat they should bo,’ said Lady Grosville. 

And rising to a pyramidal height, her ample moir6 
dress swelling behind her, her grey head magnificently 
crowned ])y its lace cap and black velvet handeau, she 
swept across the room to where the Dean’s wife, Mrs. 
W^inston, s.ir in fascinated silence observing Lady Kitty. 
The silence and llio attention annoyed her hostess. 
The first thing to be .one with girls of this typo, it seemed 
to Lady Grosville, was to prove to tliem that they would 
not be allowed to monopolise society. 

There arc natural monopolies, liowevcr ; and they are 
not easy to deal witli. 

As soon as the gentlemen returned, Mr. Rankine, 
\vhom she had treated .so badly at dinner, the young 
agent of the estate, the clergyman of the parish, the 
Austrian attach^!, the Cabinet Minister, and the Dean, 
all showed a strong inclination to that side of the 
room which seemed to be hold in force by Lady 
Kitty. The Doan especially was not to be gainsaid. 
He placed liimsclf in the seat shyly vacated by the French 
governess, and crossed his thin b<i.‘ckinged legs with the air 
of one who means to take his ease. There was even a cer- 
tain curious resemblance between him and Kitty, as was 
noticed from a distance by Ashe. The Dean, who was 
very much a man of the world, and came of an historic 
fanply, was, in his masculine degree, planned on the same 
miniature scale, and with the same fine finish as the 
girl of eighteen. And he carried his knee-breeches, bis 
apron, and his exquisite white head with a natural charm 
and energy akin to hers, — mellowed though it were by 
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time, and digni^ed by office. He began eagerly to talk to 
her of Paris. His father had been Ambassador for a time 
under jfjouis Philippe, and he had boyish memories of the 
great house in tlio Faubourg St.-Honor6, and of the 
Orleanist ministers and men of letters. And lo ! Kitty 
met him at once, in a glow and sparkle that enchanted 
the old man. Moreover, it appeared that this much 
boflounced young lady could talk ; that she had heard of 
the famous names and the great affairs to which the Dean 
made allusion ; that she posscssec? indeed a native and 
surprising interest in matter of the sort ; and a manner, 
above all, with the old, alternately soft and daring, 
calculated, as Lady Grosvillc would no doubt liave put it, 
merely to make fools of them. 

In her cousins’ house, it seemed, she had talked 
with old people, survivors of the Orleanist and Dourbon 
regimes, — even of the Empire ; had sat at their feet, a 
small excited hero-worshipper; and had then rushed 
blindly into the memoirs and books that concerned them. 
So — in this French world tlie clnld had found time for 
other things than liuntmg, and the flattery of lier cousin 
Henri ? Ashe was supposed to be devoting himself to the 
Dean’s wife; but both he .and she listened most of the 
time to the sallies and the lauglitor of the circle where 
Kitty presided. 

‘ My dear young lady ! ' cried the delighted Dean, — 

* I never find anylxidy wdio can talk of these things, — it 
is really astonishing. Ah, nou\ English know nothing 
of France, — nor they of us. Why, I was a mere schoolboy 
then, and I had a passion for their society, and their 
books — for their — dare I confess it’? ’ — he lowered his 
voice, and glanced at his hostess, — ' their plays, above all ! ’ 

Kitty clapped her hands. The Dean looked at her, 
and ran on : 

' My mother shared it. 'When I came over for my Eton 

B 
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holidays, she and I lived at the ThdAtre Franks, Ah 1 
tho^o were days ! I remember Mademoiselle in 

“ Iloniani.” ’ 

Kitty bounded iu her seat. Whereupon it appeared 
that just before she loft Paris she had been taken by a 
friend to see the reigning idol of the Com6dieFran9aise,the 
young and astonishing actress, Sarah Bernhardt, as Dona 
P ol And there began bti aightway tin excited duet between 
her and the Do in , a ^coinpai ison of old and new, a rivalry 
of hc*roiiu‘'>. 3 liot and critical debate that pr(‘sently silenced 
all other convers tion in the loom, and brought Lord 
Grosvillo to .stand ^ idling and astounded behind the Dean, 
refloeling no doubt that this was not precisely the Dean of 
the Diocesan Ooiiferoncc. 

The old man indi'od forgot his ago, the girl her 
youth; they met as equals, on poetic ground, till sud- 
denly Kitty springing up, and to prove her point, began 
an imitation of ‘ Saral' ’ in the great love-scene of the last 
act, before ai resting fi'c, in the person of Don Ruy 
breaks in n])on the rapture of the lovers. She absolutely 
forgot ihe Giosiille diaiMiig-iooin, the staring Grosville 
girls, the otllDr faces, astonished or so\eie, neutral or 
friendly. Out rolled tlie tide of tragic verse, fine poetry 
and high passion ; and thougli it 1 1 not very much to 
say, it_ must at Icvist be said that ne^er liaci such recita- 
tion, in such Fieiicli, been heaid before Wiinin the walls 
of Giobville Park. Nor had tli lips of any J'higlish girl 
ever dealt there \Nith a poetic diction so unchastened, 
and unashamed. Lady GrosvilL. might well feel" as 
though the solid frame of things were melting and cracks 
ing round her. 

Kitty ceased She fell back upon her chair, smitten 
with a sudden perception. 

‘ You made me ! ’ she said reproachfully to the Dean. 

The Dean said another ‘ brava 1 ’ and gave another 
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Then becoming aware of Lord Grosville’s open 
s-nd eye, he sat up, caught his wife’s expression, 
and came back to prose and the present. 

‘ My dear young lady,’ he began, ‘ you have the most 

extraordinary talent ’ when Lady Grosville advanced 

upon him. Standing before him, she majestically sig- 
nalled to her husband across his small person. 

* William ! — Kindly order Mrs. Wilson’s carriage.’ 

Lord Grosville awoke from his stppor with a jerk, and 
did as he was told. Mrs. Wilson, the agent's timid wife, 
who was not at all aware tliat slic had asked for her 
carriage, rose obediently. Then the mistress of the house 
turned to Lady Kitty. 

‘ You recite very well, Kitty,’ she said, with cold and 
stately emphasis, ‘ but another time I will ask you to con- 
fine yourself to Eacine and Corneille. In England we have 
to be very careful about French writers. There are, however, 
if I remember right, some fine passages m “ Atbalie.” ' 

Kitty said nothing. The Austrian attache who had been 
following the little incident with the liveliest interest retired 
to a close inspection of the china. But the Dean, whose 
temper was of the quick and chivalrous kind, was roused. 

‘ She recites wonderfully ! And Victor Hugo is a classic, 
please, my lady ! — just as much as the rest of them. Ah 1 
well, — no doubt, no doubt, theie might be things more 
suitable. — ’ And the old man came w’avering down to eartli, 
as the enthusiasm which Kitty had breathed into him 
escaped, like the gas from a balloon. ‘ But do you know, 
liady Kitty,' — he stiuck into a new subject with eagerness, 
partly to cover the girl, partly to silence Lady Grobville — 

* you reminded me all the time so remarkably — in your 
voice— certain inflections — of your sister — your step- 
sister isn't it? — Lady Alice? You know of course she 
ia, close to you to-day — just the other side the park — 
tntb'thc Sowerbys ? ' 
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The Dean’s wife sprang to her feet in despair. In 
general it was to her a matter for fond complacency that 
her husband had no memory for gossip, and was in such 
matters as innocent and as dangerous as a child. But 
this was too much I At the same moment Ashe came 
quickly forward. 

‘ My sister ? ’ — said Kitty — ‘ my sister ? ’ 

She spoke low and uncertainly, her eyes fixed upon 
tlie Doan. 

lie lookod at her with a sudden odd sense of some- 
thing unusual, then went on, still floundering— 

‘ We met her at St. Pancras on our way down. If I 
had only known we were to have had the pleasure of 
meeting you — Do you know, I think she is looking 
decidedly better ? ’ 

Ills kindly expression as he rose expected a word of 
sisterly assent. Meanwhile even Lady Grosville was 
paralysed, and the words with which she had meant to 
interpose failed on her lips. 

Kitty too rose, looking round for something, which 
she seemed to find in the face of William Ashe, for her 
eyes clung there. 

‘ My sister she repeated, in the same low, strained 
voice — ‘my sister Alice? I — I dc^’t know. I have 
never seen her.’ 

Ashe could not remember afterwards piocisely how 
the incident closed. There was a bustle of departing 
guests, and from the midst of it Lady Kitty slipped away. 
But as he came downstairs in smoking trim, ten minutes 
later, he overheard the injured Dean wrestUng with his 
wife, as she lit a candle for him on the landing. 

* My dear ! — what did you look at me like that for — 
what did the child mean? and what on earth is tiiie 
matter 1 ' 
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CHAPTER IV 

After the ladies had gone to bed, oh llio night of Lady 
Kitty’s recitation, William Ashe stayed up till past mid- 
night talking with old Lord Crrosvillo. When relieved of 
the presence of his womenkind, 'who 'wore apt either to 
oppress him, in the person of his wife, or to puzzle him, 
in the persons of his daughters, Lord Grosvillo was not by 
any means without value as a talker. Ho possessed that 
narrow but still most serviceable fiiiid of human e\i)erience, 
which the English landowner, %vhilc our English tiadition 
subsists, can haidly escape, if lie wjH. As guardsman, 
volunteer, magistrate, lord lieutenant, member — for the 
sake of his name and his acres — of various important com- 
missions, as military attache even, for a short space, to an 
important Embabsy, he had acquired, by mere living, that 
for which his intellectual betters hud often envied him, — 
a certain shrewdness, a certain instinct, as to both men 
and affairs, which were often of more service to him tlian 
finer brains to other persons. But like most accomplish- 
ments, these also brought their ' wn conceit with them. 
Lord Grosvillc, having, in his own opinion, dono extremely 
well without much book education himself, had but little 
appreciation for it in others. 

Nevertheless he raicly missed a chance of conversation 
with William Ashe, not because the 5"ounger man, in 
spite of his past indolence, was generally held to l>e both 
able and accomplished, but because the elder found in him 



54 ' ‘ ‘ Trile MARRU<5E ,OI? .WILLIAM, ASliE , 

an inVinnible taste for ihen ahd women, their fortunes, oddi- 
^ ties, catastrophes — especially the latter — similfiu: to his own. 

Like Mary Lyster, both were good gossips ; hut of a 
much more disinterested type than she. Women indeed 
as gossips are too apt to pursue either the damnation of 
some one else, or the apotheosis of themselves. But here, 
the stupider no less than the abler ma/i showed a certain 
b..oad detachment not very common in women, — amused 
by the human comedy itself, making no profit out of it, 
either for thf^mselves or morals, but asking only that the 
play should go on. 

The incident, oi '-athor the heroine of the evening had 
given Lord Grosville a topic, which in the case of William 
Ashe, ho saw no reason for avoiding ; and in the peace 
of the smoking room, when ho was no longer either 
hungry for Ins dinner or worried by his responsibilities 
as host, ho fell ujion his wife’s family, and, as though he 
had been the manager of a puppet-show, unpacked the 
whole bo\ of ibera for Ashe’s entertainment. 

Bigure after figure eineigcd; one moie besmirched 
than anothei’. Till finally the most beflecked of all was 
shaken out and displayed, — Lady Grosville’s brother and 
Kitty’s father, the late Lord Blackwater. And on this 
occasion, Ashe did not try to escape the story which was 
thus a second time brought across him. Lord Grosville, 
if he pleased, had a right to L ll it, and there was now 
a curious feeling in Ashe’s mine which had been entirely 
absent before, that ho had, in some sort, a right to hear it* 

Briefly, the outlines of it fell into something likp ^ 
shape. — flenry, fifth Earl of Blackwater, had begun life 
an Irish peer, with more money than the majority of 
class ; an initial advantage soon undone by an insane and 
unscrupulous extravagance. He was, however, a fi^e, 
handsome, voracious gentleman, born to prey upon, his, 
kind, and when he looked for an heiress he was not Idig 
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in’‘.finding ' her. His first wife, a . very rich woman, “ 
' fere him one daughter. Before the daughter was three 
years o^d, Lord Blackwaler had developed a sturdy hatred 
of the mother, chiefly l^ecausc she failed to present him 
with a son ; and he could not even appease himself by the 
free spending of licr money, which, so far as the capital 
was concerned, was sharply looked after by a pair of 
trustees, Belfast manufacturers and Presbyterians, to 
whom the Blaokwaior type was not at all congenial. 

These restrictions presently \W3re out Ijord Black- 
water’s patience. He left his wife, wUh a small allowance, 
to bring up lier daughter in one of his Disli houses, wdiilo 
he generously spent tlie rt.st of luu laigc inc(tmo, and liis 
own, and a groat deal besides, m Jjondnu and on the 
Continent. 

Lady Blackwaicr, however, was not long before she 
obliged him bydjnig. Her giil, then twelve years old, 
lived for a. time with one of her moiher’s trustees. But 
when she had reached tlin ago of scvenleon, her father 
suddenly commando-d her presence in Pans tliat she might 
make acquaintance with his second wife. 

, The new Lady Blackwaler was an extremely beautiful 
woman, Irish, as the first had been, hut like her in no 
other respect, ^largarct Fitzgerald was the daughter of 
a cosmopolitan pair, who after many shifcs for a living, 
had settled in Pans, where the father sudod as cono- 
spondent for various Eugiish napois JJor beauty, Jier 
caprices, and her ‘ affairs ’ wen all well knciW'u in Paris. 

to what the relations hetw' «'n her and Lord Black- 
tyater might haA e been before the death of the wife. Lord 
Grosville took a frankly uncharitable view. But when 
that event occurred, Black water w'as beginning to get old, 
abdlMiss Fitzgerald had become necessaiy to him. She 
all her advantages, and it ended in Ins jnairying 
het. The new Lady Black water presented him with one 
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child, a daughter ; and about two years after its birth "^ho 
sent for his elder daughter, Lady Alice, to join tljem in 
the sumptuous apartment in the Place Venddme which 
ho had furnished for his new wife, in defiance both of his 
English and Irish creditors. 

Lady Alice arrived, — a fair slip of a girl, possessed, it 
was plain to see, by a nervous terror both of her father 
and stop-mother. But Lady Blackwater received her with 
effusion, caressed her in public, dressed her to perfection, 
and made lU possible use of the girl's pieserice in the 
house for the advaii -oment of her own social position. 
Within a year the Beli ,ist trustees, watching uneasily from 
a distance, received a letter from Lord Blackwater, an- 
nouncing Lady Alice’s runaway marriage with a certain 
Colonel Wensleydalc, formerly of the Grenadier Guards. 
Lord Blackwater professed himself vastly annoyed and 
displeased. The young people, fuiiously in love, had 
managed the affair, however, with a skill that baffled all 
vigilance. Married they weie, and without any settle- 
ments, Colonel Wensleydalc liaving nothing to settle, and 
Lady Alice, like a little fool, being only anxious to pour 
all that she possessed into the lap of her beloved. The 
father threw himself on the mercy of the trustees, remind- 
ing them that in litale more than three \('ars Lady Alice 
would become unfettered mistress of her owr fortune, and 
begging them incanwliile to make propci’ prov ision for the 
rash but happy pair. Harry Wcnsleydale after all was 
a rattling good fellow, with whom all the young women 
wore in love. The thing, though naughty, was natural ; 
and the Colonel would make an excellent husband. 

One Presbyterian trustee left his business in Belfast, , ‘ 
and ventured himself among the abominations of Paris. 
He was much b(--fooled and be-foasted. He found a shy 
young wnfe tremulously in love ; a handsome husband ; ' 
an amiable step-mother. He knew no one in Paris who 
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could eolighten him, and was not clever enough to invent 
means pf getting information for himself. He was in- 
duced to promise a sufficient income for the moment on 
behalf of himself and his co-trustce ; and, for the rest, was 
obliged to be content with vague assuiances from Colonel 
Wensleydale that, as soon as his wife came into her 
property, fitting settlements should be made. 

Pour years passed by. The young people lived with 
the Blackwaters, and their income kept the establishment 
going. Lady Alice had a child, and was at first not alto- 
gether unhappy. Slie was little more than a timid child 
herself ; and no doulit, to begin with, she was in love. 
Then came her majority Jn defiance of all her trustees, 
she gave her whole fortune to her husband, and no pow'er 
could prevent her from so doing. 

The Blackwater manage blazed up into a sudden 
splendour. Lady Black water’s carnage, and Tjudy Black- 
water's jewels had never been finer ; and amid the crowds 
who frequented tlie house, tlie slight figure, the sallow 
face and absent eyes of her .step-daughter attracted little 
remark. Lady Alice Wensleydale was said to be delicate, 
and reserved ; she made no friends, explained herself to 
no one ; and it was supposed that she occupied herself 
with her little boy. 

Then oiifj December she disappeared from the apart- 
ment in the Place Vendome. It was siid that slio and 
the boy found the climate of Pans too cold in winter, and 
had gone for a time to Italy. Colonel Wensleydale 
continued to live with the Blackwaters, and tlieir apart- 
ment was no less sumptuous, their diniieis no less talked 
of, their extravagance no loss noisy t^ian before. But 
Lady Alice did not come back witli the spring ; and some 
ugly rumours began to creep about. They were checked, 
however, by the death of Lord Blackwater, whio’n occurred 
within a year of his daughter's departure ; by the mon- 
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strous debts he left behind him.; and by the 
contents of the famous apartment — matters, all of th0m;\ 
sufficiently ugly or scandalous in themselves to keep' the 
tongues of fame busy. Lady Blackwater left Paris, apd 
when she reappeared, it was in Pome as the OomWsse 
d’Jlstr^es, the wife of yet another old man, whose health 
obliged them to winter in the south, and to spend the 
summer in yachting. Her italo7i in Rome under Pio Nono, 
became a great rendezvous for English and Americans,' 
attracted )»y .ho histone names and titles that M. d’Es- 
tr6es' connections onong the Black nobility, his wealth, 
and his interest in ■ voral of the C.liIkjIic banking-houses 
of Eorne and Naples enabled his wife to command. 

Colonel Wensleydalo did not appear. M<adame d'Es- 
tr^es let it bo understood that her stop-daughter was of a 
difficult temper, ji nd now spent most of her time in Ireland. 
Her own daughtiu’, her ‘ darling Kitty,’ was being edu- 
cated in Paris hy the Secure Blanches, and she pined for 
the day when the ‘ Jittle sweet ’ should join her, ready to 
spread her -wings in the great -world. • But mothers must 
not be impatient, Kitty must have all tlie advantages that 
lielitted her rank ; and to what better hands could the 
most anxious mother entrust her than to those charming, 
aristociatic, accomplished nuns of tlie Peeurs Blanches? 

Then one January day, M d’Estri^s drove out to 
San Paolo fuori le Mura, and caught a blast from the 
snowy Sabines coming back. In three days he was de&d, 
and his well -provided widow had snatched the bulk of 'Ms 
fortune from the hands of liis needy and embitte^l^’' 
kindred. 

, Within six mouths of hi-o death, she had bought 'a- 
house in St. James’s Place, and her London career had 
begun. - 

‘It is here that we come in,' said Lord Grosville, wtb^ 
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^ ^»$toxiore cligreBsions, and more plainness of speech with 
-'f0gaid to his quondam sister-in-law than cap be hero 
'^pro^uced, he had brought his story to this point. 
.*Bladkwater — the old ruffian — when he was dying )iad a 
moment of remorse. He wrote to my wife and asked her 
to look after his girls, “ For God’s sake, Lina, see if you 
can help Alice, — Wensleydalo’s a perfect brute.” That 
■ was the first light we liacl on the situation, for Adelina 
had. long before washed her hands of him ; and we knew 
that she hated us. Well, we triecl ; of course we tried. 
But so long as her liuaband lived, Alice would have no- 
thing to say to any of us. T sujipose she thought* that 
for her boy’s sake, she’d better keep a had business to 

herself as mucli as possilile ’ 

‘ Wensleydale— Wcnslcydale ?’---&aid Ashe, who had 
been smoking hard and silently beside his liost,— ‘you 
mean the man who distinguish(‘d hinisetf in the Crimea? 
Ho died last ycai — at Naples, wasn’t 
Lord Grosville assented. 

It appeared that duiing the last year of his life Lady 
Alice had nursed her husband faitlifully tliroiigli disease 
and poverty; for scarcely a vestige of lier fortune re- 
mained, and an application for money made by Wensley- 
dale to Madame d’Estrees, unknown to his wife, had been 
peremptorily refused. The Colonel died, and within three 
months of his death Lady Alice had also lost her son and 
only child, of blood poisoning de-»o]oi)cd in N.aplcs, whither 
'he had been summoned from school tliat his father might 
'^see him for the last time. 

r ’ ' Then, after seventeen years, Lady Alice came back to 
ker kindred, who had last seen her as a young girl, — 
gentlOf undeveloped, easily led, and rather stupid. She 
. returned a grey-haired woman of thirty-four, who had lost 
yofith, fortune, child and husband, ^^lJOse aspect more- 
VQYet suggested losses still deeper and more drear. At 
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first she wrapped herself in what seemed to some a. dull, ^ 
and to others a tragic silence. But {suddenly a flame 
leapt up in her. She became aware of the position of 
Madame d’Estr^es in London ; and one day, at a private 
view of the Academy, her former step-mother wont up to 
her smiling, with outstretched hand. Lady Alice tm*ned 
very pale ; the hand dropped, and Alice Wensleydale 
walked rapidly away. But that night, in the Grosville 
house, she spoke out. 

‘She told Lina and myself the whole story. You’d 
have thought the woman was possessed. My wife — 
she’s not of the cryi g sort, nor am I. But she cried, 
—and 1 believe — well, I can tell you it was enough to 
move a stone. — And when she’d done, she just went 
away, and locked her door, and let no one say a word to 
her. She has told one or two other relations and 
friends, and ’ 

‘ And the relations and friends have told others ? ’ 

‘ Well, I can answer for myself,’ said Grosville after a 
pause. ‘ This happened three inontlis ago. I never have 
told, and never shall tell all the details as she told them 
to us. But we have lot enough be known ’ 

‘ Enough ? — enough to damn Madame d’Eslr^es? ’ 

‘ Oh, well, as far as the women wo;p concerned, she 
was mostly that already. Thoie are other tales going 
about. I expect y^JU know them 

‘ No, I don’t know them,' said Ash^'. 

Loid Grosville 's face expressed surprise.- — ‘ Well, this* 
finished it,’ — he said. 

‘Poor child! ’ — said Ashe slowly, putting down his 
cigajrette, and turning a thoughiful look on the carpet. 

* Alice?’ said Lord Grosville. 

‘No.’ 

‘Oh! you mean Kitty ? Yes, — I had forgotten her for 
the moment. Yes, — poor child.’ / ' ' 



' AdQtfAINTANCfi " 6r 

" Thei^e was sileAce a moment ; then Lord Grosville 
i^quirgd— 

* What do you think of her?’ 

‘ I? ’ said Ashe, with a laugh. ‘ I don’t know. She’s 
obviously very pretty ’ 

‘ And a handful i ’ said Lord Grosville. 

‘ Oh ! quite jdainly a handful,’ said Ashe, rather 
absently. Then the memory of Kitty’s entry recurred 
to them both, and they laughed. 

‘ Not much shyness left in that young woman — eh ? ’ 
said the old man. ‘ She tells my girls such stoiies of her 
French doings, — my wife’s had to stop it. She seems to 
have had all sorts of love-affairs already. And of couree 
she’ll have any numhor over here — sure to. Some un- 
scrupulous fellow ’ll get hold of her, — for naturally the 
right sort won’t marry her. I don’t know what we can 
do. Adelina offered to take her altogether. But that 
woman wouldn’t hear of it. She wrote Lina rather a good 
letter — on her dignity — and that kind of thing. Wc gave 
her an opening, and by .Jove, she took it.' 

‘ And meanwhile Lady Kitty has no dealings with her 
step-sister ? ' 

‘ You heard wdiat she said. ICxtraordinary girl • — to 
let the thing out plump like that. Just like the blood. 
They say anything that conics into Ihcir heads. If we 
had known that Alice was to be with the Sowerbys this 
week-end, my w’lfe would cert;!.inly have put Kitty olf. 
It would be uncommonly awkwai d if they were to meet — 
here for instance. Hullo ! — is is getting late ? ’ 

For the whist-players at the end of the library had 
pushed back their chairs, and men were strolling back 
from the billiard -room. 

* I am afraid Lady Kitty understands there is something 
wrong with her mother’s position,' said Ashe, as they rose, 
daresay. Brought up in Paris, you see,’ said the 
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wliite-haired Englishman, with a shrug * Of dourse sh^ 
knows eveiything she shouldn't ' 

‘ Bi ought up in a convent, please,’ said Ashe smiling. 
‘And I thought the French girl vtQ,s the most innocent 
and ignoi iiit thing aliv e 

Loid Groavillc leceivcd the remark with deiision 
‘ You ask my vMfc vrhit she thinks about Frenoh 
convents She knows- she s had lots of Catholic rela- 
tioi b She 11 tell >ou tiles ' 

Ashe til lught, 1 ov\ev( i, that he could tiust himself to 
see tint she did no mg of the soit 

The smoking room bioke up late, but the new Under- 
Secictaiy sit up still litu, iciding and smoking m his 
bedioom V box of Foieign Ofiicc pipeis lay on his 
tible lie went through them with i keen sense of 
pleasuic, enjoying his new woik inei his own competence 
to do it, -of which, notwithstanding his lemaiks to Mary 
rj}stei he w is not icallv it ill ui doubt Then when 
his comments weie done, and the papoio teplicod m the 
ordei in whuh the} would now go up to the Secretary of 
State, ho tdt the spiing niglit oppiessivelv mild and 
walkmg to the window, he thiew it wide open 

He lookel out upon a B jteli gi dv.n full of spnng 
flowers 111 bloom In the iiii t w is a t ill fountain, 

which murrauied to itself 1 ' ough ih night An 
o angel} oi eonscivatoiy, of a eharnung cighinenth cen- 
tuiy de&ign, lan round the gaideii in a bemi-circle, 
il it pilisteis and mouldings of }( How blone takmg 
the moonhght the coloui and the delicacy of ivorjr. 
Beyond the terijice which bordeifd the garden, thd 
ground fell to a iivei, of which the 'oaches, now dazailii|g« 
now sombie, i ow slipping secret under woods, arid noW 
silveily open to the gentle slopes of the park, hrou^t 
wildness and romance into a scene that had else 
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Beyond the nver on a nbing gronnd was a village 
lohurcrh^witb a spire The formal girdon, the Georgian 
^nservatory, the park, the river thcchuich — thej breathed 
Bngland, and the tiaditional English life All that 
they imphed of custom and mhcntincc of strength and 
naitowness, of eiamping prejudice xnd stubboin force, 
was veiy familiu to \she and on the whole veiy con 
gemal He w as glad to be an Englishman and \ member 
of an Eiigh h (joveininent The iignic mood which was 
tolerably constant in him did not m the k ist intcifcio 
with his noimal injoynunt of noiiiul ^oods Tic siw 
himself often as a &liid( imon,^ shulows as in actor 
among actois but the pKy was goed all the same 
That a man should know hirmclf to be i fool w is in his 
eyes as it w is m Eoid Mdboutnes tht fust oi nccts 
sities But fool 01 no fool let him find the oicupitions 
that suited him md puisuc thfiii On (hose tcims life 
was still amply woitli living and r w is still hot in 
the mouth 

This was his usu il philosophv kclir,iousl\ he w is a 
sceptic, enormcusly mmstd in idi^^un Should he 
ever become Prime Ministei is f nlv Tiinmoie pio 
phesied, he would know much moic tli obgj thin the 
bishops hf mi gVit be called on to iiipomt loliticillv at 
the same time, he wis in aiistoei i^ mom f uslj n (eusted 
In libeitj The absurdities of ins ow i cl iss wue still 
mdre plain to him piilups thu the ihsiii htiis ii the 
populace But had he lived i coiinle of i ei itioiis eailiei 
lie would have gone with passion toi Cilholic Lmincipa 
tion, and boggled it thr Eeform Bill ^nd if I itc hid 
^own him on earlier d lys still, he would not like 1 alkland 
have died ingeminating peace , he would h ivc fought but 
on which Bide, no fnend of his — up till now <( uld have 
been qaite sure To h iv e the reputation of an idler, ^nd to 
be m truth a ploddmg and unwearied student , this, at any 
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rate, pleased him. To avow an enthusiasm, or aid 
tion, generally seemed to him an indelicacy ; only two or 
three people in the world knew what was the real quality 
of his heart. Yet no man feigns shirking without in some 
measure learning to shirk ; and there were certain true 
indolences and Sybaritisms in Ashe of which he was 
fully and contemptuously aware, — without either wishing 
or feeling himself able to break the yoke of them. 

At the present moment, however, he was rather con- 
scious of much unusual stirring and exaltation of 
personality. As iic stood looking out into the English 
night the currents < f his blood ran free and fast. Never 
had he felt the natural appetite for living so strong 
in him, combined with what seemed to be at once a 
divination of coming change, and a thirst for it. Was it 
the more advancement of his fortunes ? — or something 
infinitely subtler and sweeter? It was as though waves 
of softness and of yearning welled up from some unknown 
source, seeking an object and an outlet. 

As ho stood there dreaming, lie suddenly became 
conscious of sounds in the room overhead. Or rather in' 
the now absolute stillness of the rest of the house he 
realised that the movements and voices above him which 
had really been going on since b'i entered his room, 
persisted, when everything else had died 'i'’'ay. 

Two people were talking; Oi rather one voice ran on 
perpetually, broken at intervals by llie otlier. He began 
to suspect to whom the voice belonged ; and as he did so, 
the window above his own was thrown open. He stepped 
back involuntarily, but not before he had caught a fCw 
words in French gpoken apparently by Lady Kitty. 

‘ Ciel 1 what a night 1 — and how the flowers smell I 
And the stars — I adore the stars 1 Mademoiselle ! — come 
here ! — Mademoiselle ! answer me — I won’t tell tales — 
now do you — really and truly — believe in God ? ' 



X which was a laugh of'pldasure, ran through 

AsHfii as he hurriedly put out his lights. 

• ‘ Townentor I ’ he said to himself — ‘must you put a 
woman through her theological paces at this time of 
night? Can’t you go to sleep, you little ^^hill^vind? — 
What's to bo done ^ If I shut my window the noise 
will scare her. But I can’t stand eaves-dropping heie.’ 

He withdrew softly fiom the window and began to 
undress. But Lady Kitty was leaning out, and her \ oice 
carried amazingly. Heard m this way also, apait from 
form and face, it became a separate living thing. Ashe 
stood arrested, his watch thit he was wuiding up 'in 
his hand. He had known the \oice till now as some- 
thing sharp and light, the sign suiely of a chatterer 
and a flht. To-night, as Kitty made use of it to e\pound 
her own peculiai theology to the IVcnch govcine-sS — 
whereof a few fragments iiow^ and then floated dow n to 
Ashe — nothing could ha\e been moie musical, melancholy, 
caressing. A voice full of sex, and the spell of sox. 

What had she been talking of all these horns to 
Mademoiselle ’—a lady w’hom she could never ha\e set 
eyes on before this visit. lie thought of her face, in the 
drawing-room, as she had spoken c'f hoi sister, — of her 
eyes, so full of a blight fe^ellbh pain, which had hung 
upon his own 

Had she indeed been confiding all her homo secrets to 
this stranger? Ashe felt a movenicnt of distaste, almost 
of disgust. Yet ho remembered that it was by hei 
unconventionality, her lack of all proper reticence, or, as 
many would have said, all delicate feeling, that she had 
made her first impression upon him. Aye, that had been 
an impression — an impression indeed! *He realised the 
fact profoundly, as he stood lingering in thf darkness, 
titying not to hear the voice that thrilled him. 

At last I— was she going to bed ? 
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' ' ' , * o . r . 

* Ah !— but I am a pig 1— to keep you up lik^ this. \ 
dormir ! ' ( — The sound of a kiss—) ' I ? Oh, no l-^Why 
should one go to bed ? It is in the night one begins to 
live ’ 

She fell to humming a little French tune,— then 
broke off — 

‘You remember? — you promise? You have the 
letter ? ' 

Asseverations apparently from Mademoiselle, and a 
mention of eight o'clock, — followed by remorse from Kitty. 

‘ Eighr. ij clod: ! And I keep you like this. I am a 
brute beast! — Alh'z — allez vite ' ’ And quick steps 
scuddiid across thc! iloor above, followed by the shutting 
of a door. 

Kitty, however, came back to the window, and Ashe 
could still hear her sighing and talking to herself. 

What had she been plotting ? A letter ? Conveyed 
by Mademoiselle ? — to whom ? 

Long after all sounds above had ceased Ashe still lay 
awake, thinking of thtj story he had heard from Lord 
Grosville. Certainly if he had known it, he would never 
have gone familiarly to Madame d’Estr6es' house. 
Laxity, for a man of his type, is one thing ; lying mean- 
ness and cruelty are another. What could be done for 
this poor child m her strange.* and sinist*” position? He 
was ironically conscious of a sudden heat of missionary zeal. 
For if the creature to be saved ha'd not possessed such 
a pair of eyes — so slim a neck— such a haunting and 
teasing personality — what then ? 

The question presently plunged with him into sleep. 
But he had not forgotten it when he awoke. 

He had just finished dressing next morning, when he 
chanced to see from the front window of his room which ’ 
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oommanded the main stretch of the park, the figure of a 
lady on one of the paths. She seemed to be returning from 
the further end of a long avenue and was evidently hurry- 
ing to reach the house. As she approached, however, she 
turned aside into a shrubbery walk and was soon lost to 
view. But Ashe had rejognised Mademoiselle D. The 
matter of the letter recurred lo him. lie guessed that 
she had already delivered it. But where? 

At breakfast Lady Kitty did not appear. Ashe made 
inquiries of the younger Miss GrosvUle, who replied with 
some tartness that she supi)osed Kitly luid a cold, and 
hurried off herself to dress for Sunday school. Jt was 
not at all the custom for young ladies lo breakfast in bed 
on Sundays at Grosville Paik, and Lady Grosville’s brow 
was clouded. Ashe felt it a positive effort to tell her that 
he was not going to church, and vhen she had marshalled 
her flock and carried them off, those left behind know 
themselves indeed as heathens and publicans. 

Ashe wandered out with some official papers and 
a pipe into the spring sunshine. IMr. Kershaw, the 
editor, would gladly have caught him fox’ a political talk. 
But Ashe would not bo caught. As to the interests of 
England in the Persian Gulf, both they and Mr. Ivershaw 
might for the moment go hang. ’Would Lady Kitty meet 
him in the old garden at J1.30, or would she not? That 
was the only thing that mattered. 

However, it was still moj’o thaT’ an hour to the time 
mentioned. Ashe spent a wdiile in roaming a wood 
delicately pied with primroses an I anemones, and then 
sauntered back into the gardens, which were old and 
famous. 

Suddenly, as he came upon a terrrfco bordered by a 
thick yew hedge, and descending by steps to a lower 
terrace, he became aware of voices in a stiange tone and 
key, — not loud, but, as it were, intensified far beyond the 
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note of ordinary talk. Ashe stood still ; for he had r^g- 
nised the voice of Lady Kitty. But before he had made 
up his mind what to do, a lady began to ascend fihe steps 
which connected the upper terrace with the lower. She 
came sti'.iigiit towards him and Ashe looked at her with 
astonishment. She \\a3 not a member of the Grosville 
house party, and Ashe had never seen lier before. Yet in 
her pale unhappy face theie was something that recalled 
another person ; something too in her gait, and her 
passion 'I ‘ energy cA. movtunent. hhe swept past him, 
and he ..iw Un t she Nvas tall and tlnn, and dressed in 
deep mourning. Her e\cs wore set on some inner vision ; 
he lilt that sliu scarcely saw him. She passed like an 
embodied im nacing and lamentable. 

SomoLliing like* a cr\ pursued her up tJie steps. But 
slie did not turn. Slio walked swiftly on, and was soon 
lost to sight in tlie trees. 

Asne h(‘'.it«itod a moment, then hurtied down the 
step^. 

On a Slone seat benoatli the yew hedge, Kitty Bristol 
lay pi one lie lieanl her sobs, and they went most 
strangely through his heart. 

‘ Lady Kitty ! ’ — ho said, as he stood beside her, and 
belli over her. 

Shu lool\ed up, and showed no siii-prise. ller face 
was liathed in to'irs, but hei hand sougl . his piteously 
and drew him tow'ards her. 

‘ I have seen my sister,’ she said ‘ and she hates me. 
What have I done ? I think 1 shall die of despair ! * 
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CHAPTER V 

The efifect of the few sobbinj< won'll, \Mth ssliicb Kitty 
Bristol had greeted his })r.‘beiico lieside lici', upon the 
feeling of Williani Ablie \\cis liotii shiirp and deep, for 
they seemed already to iin]»lya puciiliai- i-olation, a special 
link between them. 11 id it not indeed begun in tliat 
very moment at St James’s Place when be h.nl first 
caught sight of her, sitting foilorn in her white <lrftss?--- 
when she had ‘ wnllcd ’ liiin to come I0 her, and lie came ' 
Surely — though as to tins ho had Ins (jualnis--- slic could 
not have spoken with this abandonment to any other of 
her new English acquaintiuicos ? to Darrell, for instance, 
who was expected at Grob\il]e Park that evening’^ No! 
From the beginning she had turned to him, William 
Ashe; she had boon conscious of the same mutual under- 
standing, the same sympathy in dilleiencc that ho himself 
felt! 

It was, at any rate, with the feeling of one wiiose fate 
has most strangely, most unexpi etedl} ovci taken him 
that he sat down beside her. Uis '>wn pulses w’ere run- 
ning at a great rate ; but there was 10 be no sign of it for 
her. He tried indeed to calm hei by tb.it nieie cheerful 
strength and vitality of which he w^as so easily niastei’ 
'Why should you be in despair'^’ h* said, bonding 
towards her. 'Tell me Dot me try and i.elp you. 
Was your sister unkind to you ? ’ 

Kitty made no reply at once The tcai a that bi immed 
Aer large eyes slipped down her cheeks without disfiguring 
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her. She was looking absently, intently, into a dark 
depth of wood as though she sought there for sofhe truth 
that escaped her, — truth of the past or of the present. 

' I don’t know,’ she said, at last, shaking her Head, 
‘I don’t know whether it was unkind. Perhaps it was 
only what wo deserve, Maman and 1.’ 

' You ! ’ c)i(id Ashe. 

‘ Yes,’ she s.iid, passionatel}^. “Who’s going to sepa- 
rate l)ctwecn YamaM and mo? If she’s done mean, 
shocking things, iho n.^ople she’s done them to will hate 
me too. They i^halL 1\ ■ o me ! It’s right.’ 

She tionod to hnn violently. She was very white, 
and her little hands as sh(>, sat thc'rc before him, proudly 
elect, twisted a lace handkerehiol botw'ecn them, that 
would soon bo in tatteis. Somehow Ashe winced before 
tlie wieck of tlie handkerchief; what need to ruin the 
pretty fiagile thing '> 

‘ T am quite buro no c*no will ever hate you for what 
you haven’t done,’ lie said steadily. ‘That would be 
abomiuabi} unfair. Put, } 0 u see, 1 don’t understand — 
and I don't like — I don’t wish — to ask questions.’ 

‘ Do ask questions > ’ sl’c ciied, looking at liim almost 
repioacli fully. ‘Tint's just what I w i,nt you to do — 
Only’ — she added, iianging hei head ia depression — ‘I 
shouldn't know wlnii. lo answer. . am playc- 4. with, and 
ti’cated as a baby! Theie is ‘-imething horrible the 
mattei -and no one t.usts me— every on u keeps me in the 
dark. No one ever thinks whether I am miserable or 
not ^ ’ 

Sbe raised licr hands to hr' cyi-s and vehemently 
wiped away her ll’ears with tlie tattered lace handkerchief. 
Ill all these wen « hi and actions, howovci, she was graceful 
and touching, because sb.o was natural. She was not 
posing or conscious, she was hiding nothing. Yet Ashe 
felt certain she could act a part magnificently; only it» 
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would not be for the lie's sake, but for the sake of some 
romantic impulse or imagination. 

‘ Why should you torment yourself so ? ’ he asked her 
kindly. Her hand had dropped and lay beside her on 
the bench. To his own amazement lie found himself 
clasping it. ‘ Isn’t it Ijetter to foi get old griefs ? You 
can’t help what happened years ago— you can’t undo it. 
You’ve got to live your owm life — hapjnlt/ / And 1 just 
wish you'd set about it ! ' . 

He smiled at her, and tliero were few faces more 
attractive than his when lie let his natural softness have 
its w'ay, without irony. She let her eyes be drawn to his, 
and as they met he saw a Hush lise in her clear skin and 
spread to the pale gold of her hair. The man in him 
was marvellously plea'^ed by that flush— fascnuitiid, 
indeed. But she gave him binall t)nie to obseive it, she 
drew herself impatiently away. 

‘ Of course, you don t understand a woid about it,’ she 
said, ‘or you couldn’t talk like that. But — J’ll tell 
you ! ' Her eyes, half niisoiablc, half audacious, returned 
to him. ‘ My sister— eaino here— because I sent for her. 
I made Mademoiselle go wuth a letter. Of course, I 
knew there was a mystery — 1 knew the Grosvillcs did 
not want us to meet— I Knew that she and Maman Iiated 
each other. But Maman will toll mo nothing — and I 
have a right to know.' 

‘ No — you have no light to knovv,’ said Ashe, giavely. 

She looked at him wildly. 

* I have — I have • ' she repeated passionately. ' Well 
— I told my sister to meet- me here— I bad foi gotten, you 
Bbe, all about you ! My mind was so ftill of Alice. And 
when she came I felt as if it \vaB a dieam— n horrible 
tragic dream. You know! — she is "o Lke nn', - which 
means, I suppose, that we are both lilvc papa. Only her 
face — it’s not handsome, oh, no I — but it’s stern — and— 
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\es, noble ' I ^as proud of her I would like ta have 
gone on m> knee and knscd bei diess But elite would 
not take nj h ind — she would haidlj speak to me She 
Slid Ik hal fomo becau&f it \\ is liest, now that I was 
in Lnghnd that \\e sboiill inofi oner —and undcistand 
ihit wc colli hit meet, thifc could ne\ei, nevei be 
fiicms Sli Slid tint she hitcd mj mothei — that foi 
jem she had 1 (pt s Icnc — but that now she meant to 
pm ish Mirni to dii'c hri fiom Lon Ion \ndthen— ' 
the gill I|s 11 fill! 1 iind i the inomo > she came 
dose to me an I 1k 1 od nto m\ ejis and she sud — 

‘ Ifcs — 10 111 c d othe we it bko oiii fithei -and 

it i\tull b b t fo i b 1) th it i\c had ncvci been 

boi n 

\h ' ciud * iiid \sh in\ hint ml}, and once 
nioic his liiiil f iind Kitl^ s snull hi g is ind picsstd 
Duiii in Ins 

}\i( \ Ic ] 1 him with a stiangc cxilt^d look 

‘No J tl 1 il 11 i uc lofUn think Tm not made 
t( ])c 1 ippa r I in t ( \ ei be happ} -it s not in mo 

ft s in >si tosi\ foolish things theu • '’aid Ashe, 
lij,lul\ in I eiosbin^ Ins a iiib h tiud to assume the 
piactual ddci bic l(il} ai wluh 1 felt bdittcd the 
bituiiion il \n}il 11 1) litkd it 1 o i i uutJ it bcemed 

to him on in^iih confi ^id ul ugly then talk 

flo ts 1 iliOK t i_,i d ptl gues i it 1 > hin, wholly 
nilnown to h i \ 1 >ct hei lonlli shiank fiom it 
kn( N not whit — ‘as in animal sin ink^ fiom shadows in 
th tvili^ht Sht seemed to hin to sit enwiapped in 
a lagiK cloud of -.hiuK icscntin an hating it, yet not 
ible to tscipo fioti thinking ind till mg of it But she 
must not tilk ( f 

RIk di 1 not inswci his la-st ic naik foi a littlo while 
She sat 1 okin^, b fo e her ovei whelmed, it seemed, by 
an inwaid lush of images and sensitions Till, with a • 



ACQ'UAINTAKGE""'’, "Vi 

movement, she turned to him an'd said, smiling, 
^uite in*her ordinary voice — 

* Do you know why I shall never be happy? It is 
because I have such a bad temper.’ 

* ‘ Have you ? ’ said Ashe, smiling 

She gave him a curious look. 

‘You don’t liclicvG it? If you had been in the con- 
vent, you would have iDelieved it. I’m nmd sometimes — 
quite mad ; with pride, I supposp, and vanity. The 
Soeurs said it was that.’ 

‘ They had to explain it somehow,’ said Aslic. ‘ But 
I am quite suie that if I ]i\ed in a convent, T should have 
a furious temper.’ 

‘Youl ’ she sail, half contemptuously. 'You 

couldn’t be ill-tempered anywhere. Tliat’s the one thing 
I don't like about you - v on'ro too calm — too — too salislied. 
It's — Well ! you said a shaip tiling to nio, so J don’t see 
why I shouldn’t say one to you. You shouldn’t look 
as though you enjoyed jour life .so much. It’s hoiuycoial 
It is indeed.’ And she fiownod upon iuin witli a little 
extravagant air that amused linn. 

By some prescience, she had put on tliat morning a 
black dress of thin inatenal, nuule with o\tieme sim- 
plicity. No flounces, no l.infaronn.ule A little girlish 
dress, that made tlie girlish figino sc cm even fiailei and 
lighter than he reniembeivd it tljc inght before', in the 
splendours of her Pans gown lloi huge hl.xck hat 
emphasised the whiteness of he hiow ihe hnllianee of 
her most beautiful eyes, and lin-n all the lest was in- 
substantial sprite and aiiy notlmig, to be cruslied in 
one' hand. And yet what untamed, widoimtalile things 
breathed from it I — a self surely more sell, more intensely, 
obstinately alive than any he had yet known 

Her attack had brought the involuntary blood to his 
cheeks, which annoyed him. But he invited her to say 
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why chcci-fulness was a vice. She replied that no one 
should look success— as much as ho did. ► 

‘And j-ou scorn success?’ 

‘ Scoi'n it ' She drew a long breath, clasped both 
her hands above hci' head, then slowly lot the thin arms 
fall again. ‘Scot nit! What nonsense! J3ut everybody 
who Y isn’t got it hates those wlio have.’ 

‘ Don’t hate me ! ’ said Ashe, quickly. 

‘Yes,’ sh(i •'nul, with stubboinness. ‘I must. Do 
you know ^\lly 1 was i ich a wild-cat at scliool ’ Because 
some of file other giil were more important than I — 
miicli moie iinpoitant and rjcher— and more beautiful — 
and ]x-.ople })aid ihuin more attention And that seemed 
to burn the heart m me , ’ — she piessed her hands to her 
breast witli a pasiiouate gesture ‘ Ytni know the French 
woid jjnnaclic ' Well, that’s what I caie for — that’s 
what 1 ailoicl To bo tlic lirst — the best — the most 
distinguislifd To bo onv lotl— and pointed at — obeyed 
when 1 lift my Jingei — and then to come to some great, 
glorious, tragic end ! ’ 

Ashe moved impatiently. 

‘Dad) Kitt\“l don’t like to hear you talk like this. 
It’s wdld, and it’s also— I bog your pardon ' 

‘In bad table ■^’ -.he said, ca'clniig mm iiji, bieath- 
lossly. ‘That’s wh.iL you meant™ ■ sii’t it? I’ousaid it 
to me before ---when 1 called you la-’nlsoine.’ 

‘ Pshaw !’ he said in vexation. Bla. watched him 
throw himself back and feicl for bis eigirotte-caso ; a 
gesture of her hand gave him leave; she waited, 
smiling, dll he h.id taken a few' ( dining whiffs. Then 
she gently moved towards him. 

‘ Don’t be art ■ y with me ’ ’ she said, in a sweet, low' 
voice. 'Don’t you understand how hard it is— to have 
that nature - and then to come here out of the convent — 
w'hero one had liveil on dreams — and find oneself ' 
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She turned her head away. Ashe put down his now- 
lit cigaS*ettd. 

* Find yourself ? ’ he repeated. 

* Everybody scorns me • ’ she said, her brow drooping. 

Ashe exclaimed. 

‘ You know it’s true. My mother is not received. 
Can you deny that ? ’ 

‘ She has many friends/ said Ashe. 

‘ She is not received. Wlicn J, speak of her no one 
answers mo. Lady Gros' Ih* asks mo here -7;zc — out of 
charity. It would 1)g thought a disgiuco to marry nio — ' 

‘ Look hero, Lady Kitty ! ’ 

' And I — ' she wrung her small hands, as though she 
clasped the nodes of her enemies — ‘ 1 would never look 
at a man who did not think it the glory of his life to win 
me I So you ace I shall never mairy. IBut then tho 
dreadful thing is — ’ 

She lot him sec a A\hite .stormy face. 

‘ That I have no loyalcy to Maraan — 1--! don’t think 
I even love her,' 

Ashe suiTcyod her gravely. 

‘ You don’t moan that,’ ho said 

‘ I think I do,’ she persisted. ‘ I had :i horrid cliild- 
hood. I w'on’t tell talcs ; but, you sec, 1 don’t kium 
Maman. I know the Scours much bettei*. And then for 
someone you don’t know — to h we to— to liavo to bear — 
this horrible thing ’ 

She buned her face in her b nds. Ashe looked at her 
in perplexity. 

‘ You shan’t bcai anything horrible,' ho said, witli 
energy. ‘ There are plenty of people'wlio will take care 
of that. Do you mind telling me? — ha\'e there boon 
special difficulties just lately ? ’ 

* Oh, yes,' she said, calmly, looking up, * awful I 
Maman's debts are — well — ridiculous. For that alone f 



'76 MARRIACfi'ttF WILLIAM ASHE*’ 

don't think she ’ll be able to stay in London — apart froih^'i 
"Alice.’ 

The name recalled all she had just passed through,, 
and her face quivered. ‘ What will she do ? ’ she said, 
under her breath. ‘How will she punish us? — and 
why ? — for what ? ’ 

Her dread — her ignorance — her fierce bruised vanity— 
her struggling pride - -her helplessness, appealed amazingly 
to the man be-'ide her. He began to talk to her very 
gently and wisely, begging her to let the past alone, to 
think only what could b done to help the present. In 
the first place, would she not let his mother be of use 
to her 

He could answer for Lady Tranmoie. Why shouldn’t 
Lady Kitty spend the summer with her in Scotland? 
No doubt Madame d’Eslroes would be abroad — 

‘ Then I must go with her,’ said Kitty. 

Ashe hesitated. 

‘ Of course, if slic wishes it ’ 

‘I3ut r don't know that she will wish it. She is not 
vei'y fond of me,’ said Kitty, doubtfully. ‘ Yes, I would 
like to stay with Lady Tranmoie. But will your cousin 
be the! c ' 

‘ Miss Lyster ? ’ 

Kitty nodded. 

‘How can I tell? Of course, she -j often there.’ 

‘ It is quite curious,’ «aid Kitty, after rellection, ‘how 
we dislike each other. And it is so odd. You know 
most people like me? ’ 

She looked up at him, without a trace of coquetry,- 
rather with a certain timidity that feared possible reb uff . 
‘That's iilways hoe. my difficulty,’ she went on, ‘till 
now. Everybody spoils mo. I always get my own way. 
In the convent T wis indulged and flattered, andf then - 
they wondered that I made all sorts of follies I I want a, 



guide — tot’s, quite cefrtaiu; somebody to tell me what 
^ do,’ 

" * I Vould offer myself for the post,’ said Ashe, ‘ but 
•that I feel perfectly sure that you would never follow 
anybody’s advice in anything.’ 

■ ! Yes, I would,’ she said, wistfully, ‘ I would ’ 

Ashe’s face changed. 

‘ Ah, if you would ’ 

She sprang up. ‘ Do yon see ’ she pointed to some 

figures on a distant path. ‘ They "are coming back from 
- church. You understand? — nobody must know about niy 
sister. It will come round to Aunt Lena, of course; but 
I hope it’ll be when I’m gone. If she knew now, I should 
go back to London to-day ! ’ 

Ashe made it clear to her that he would be discretion 
itself. They left the bench, but, as they began to ascend 
the steps, Kitty turned back. 

‘ I wish I hadn't seen her I ’ she said, in a miserable 
tone, the tears flooding once more into her eyes. 

Ashe looked at her with great kindness, but without 
speaking. The moment of sharp pain passed, and she 
moved on languidly beside him. But there was an 
infection in his strong handsome prosonce, and her .smiles 
soon came back. By tlic time they neared the house, 
indeed, she seemed to be in wild spirits again. 

Did he know, she asked him, that three more guests 
were coming that afternoon —Mr Dairell, Mr. Louis 
Harman, a7id — Mr. Geoffrey Cliffo She laid an emphasis 
on the last name, which made Ashe say, carelessly — 

* You want to meet him so much ? ’ 

' Of course. Doesn’t all the w’orld ? ’ 

' Ashe replied that he could only answer for himself, 
and as far as he was concerned he could do very well 
' “i^thoat Cliffe’s company at all times. 

' Whereupon Kitty protested with fire that other 
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men were jealous of such a famous person, because women 
liked him — because 

‘ Because the man’s a coxcomb, and the wom&n spoil 
him ? ’ 

‘ A coxcomb ! ’ 

Kitty was up in arms. 

‘ Pray, is he not a great traveller ? —a very great 
traveller?’ she asked with indignation. 

‘ Certainly — by his ovrn account.' 

‘ A]id a mo'-t brilliant writei ’ 

‘Macaulayese,’- -said Aslio perversely — ‘ aTid not very 
good at that.’ 

Kitty was at first struck dumb, and then began 
a voluble protest against unfairness so monstrous. 
Did not all intelligent people I'cad and admire ? It was 
mere jealousy, she lepeated, to deny the gentleman’s 
claims. 

Ashe let her talk and nuoto and excite herself, apply- 
ing every now and then a little sly toutjh of the goad, to 
make her slill run on, and so forget the tragic hour which 
had ovcrsliadowed lier. And meanwhile all lie cared for 
was to watch the flashing of her face and eyes, and the 
play of the wind in her hair, and the springing grace 
with which she moved. Poor child ’—it all came back to 
that — poor child ! — vhat was to be done \vith her? 

At luncheon — the Sunday luiadieon — which still, at 
Grosville Park, as in Mie Early Victorian days of Lord 
Grosville’s mother, consisted of a huge baronial sirloin to 
which all else upon the varied table appeared as appur- 
tenance and appendage, Ashe allowed himself the 
inward reflection that the Grosville Park Sundays were 
degenerating. Both Lord and Lady Grosville had been 
good hosts in their day ; and the downrightness of the 
wife had been as much to the taste of many as the agree- 
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able gossip of the husband. But on this occasion' both 
-Were silent and absent-minded. Lady Grosville s^iowed 
no generalship in placing her guests ; the wrong people 
sat next to each other, and the whole party dragged — 
without a leader. 

And certainly Kitty Bristol did nothing to enliven it. 
She sat very silent, her black dress changing her a good 
deal, to Ashe’s thinking, bringing back, as he chose to 
fancy, the pale convent girl. Was it so that she went 
through her pious oxcrcis'^s - by 4110 way, she was, of 
course, a Catholic'^ — said i*er h^ssons, and wont to her 
confessor? Had the French cousin with whom she rode 
stag-hunting ever seen her like this? No; Ashe felt 
certain that ' llenri ' h.ad never soon her, except as a 
fashion-plate, or ni amazoue. lie could have made 
nothing of this ghost in lilack — tins distinguished, piteous, 
little ghost. 

After luncdieon it beciinie tolerably clear to Ashe that 
Lady Grosville’s picoccu]>:ition had a cause. And pre- 
sently catching liini alone in tb(' library, wdiiiher he 
had retired with sonic oflicial papci ", she closed the door 
with deliberate caie, and stood bofoic liiin. 

‘I see you are interested 111 Kilty, and I fe(^l as if I 
must tell you, — and ask your opinion. William— do you 
know what that cliild has been doing? ’ 

He looked up from liis wiiting 

* Ah ! — what have you been dist'overing ? ' 

* Grosville told you tlio stoiy 1 ;) b niglit,’ 

Ashe nodded. 

‘Well — Kitty wrote to Alice this morning— and they 
met. Alice lias kept her room since— prostrate — so the 
Sowerbys tell me. I liavo just liad h. note from Mrs. 
Sowefby. Wasn’t it an extraordinary, an indelicate thing 
to do ? ’ 

. Ashe studied the frowning lady a moment — so large 
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and daunting in her black silk and white lace. She, 
seemed to suggest all those aspects of the English Sunday 
for which he had most seciet dislike,— its Phari8a\5m and 
dulues-s and heavy meals He felt himself through and 
thiough Lxd} Kittj’s champion 

‘f should hi\e thought it \ei} uatuial,’ was his 
leply 

J-zady Giosville thicw up hei hands. 

N itui al ’ —when she kno\\ s - ’ 

‘ How ciu he kn ^ ’ ci icd Vshe hotl\ ‘ How can 
such a child kiKm o gucs^ anything ^ blie only knows 
that thi c IS some 1 ck chaigc igiiiisl) hei mother, on 
which no on \ ill < tilu,hteii hci IIosv cm the> ? But 
niean^\hilc lu i iiictlui is osti i(i«>cd, iiid she feels heiself 
dragged into the dwgi ic not iinch i standing why or 
wheiefoie Could tui\ thing bo uioic pathetic — more 
touchni T ^ 

In Ins licit of feeling, he got up, and began to pace 
up and doMii Lad> Gi ^Mlle s countenance expiessed 
fust astonishment then w ueiing 

‘Oh of eouiss its \(i> sid she said— ‘ extremely 
sad But I should liaie thought Kittv was eleier enough 
to undei stand it h I'.t tint \li(c must ha\o some giavo 
leason foi bie iking with hci nietliu 

‘ Don t >011 ill luigct whit 1 1 lid she is ’ said Ashe 
indignantly — ‘ not yet nineteen • 

‘Yes, that’s true,’ said Lad} Gio * lie guidgingly. 

‘I must confe s I find it diflicult to juJgt her fairly. 
She’s so different fiom my own giils ’ 

Ashe hastily agieed Then it atiuck him as odd thaii 
he should have ^ alien so quid ly m^’o this positioU of 
Kitty s dcfendei w’lth hei fathei s fannl} , and he drew 
in his hoins Tl resumed his woik, and Lady GrosviU© 
sat for a w hile, hei hands in hei lap, quietly observing * 
him. 
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Ai last she said — 

‘So^you think, William, I had bettef leave Kitty 
alone ? ' 

‘About what?’ Ashe raised his cmly head with a 
laugh. ‘Don’t put too miwli x csponwhilit} on me. I 
know nothing about }oung ladies ’ 

* I don’t know that I do - much,’ said Ladj Grosville 
candidly. ‘ My own daughtcis are so exceptional ' 

Aflhe held his peace Distant cousins as they wcie, 
he haidlj knew the Gios\illo giils ajiait, and lixd ncvei 
yet grasped any k ason \\h\ he should. 

‘At any late, T se" ckaih, said Lid\ GiosmIIo after 
another pause, ‘tint \ouic xei}- oin foi Kitij Of 
course its xeiv nuc of ^ou, and I lind it’s what most 
people feel ’ 

* Ilang It ' deal Ladj GiosmUc, w1i\ 1 oiildn’l the\ ’ 
said Ashe, tuininf, louiid on hi eh i li »\oi thcio 
was a foiloin liltl peisoii on ciilh, 1 ihouglit L>id} Kitty 
was that poison at lunch to di} 

‘And afiei tl at ahsuitl exhibition li^t r jhl ' ’ said 
Lady GiosmUc with a dnu'- ‘\ou ’k^ci know ^ lieio 
to ha\o hoi You think she look d ill ’ ’ 

‘I am suio she li i got a sjilitiin., lididacho,’ said 
Asko boldh ‘A’idwh\ \ou «,nd Gio'-\ill( sJiouldii't be 
as Sony foi her as foi Lad}r xVliec 1 can t iinagiiic. S/ie a 
done nothing ’ 

‘No, that’s true,’ ‘■aid Lidy osmIic, as she lose. 
Then she added, ‘ 1 11 go and so she h is a 1 c idadio. 

You must consult with us, William, jou know tho 
mother so well.’ 

‘ Oh, I’m no good’’ said Ashe, wuh enei .jy ‘But 
I'm sure that kindness would pay with Lady K tt}^ ’ 

He smiled at hei, wi&hmg to hea\en she would 

eo. 


# 


a 


Lady Grosville stared. 




‘ Kindness ’ was indeed that afternoon the order^df^ 
the day, as from the Grosvillcs to Lady Kitty. 
wondered how slie liked it. The girls followed hef'';; 
about with shawls. Lady Grosville installed her on 
sofa in the hack diawing-room. A bottle of sal-volatiTe^' 
appeared, and Garoliiie Grosville, instead of going twice to. ‘ 
Sundaj'-school, devot'*d herself to fanning Kitty, though:-, 
the weather - wliich was sunny, with a sharp .east 
wind — suggested, to Ashe’s thinking, fires rather than 
fans. 

Ho was himself carried olf for the customary Sunday 
walk, Mr. Kersliaw being now determined to claim the.* 
sacred rights of the Press The 's\alkers left the house by 
a garden door, to reach which they had to pass through 
the further drawing-room Kitty, a picturesque figure on 
the sofa, nodded farewell to Ashe, and then, unseen by 
Caroline Grosville, who sat behind her, shot him a last,, 
look which drove him to a precipitate exit lest the inward' 
laugh should out. 

The walk through the flat Cambridgiisliire country Was ' 
long and strenuou.-. Though for at least ilf of it 'the‘ 
active journalist who w^as Ashes companion conceived 
the poorest opinion of the new' Minister. Ashe ki^ew 
nothing ; had no opinions ; cared for nothing, except 
now' and then for the stalking of an unfamiliar bir^%y{ 
the antics of the dogs, or tales of horse-racing, of 
he tJalkcd with fervour entirely denied to those* 
'political topics of which Kershaw’s ardent squI 
■ftdl. ‘ - .v.^ 

Again and again did the journalist put them undeiif.'^" 
hose in their most attractive guise. In , 



Jbega]^ to talkj the trickle became a stream, and presently 
Bolding forth with an impetuosity, a knowledge, 
tnatured and careful judgment that fairly amazed tlie 
"thah beside him. 

fjf The long road, bordered by the flat fen meadows, 
th?f wide silver sky, the gently lengthening day, all passed 
'unnoticed. The journalist found himself in the grip of a 
WMjdX— strong, active, nch He gave himself up with 
docility, yet with a growing astonishment, and wlien they 
‘Stood once more on tliu stoi»s of tlie house he said to his 
cpmpanion : 

* You must have followed tliese matters for years. 
Wfey have you never spoken in the House, or written 
anything ? ’ 

Ashe’s aspect changed at once. 

- ‘ What would have bc'cn the good ’ he said, with his 
easy smile. ‘ The fellows who didn’t know wouldn’t 
^have believed me ; anti the follows who knew didn’t want 

iielling.’ 

A shade of impatience showed in Ktu'sluiiw’s aspect. 

‘ I thought,’ he said, ‘ ours w^as government by dis- 
cussion.’ 

Ashe laughed, and, turning on t.lio steps, he pointed to 
the 'Splendid gardens and finely wo.'ded paik. 

^ ‘Or government by country h cases — which If you 
us in this — as'l gather jou will — this walk will' 
worth a debate, — now, won’t it ? ’ 
flattered journalist smiled, and, they entered the 
^usei; - - From the inner hall Lord Grosville perceived 

'fcm. ' 

^ . ‘'Geoffrey Cliffe’s arrived,' he said to Ashe, as they 

hiui.* 

o 2 
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*Has he ? ' said Ashe, and turned to go upsltair^. 

But Kershaw showed a lively interest. ‘Yoy mean 
the ti atelier ? ’ he asked of his host. 

‘ I do As mad as usual — said the old man. ‘ He 
and my niece Kitty m ike a paii* ’ 
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CHAPTBE VI 

3 

When Ashe returned to the drawing-rooiu he found it 
'filled with the sound of talk and laughter. But it w'as a 
talk and laughter in which the Grosvillc family seemed 
to have itself but little part. Lady Grosvillo sat stiffly 
on an early- Victorian sofa, her spectacles on her nose, 
reading the ‘ Times ’ of the preceding day, or appearing 
to road it. Amy Grosvillo, the cld».,st girl, was busy in a 
corner, putting the finishing touches to a piece of 
illumination ; while Caroline, seated on the floor, was 
showing the small child of a neighbour how to put a 
picture puzzle together. Lord Grosvillo was professedly 
in a further room, talking with the Aiisliian Count. But 
every other minute lie strolled restlessly into the big draw- 
ing-room, and stood at tlie edge of the talk and laughter, 
only to turn on his heel again and go back to the Count, 
- -who meanwhile appeared in the opening between the 
two rooms, his bands on his hips, -*agcrly watching Kitty 
Bristol and her companions, whil'. waiting, as courtesy 
b^^de him, for the return of his hos‘. 

Ashe at once divined that the Grosville family were 
in revolt. Nor had lie to look far to discover the cause. 

astonishing young lady in truth identical 
'with the pensive figure of the morning? Kitty had 
dofifed her black, and she wore a ‘ demi-toilettc ' gown of 
the utmost elegance, of which the expensiveness had, no 
pdQUbtf ajready. sunk deep into Lady Grosyille's soul, At 



''&rosvilIe Park the^new fashion of ‘ tefi.-go^£f*.'TTO^S 
favourably regarded. It was thought to be a mete 
of silly and extravagant women, and an ‘ af t^n^^ 
dress,' though of greater pretensions than a mornisj^ 
gown, was still a soljer affair, not in any way to be*^0|ii^^ 
founded with those (lecoiati\o effects that nature and 
sound sense reserved for the evening. ' , 

But Kitty's dross was of some white silky materi^d^ 
and it display i‘ hen slender throat and some portion of 
her thin v>’hite arms. The Dean’s wife, Mrs. Winston, as*^ 
sill' secretly studied i , felt au inward satisfaction ; for 
here at la^t was one ol those gowns she had once or twioe^ 
ga/ed on with a co\otous awe in the shop windows of the 
Euo de la Paix, brought dow'n to earth, and clothing a 
simple inoital. They were then i cal, and they could be ! 
w'oin by real women; which till now the Dean's wife 
had 'ic.ireely behoved. 

ALek ' liow' liccomii'g were these concoctions to 
minxes with fair hair and '.jlph-like frames ! Kitty was 
radiant, Iriumjdiant , and Vsho W'as certain that Lady 
Giosvillo kn<‘W it, how'over slio might barricade herself''' 
btdiind tlie ‘ Times.' Tlie girl’s slim lingers gesticulated^ 
in aid of hei longu< , one tmy foot swung light, ly over the. 
other; the glistcmr.g folds of th<' silk wiappid her in a’ 
shiininei iiig whiteness, above w licli the lair head— - 


negligently thrown liack - shon< out on a red -i 

ground, made by the velvet chair in wdneh she sat. 

The Dean was placed close bobitJe her and ww el 
cn]o)iiig himsedf enormously. And in front of 
abso^'bed in her, engaged, ind»-ed, in hot and fudoniy 
debate with hef, stood the great man who had 
arrived. ^ 

‘ How' do you do, Cliffe ? ’ said Ashe as he approad^^^ 
Geoffrey Chffo turned sharply ; and a perfunotoy/*' ' 
greeting passed between the two men. ' ‘ ‘ 





»*7-„ i 

I'ftfi.ftrm-chair.' 

!>>/ f^ast Tuesday. But that doji’t matter — ’ said Clifife 
mp^Jently, ‘nothing matters — except that I must some- . 

defeat Lady Kitty 1 ' ■ 

■J* !And he stood, looking down upon the girl in front of ' 
yku, his hands on his sides, his queer countenance 
jWfitching with suppressed laughhir. An odd figure, — , 
till, spare, loosely jointed,— surmounted by a pale parch- 
nfeht face, which showed a somewhat protruding cbm, a 
long and delicate nose, and fine brows under a strange 
dyerhanging mass of fair hair. He had the dissipated, ' 
hAttered look of certain V’^andyck cavalieis, and cei'tainly 
no* handsomeness of any accepted kind. But as Ashe 
%ell knew, the aspect and personalit}' of Geoffrey Oliffe 
possessed for innumerable men and women, in Ihiglish 
‘'society * and out of it, a fascination it was easier to laugh * 
at than to explain. 

Lady Kitty had eyes certainly for no one else. When 
he spoke of ‘ defeating ' her, she laughed her defiance ; 
and a glance of battle passed between her and OUlfe. . 
Oliffe still holding her with his look, consideicd what new , 
ground to break. 

‘ What is the subject ? ’ said Ashe. 

' I That men are vainer than \^omen— ’ said Kitty. 
flt"i3 $Q true, it’s hardly worth saying, — isn’t it? Mr. 
iDliffe talks nonsense about our I ivc of clothes — and of' 
J^ing admired. As if that were aiiity I Of course it’s 
our sense of duty.’ 

'**‘-Duty?' cried Cliffo, twisting his moustache. ‘To 

^hom ? ’ 

‘ * To the men, of course ! If we didn’t like clothes, if 

W^j3idn’t like being admired, — where would you be ? ’ 
‘i^ersopally* I could get on,’ said Oliffe. ‘ You expect 
tgo much on our knees.' 
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* As if we should ever get you there if it didn’t' amtiae 
you ! ’ said Kitty. ‘ Hypocrites I Tf wo don’t dress, paint,* 
chatter and tell lies for you, you won’t look at us,— and’ ' - 
if ^Y 0 do ’ 

‘ Of course, it all depends on how \vell it’s done,’ threw 
ill Cliffe. 

Kitty laughed. ^ 

‘That’s judging by icsults. I look to the motive.' ", 
I rejieat if T pov.dci and jiainf, it's not Ix'causo I’m 
vain,— lni( because I'.’s my painful duty lo givo you 
pleasure ' ’ 

‘ And if it doc'^n’t gi /c me pleasure ? ’ 

She shiuggfd Iku* sboukleis. 

‘ Call me stupid llieii, — not vain. I ought to have done 
it b(''tter.’ 

‘In any case,' said Ashe, ‘it’s your duty to please 
us ’ 

‘ Yes — ’ sighed Killy. ‘ Woise luck ' ’ 

And .slie sank .softly haisk in her chair, her eyes 
shining uiidf'i' tJio stiimiliis o' ihe laugh that ran through- 
her circle. The JJeaii joined in it uneasily, conscious no ' 
doubt of the sharp crackling movements by which in the 
distance Lady Gro&\ lUc was dumbly o>.pressing herself — 
through the ‘Times ’ Cli/Ie lookid at tlui snia'l figure a 
moment, then seized a. chair, and su. down in i.ixit of her, 
astride. 

‘ J wonder why you want to pleas, uu ’ lie said 
abriipth, liis magmriceiu blue eyes u};OJi lier. 

‘ All ! — ’ said Kitiy, throwing up Jier hands, ‘ if wo only .> 
knew ' ’ 

‘ You find in it J iu; ti agody of j our sc"‘: ’ 

‘Or comedy,’ said the Dean, using ‘1 take yoii at ; 
your word, Lady Kitty. To-night it will be your duty to . ■ 
please 7ne. Remonibcr ! -you promised to say us some ' 
more French.’ He lifted an admonitory finger. ^ 



’ ' acquaintance,; ; /* . 

' ‘ I don’t' know any “ Athalic,” ’ said Kitty demurely, * 

- Oi^ssing her hands upon her knee. 

The Dean smiled to himself, as ho crossed the room 
to Lady Grosville, aiul endeavoured by an impartial 
criticism of the new curate’s manner and voice, as they 
bad revealed tlu'mBolves in cJjuicli tliat moniing, to 
distract her attoJitJoii from her niceo 
" A hojKjless task — for Kitty’s personality was of the 
kind which absoibs, engulfs at<cnt;on, do what the by- 
stander will. Kyes and cais were thawii perforce into 
the little wluilpool tliat she made, tlieir owners yielding 
them, now with delight, now wnth repulsion, 

Mary Tjystcr, for inshinco, came in presently fresh 
from a walk witli Lady Ldith Manley. She, too, had 
changed her dross But it was a discreet and rcasonaLlo 
change, and [.ady Cirosville looked at her soft grey gown 
with its muslin collir and cuffs— delicately embroidered, 
yet of a nun-like cut and air notwithstanding— with a hot 
energy of appiOMil, juovokcd entirely ))y Kitty’s audaci- 
ties. Maiy ineanwliilc I'aised her eyi‘brow's gently at the 
sight of Kitty. Slic swv.'pt past ihc group, giving a cool 
greeting to Geoffrey Cl iffe, and pu's< ntly settled herself 
in the further lOom, atlc-nded liy JiOuis Harman and 
Dairell, wlio had just ainvcd by the afternoon train. 
Clearly she observed Kitty and observed her wdth dislike. 
The attitude of licr companions w'a , not so hinijile. 

‘What an amazing j oung W'oina ■ i ! ’ said Hannan pro- 
'sently, under his breatli, — yet open mouthed. ‘ T suppose 
she and Cliffc are old friends.’ 

‘I believe they never met before,’ said Mary. 

Darrell iauglicd. • 

- * Lady Kitty makes short work of the preliminaries,’ 
he said, ‘she told mo the other niglii liii- wasn’t long 
enough to begin Avith talk about the w^eathcr.’ 

' ‘The weatlier?’ said Harman, ‘At the present 



^ moment she and CliS& .seem to be discussing' 

' aux CaMdluis. Since when do they take youn^ gHs'S^^ 
see that kind of thing in Paris ? ’ ‘ T 

Miss Tjystcr gave a little cough, and bending forwandf* 
said to Ilarrnan : ‘ Lady Traiirnore has shown me yOUnf^; 
picture. Tt is a dear delicious thing ! 1 never saw an/- 

thii g more heavenly than the angel.' 

Harman smiled a flattered smile. Mary Ijyster referred 
to a copy of ii Filippo Lip]ii Annunciation wliicli he had ' 
just executed in v’ater-colour for Tjady Xranmore, to 
whom ho was devote* lie was, however, devoted to a 
good many peeresses, with whom he took tea, and for 
whom lie undoitook many harmless and elt3gant services, 
lie painted their portraits, in small size, after Pre- . 
Eaphaelitc models, and he occasionally presented them 
with copies— a little weak, but charming — of their, 
favourite Italian pictun.s He and Mai-y liegan now to 
talk of Florence with much enthusiasm and many caress- 
ing adjectives. Foi riarniuii most things were ‘sweet’; fot 
Mary, ‘ interesting’ or ‘ suggestive.’ Slio talked fast and 
fluently ; a sulitlc observer miglit have guessed she wished 
it to be seen that for her, Lady Kitty Bristol's flirtations',-: 
be tliey in or out of taste, wore simply non-existent. , ; 

Darrell listened interraittcullv, watched Gliffe and , 
Lady Kitty, and thought a go^-d deal. That extra- 
ordinary girl Vv as certainly ‘ciirivnig on’ wdth Gliffe, as 
she had ‘carried on ’ with Ashe on the night of her 4tst 


acquaintance with him in St, James’s Place. A8hC„.|,, 
apparently took it with equanimity, for he w'as 
sitting beside the pair, twisting a £^ape.'’-knifo and sniiHng^^;; 
— sometimes putting in a word, but more often silent, 
apparently of re account at all to either Kitty or Gliffe, 
Darrell knew that the new minister disliked 
despised Geoffi-jy Gliffe, he was aware too that Cltffe-^ 
returned these sentiments, and was not unlikely 



^^tPi?ltf^iaJqkmg’ Ashe' in' public before long on certain - 
‘ ||pill^s 6f foreign policy, where Cliffe conceivecl himself ' 
to be a master. The meeting of the two men under the 
&'roflvill6s’ roof struck Darrell as cuiious. Why had Cliffe 
Vbeeu invited by these very respectal)lo and strait-laced 
_ p^ple the Grosvilles ? Darrell could only reflect that 
Lady Eleanor Cliffe, the traveller’s mother, was probably 
. connected with them by some of those innumerable and 
ever-ramifying links that hold together a certain largo 
^oup of English families; and that, moreover, Lady 
Grosville, in spite of philanthropy and Evangelicalism, had 
' always shown a rather pronounced taste m ‘ lions ’ — of 
the masculine sort. Of ihc women to be met with at 
Grosville Park, one (iould he ceitiain. Lady Grosville 
‘Blade no excuses for her own sex. But she w<i,s a sufllciently 
ambitious hostess to know that agrf ('able parties are not 
constructed out of the saints alone. The men therefore 
must provide the sinners , and of some of the persons then 
inost in vogue she was cai’eful not to know too much. For 
socially, one must live ; and, that, being so, the strictness 
of to-day may have at any moment to he purchased by 
the laxity of to-morrow Such at any rate W'as Dan ell’s 
analysis of the situation. 

Ho was still astonished, liowevei, when all wars 
^aid. For Cliffe, during tiro preceding winter, on iiis 
return from some remarkable travels in Persia, had 
paused on the Riviera, and an a't uir :it Claimes with a 
French Vicomtesse had got im*. the English papers. 
No .one knew the exact truth of it ; and a small volumo 
of Verse by Cliffe published immediately afterwards, verse 
Ydry distinguished, passionate, and olvscuie, had olfered 
many clues, but no solution whatever. Nobod’, supposed, 
however, that the story was anything but a had one. 
Moreover, the last book of travels — which had bad an enor- 
mbue suecese — contained one of the most malicious attacks 
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on Foreign Missions that Darrell remembered, Andijf -' 
the missionaries had a supporter in England, it was 
Lady Grosville. Had she designs— material designs — 
on holialf of Miss Amy, or Miss Caroline? Darrell 
smiled at the notion. Cliffe must certainly marry money 
and was not to be captured by any Miss Ainys, — or Lady - 
Kil^ys either, for the matter of that. 

Hut?— Dan ell glanced at the lady beside him, and ‘ 
his busy then, ‘ his i.ook a new tip*n. lie had seen the 
greeting bctv,cen M-.^s Tivstt-r and Cliffe. It was cold; 
but all the same, the ^rld knew that they had once been 
friends. Was it some five years before that IMiss Lystor, 
then in tlio height of a brilliant season under the wing of 
Lady Tranmore, had been mneh seen in public with 
Geoffrey ClilTe*^ Then he liad de])arted eastwards, to 
exploio the upper waters of the i^fekong, and the gossip 
excited hatl died away. Of late her name liad been 
rather coupled \MLh that oi William Ashe. 

Well, so far as tlio woi’ld was conceined she might 
mate wilh ciihev— with the mad notorioiy of Cliffe, or the 
young distjiu.tion of Aslic. Darrell’s bitter heart con- 
ti’acted as lie reflect(>d that only for him and the likes of 
him, men of the people, wilh avei.ige ability, and a 
scarcely average inccmc, ere n.< elans of Mn-’y Lystcr’s 
dower and pcdigiec ( ut of reach, deaiiwhile no revenged 
himself by lx.'ing her veiy good fri muI, find alh wing him- 
self at times much ca.’stic plaiiinebo of f>p('ec]i in hia talks 
with her. 

‘ Wiiat are you three gossip ag about?’ said Ashe, 
strolling in presently from tlio othei room to join them. , 

‘ As usual,’ s .n Darrell. ‘I arn lisiciiing to perfection. 
Miss Lystor and Ifarm.'in are discussing pictures.’ 

Ashe stilled a little yawn. Ho threw himself down by ' 
Maiy, vowing that there was no more pleasure to be got< 
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jcfet of pictures, now that people would try to know so 
' much aljjOut iihem. Mary meanwhile raised herself in- 
voluntarily to look into the further room, w’bero the noiso 
made by Cliffe and Ijady Kitty had increased. 

‘They are going to sing — ' said Ashe lazily—' and it 
won’t be hymns.’ 

In fact, Lady Kitty had opened the piano, and had 
begun the first bars of something Kionch and operatic. 
At the first sound of Kitty's nuisie, liowcver, fjady 
Grosville drew' herself up; she closed the volume of 
Evangelical sennoiis for wliich slic h.ad exclianged llic 
‘Times’; she deposited ht‘i- f-jieetacles shaiply on tlie 
table beside her. 

‘ Amy CaroJino * ' 

Those young ladies lose. So did Lady Cjrof.ville. 
Kitty mean^vhde sat with suspended fingers and laiigliiug 
eyes, 'Waiting on lici aunt’b movtinentj-. 

‘ Kitty', pray doii'1. let me interfere witli your placing,’ 
said Lady Ciros\ille ^\ith sevcie politoiuss,-' ‘liui perhaps 
you w’ould kindly put it oil’ for li.df an hour. X .im now 
going to read to the servants ’ 

‘ Gracious ! ’ said Kitty springing up, ‘ I was going 
to play Mr. Clille some Olfenh.icli.’ 

‘Ahl But the piano can be lieaid in tlie library, 
and your cousin Amy plays the harnionium ’ 

‘ Mon D'icit I ’ said Kitty'— ‘ Wv will bo as quiet as 
mice. Or — ’ she made a quick si. ;> in imrsuib of her 
aunt. ‘ Shall I come and sing, Ann I ana V ’ 

Ashe in his shelter behind ]\Iary Ljstor fell into a 
silent convulsion of laughter. 

‘No, thank you ! ’ said Lady Grosvil|p, hastily. And 
dhe rustled away followed by her daughters. 

Kitty came flying into the inner room^ ful lowed l>y 
Oliffe. 

*^hat liave I done ? ' she said bi-eathlossly, addressing 



?: Harman, who r6se to greet li^. ^ MaJ^ri’t' one'4 
, piano here on Sundays ? ’ 

‘That depends — ’ said Harman, ‘on" what yotl; 
play.’ 

‘Wiio made your Enj^lish Sunday?' said Kitty im-' 
petuously — ‘ Jo vous demande — wJio '> ’ 

She threw her challenge to all the winds of heavon-^r' ' 
standing tiptoe, her hands jxiiscd on the hack of a chair^ ’*• 
the smallc'^t and most delicate of furies. 

‘ A hroatli unnoLkes it, as a breath has made — ’ said ; 
Cliife ‘Come and | ^ly billiards. Lady Kitty. You said 
just now you ])laye('i ’ 

‘ Jhlliard^ > ’ said Hannan, throwing up his hands. 

' On Sunday --/o'rr ? ’ 

‘Can they hear the balls?’ said Kitty, eagerly, with 
a gesfuro tow’aids the libraiy. 

Mary fiyster, wiio h.id been perfunctorily looking at a , 
book, laid it clown. 

‘It would certainly gnoitly distress Lady Grrosville,' 
she said, in a voice sUidnusly soft, l)Ut on chat account •' 
pcrhajis all tiio more significant. 

Kitty glanced at Mary, and Aslie saw the sudder^ 
red in her cheek She tunic I provokingly to Cliftia. 
‘There’s quite hall au hour, isn’t tlieif, befo'*o one need 
dress ’ 


‘More,’ said Chl'fe. ‘Come rhnig.’ 

And he made for the door, which he held open for her. 

It was now Mary Lj-ster’s turn to flush - -the rebuff Ji^d . 
been so naked and unadorned. Ashe rose as Kitty passed 
him. . ' 

‘ Why don’t you come too ? ’ she said, pausing. Thera' .y. 
was a flash from eyes deep and dark beneath a pair q#'.; ' 
wilful blows. ‘Aunt Lina would never be cross with','' 
you ! ' ' ' 

‘ Thank you ! I should be delighted to play bufferj: 



■ iitf^^niortunalely I have some work I must do beforo 

:'‘Must you?’ She looked at him uncertainly, then 
^ at' Cliffe. In the dusk of the largo heavily furnished 
room, the pale yet lu'ilhant gold of lior hair, her white 
dress, her slim etioi-gy and elegance drew all tlieir eyes — 
even Mary Lyster’s. 

' ‘I must,’ Abhe lepeated, smiling. ‘ I am glad your 
' headache is so innch bettor.' 

‘ It is not in tin' least better ! ’ 

‘ Then you disguise it like a heroine.’ 

Ho stood beside lier, looking down upon her, his 
height and strength measured against her smallness. Ap- 
parently his iiniused tlotachment, the slight dryness of 
his tone annoyed her. She made a tait reply and vanished 
through the door that Clitfo held open for lior. 

Ashe retired to his own loora, dealt with some 
Foreign Oflico woi k, and then allowed himself a medita- 
tive smoke. The click of the billiard balls had ceased 
abruptly about ten minutes after ho had liegun upon his 
papers ; there had been voices in the hall, Lord Grosvillc’s 
he thought amongst them , and noAV aJl was .silence. 

He thought of the events of the afternoon with 
, mingled amusement and annoyance. Clilfe was an un- 
' scrupulous fellow’^, and tlie child’s head might be turned. 
She should be protected from him in futine — ho vowed 

■ she, should. Lady Tranmoro sIk ild take it in hand. 

I She had been a match for Cliffe in \ .irious other directions 

before this. 

■ What brought the man, with his notprious character 
' and' antecedents, to Grosvillo Park — one of the dwindling 

number of country houses in England where the old 
'■'Purilan restrictions still held ? It w’as said, ho was on 
JBbe look out for a post — Ashe indeed happened to know 
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- it officially ; and Iiord Gi’osville had a good deal of' 
influence. Moreover, failing an appointment, he was 
understood to be aiming at Piirli anient and office ; 
andtliere were tAvo safe county scats witliin the Grosville 
splioro. 

‘ Yot even ■\vlien lie ^santa a tiling, he can't behave 
himt- 'If, in order to got it,' — tlionght Aslio. ‘ Anybody 
else would have tiiniod Sabbataiiaii for once, and 
refrainctl froir tlirtuig uith the Gross illch’ niece. But 
that’s Glide all ov<?i---arid peihap's tlie beat thing' about 
him.’ 

He have ad(.,<.d tliat as Clillo wa^ supposed to 

dcaiie an apponiimunt under oitlur the Foivign Office or 
the Colonial Office, it might liavo hoeii thought to his 
interest to show luin'icU more urbane, than ho liad in fact 
shown liiiiHclf lluit aftcinoou to the ivw Cndoi'-Rccrotary 
for ForrMgn Affairs. Biu Ashe rarely or never iiidulgod 
himself in reflections of thnt kind. Besides he and Clitfo 
know each other too well L ” poking. There was a time 
when they had hoc’i on ve.y fncndly tenn.s, and when 
Chtfo had been constantly in lus motlier’b di awing-rooui. 
Lady Tran iiiolo had a weakness for ‘ iidluoneing ’ young 
men of family and ability, and GJiffe in fact owed her a 
good deal. Then she had seen c.iusc to Imnk 11 of him ; 
and, moreover, his ti{,\ols had take* liim to ib" other side 
of the world Aslic was now vi*U a varc that Gliffo 
leckoned on him as a hostile influence and wc/ild not 
try nlher to deceive or to propitiate him. 

Tie thought Clifle had been disagrtieably surprised to 
see him that afternoon. Peihaj^s it was the sudden 
sense of antagonism acting on the man’s excitable nature 
that had made him fling himself into the wild nonsense 
he had talked with Lady Kitty ! 

And thenceforward Ashe’s thoughts were possessed by * 
ICitty only, —Kitty in her two aspects, of the morning, and 
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the afternoon. He dressed in a reverie, and went down* 
stairs sftill dreaming. 

At dinner he found liim.qclf responsible for Mary 
Lystcr. Kitty was on the othei side of the ta})lc, widely 
separated hotli from liimsrdf and Chile. Slie was in a 
little Empire dress of blue and silver, as extia%agiintly 
simple as her gown of the afternoon had been extra- 
vagantly elaboiate. 

Ashe observed the furtive study that the Giosvjllo 
girls could not help besJowh'g upon her,— upon her 
shoulder-straps and long Ikho arms, upon her higli waist, 
and the blue and sih'ei b.uids m liei h.di. Kitty lu'rself 
sat in a pen'i\e oi piood silence. 'J’Ju; De.ui was beside 
lier, but she scaveeh sjioko to him, and as to iho young 
man fioin tlio iioigliboml'ood luul taken Jiei in, he 

W’as to lici as tliough lie ^*olC not. 

‘Has there been a i )\vV’ A,.lie iiujuiied, in a low 
voice, of his companion. 

Mary loolvod at him <piietly. 

‘ Loid (jlrosville asked them not to play — bceaiisc of 
the servants ' 

•Good!' said .vslie. ‘The servant-, wcic of coiiise 
playing cards in the honsekeepoi s looni.' 

‘Not at all. They were singing hymns with liiuiy 
Giosville.’ 

Ashe looked moreduloiis. 

‘ Only ilio .slaveys and scullery n aids that couldn't help 
themselves. Neve’Mnind. Was Jjadv Kitly amenable ? ’ 

‘ She seems to have made IjOuI Grosv die very aiigiy. 
Lady Grosville and I smoothed him down.’ 

‘ Did you '' ’ said Ashe. ‘ That was nice of on.’ 

Mary colouicd a little, and did nra J-p\v. I’-esontly 
Ashe resumed. 

‘Aren't you as soriy for lior as I am ? ' 


11 
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‘For Ijady KiLty? I should think she managed to « 
amiiho herself picUv \\oll ’ 

‘ S^ie soi'iii'a to nu; the jrjo^b Lleplorable tragic little 
person,' said Aslie slow!} 

Miss Lystci l.uii^luid 

‘ 1 really don't see it,’ sdie said 

‘Oh yes, you ilo,’— he persisted if you think a 
nionient. Ee land to her < -won’t yiu''’ ’ 

She dri'w -i ‘sc,lt iip, with a (old di;',nilA 

‘ 1 contesi that he lia-j never attracted nie in the 
lea'^\’ 

Ailie returned to his dinner, dimly conscious that he 
had sjio'ven hhe <i lool 

When the ladies had wuhdiawn, tire conversation fell 
on some iinjKirtant news fioiii the Kai East contained in 
the Siiiuhiy ])a])ers tliat (ieoftrey Chile had hiougliL down, 
and firosunied to foini pait of the despatches which the 
two i\I]iiiste.s Staging in the house had leceived that 
iifieinuon by h’oieign Oflice messenger The Govern- 
ment of Tohv'i in was in one of its periodical tits of ill- 
temper witli Ihigdaiid ; liad been nieddluig with Afghani- 
stan, llirlmg badl\ ■'Mth Itu'j-.ia, and bringing ridiculous 
chaigi'^ agamst tlie Ijiuimi MmisU-i- t'; ('ypodition to 
Dushire was tallteU >)f, and the H.-dieal pits'- >’"as on the 
wMi’-patli The Crhinet iMini-ie. said little. A l.ord 
Seal, level entiall}' cietliLed with atl vising Loyalty in 
its ]>ri\ate aitair-., iii. d have no \ncws on the Persian 
Gulf Put Ashe was appealed to and talked well. The 
Mims’ er at Teheran w'as an okl fiiend of his, and lie 
described the jicisuiial attacks iiiade on him for political 
reasons by tlie Si ah and his Mimstci’s with a humour 
which kc‘])t the !■ ^nle entertained. 

Suddenly Clitte interposed. lie had lieen listening . 
with restlessness, tliough Ashe, wiih pointed courtesy, 
had once or twice mcluded him in the conversation. And^ 
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presently, at a somewhat dramatic moment, he met a 
statomemt of Ashe’s with a direct and violent contradict 
tion. Ashe flushed, and a duel began between the two 
men of which the company weto soon silent spectators. 
Ashe had the resources of ofiicial knowledge , Clifi'e had 
been recently on the spot, and pushed honu* the ad\antage 
of the eye-witness witli a covert nisolence which Asliebore 
with Bur}uising carelessness and good tem})er. In the end 
Cliffe sai'l some outrageous things, at^ which Aslie laughed ; 
and Lord Grosville ahnij^tlv dissolved the paity. 

Ashe wcni smiling out oi the dinmg-iT)om, caiesrsnig a 
fine white spaniel, as though nothing liad happened. In 
crossing tlie liall llarinau f.jund himstdf alone with the 
Dean, w1k> looked soiious and prc-occupted 

‘ Th.it was a curious spectacle,' said Jlarman. ‘ Ashe's 
equanimity w<is ama/ing.’ 

‘ 1 had miller h.ive seen him angnei,' said the Dean 
slowly. 

‘ He was always a voi;‘ tolexaut, cas\ -going fellow.' 

The Do, Ml shook Ins head. 

‘A touch of accca {ddhjiuitu) now and tlien would 
complete him.’ 

‘Has he got it i.i him''’ 

‘Peihaps not,' said t'ne little Dean, w'lth a dash of 
expression that digm.ied all his frail pin son. ‘ But with- 
out it, he will h.u’dly maki* a groai •u.ui.’ 

Meanwhile Gooli’reyClifTc, Ills s< ange twisted face still 
vindictively aglow', made his w'ay i" Ivitiy Biistoi’s coinei: 
in the drawing-room. Mary J.iystn ^\'as conscious of it, 
conscious also of a ceitaiu look that Kitty bestow'cd upon 
the entrance of Aslie, while Cliflo w'as opening a battery 
of mingled chaff and compliments that did j-ot .i<t first 
have much effect upon her. But \\'il!iain A.-^he thj-ow 
himself into conversation with Lady Editri Mauley, and 
, was presently to all appearance happily plunged m gossip, 
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his tall person wholly at ease in a deep arm-chair, while 
Lad} Edith bent over him with smiles. Meanwhile there 
was a certain desertion of Kitty on the part of the ladies. 
Lady Grosville hardly spoke to her, and the f,nrls markedly 
avoided her. There was a moment when Kitty, looking 
round her, suddenly shook her small shoulders, and like a 
colt escaping from liarness gave herself to not. She and 
Clille amused themselves so well and so noisily, that the 
whole drawim, room was pre'.ontly uneasily adware of 
them. Ijady Grosviu** shot glances of wiath, rose sud- 
denly at one moment i id sat down again ; licr girls talked 
more disjomtcdly than ever to the gentlemen who were 
civilly attending them ; while on the other hand Miss 
Lyster’s How of conversation witli Louis Ifarman was 
more softly copious than usual. At last the Loan’s wife 
looked at the Dean, a signal of kind distress ; and tlie 
Dean advanced. 

‘Lady Kitt} lio savl, taking a seat bosido the 
pair — ‘Have you forgotten you pi’oiiiised me some 
3‘ rencli ? ’ 

Kitty turned on liirn a hot and mutinous face, 

‘Did I? Wliat sliall I say? Home Alfred do 
Musset V ’ 

‘No—’ said the i)caii. ‘ J ili.-dc not.' 

‘ Some —sonic - ' .^die cudgeiL,. lier m"'noiy— ' some 
Theopliile Gautier ? ’ 

‘ No, certainly not I’ said the Dea'i li.Ktil} 

‘ Well, as T don’t know a w'ord of Inm-- ’ laughed Kitty, 

‘ That was mischievous,' said tlie Dean, raising a 
linger. ‘ Let rno suggest Lamart.iie ! ’ 

Kitty shook her head obstinatel} . ' i never learnt one 

line 1 ' 

‘Then some of the old fellows,’ said the Dean per- 
suasively. ‘ I long to hear you ia Corneille or Eaciiie. 
That we should all enjoy.' , 
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And suddenly his wrinkled hand fell kindly on the 
girl’s small chilly fingers and patted them. Their eyes 
met, Kitty’s wild and challenging, the Dean’s full of that 
ffithcrial licnevolence wliich blended so agreeably with 
his character as courtier and man of the woild. Thoro 
was a bright sweetness in them which scorned to say — 
‘ Poor child ! 1 undei-stand. But be a littla good, — as 
well as clever— and all will be well.’ 

Suddenly Kitty’s look wa\eivd and fell. All the 
harshness dissolved from Ins- thin young beauty. She 
turned from GlilTo, and (lu‘ Doan saw' her quiver w'lLii 
submission. 

‘1 think I could say some “ Polyeuctc,” ’ — she said 
gently. 

The Doan clapped his hands and rose. 

' Lady Grosville,’ lu- said, raising his voice — ‘Ladies 
and gentlemen, Liidy K'tty has piomised to say us sonio 
more Proiich poet' \ . Yon remember how' admirably she 
iccibcd last night. But this is Sunday, and she will give 
us something iii a difiercnt vein.’ 

Lady Grosville who had li^icn impatiently sat dow'ii 
again. Tlicro was a general movement ; chairs were 
tanned oi drawn forward, till a ciiclo formed. !Meanwiiile 
tlio Dean consulted with Kitty and icsunicd — 

‘ Ejady Kitty will recite a scene from (.’oineille's 
beautiful tragedy of “Polyeuctc’' — the scene in whicJi 
Paulino, after Avirnessing the raai i , i dom of hei husband 
who has been beheaded for icfus "g to saciilice to the 
gods, retiini.s from the iilaco of execution so iruitcd by 
the love and sacrilice slio has behold, that she opens her 
heart then and tlieie to the same augusj faith, and pleads 
for the same de:vth.' 

The Doan seated himself, and Kit^; s'o>,)|«d i’'to the. 
centre of tlm ciiclc She thought a moment, her lips 
moving, as thongii she recalled the lines. Then she 
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looked down at her bare arms, and dress, frowned, and 
suddenly approached Lady Edith Manley. 

‘ May I have that?’ she said, pr)iiiting to a lace cloak 
that l.i\ on l^ady Edith's kTie(‘. ‘ f aiii rather cold.’ 

Lruh J^jdith handed it to her, and .she throw it round 

hfi 

‘.ictross’ ' said ClitVu, undei his breath, with a f^rin of 
auiList'nu'nt 

At !Mi} hei iin])uK(‘ solved Iku’ wc'll Tier form 
and dicss di-..'i.p]»eai«' t inule.i a cloiul of white She be- 
came jn a lla.sli, so to aik. ovan^ehsi'd a most jnno<‘cnt 
and spii ipi il a,])]).mti(in. ilor l)c:iuMful lioad, her kindled 
and tiaa-,lif^Mii('(l f.u (', 111 r liitli* liand on the ^^blto folds, 
tlioso aloiK" K'maiio’d to min<^l(* llum impiession with the 
ails' f >(' and moving 1 t a, '.>('dy wliieli lu 1 bps leeitod Her 
andH'iie.o lo,)kod on at (iisiwiili llie snilian .issod or hostile 
air wliK'h IS tlic T'ln'Aishm.Mi's natur.il piotoction a^eimst 
till' ;.,n'0.i.t tlnn^is of .in., il'^n foi those ^\l^o understood 
I'konch the hi^^h jia.ssion arui *ii(‘ nolile voiso Ix'tjan to toll ; 
while ihos<. \Mir, couhl not follow were f^oMdually en- 
thralled hy tho j^e-sMiies and tones with v, Ineh the sliRnt 
V1hrann^ ewa nre, whom, hut le.n minutes heforo, most of 
tlvuii had ie;j:'i.ide.d a nuMC noi-;\ Mi. ' , supitosted .ind 
coiivev. d tie- rmosi siid most coi ■ >ellm{^' -.hades of love, 
faith, and s.ioiiiiee. 

\\lie)i slu. ce.mf-d, tlu'ie was i inomeiu's piofound 
silence Then Tiady I'Mith, drawing a ioi Inealh, ex- 
pres,-, ‘d the welcome conniionplacs whicli restored the 
atmo^jdiere of dail> libs 

‘ Jfow' (oul I \ou rememher it a ! ’ 

Kiit_\ out dov. y, lier Jij) tiemhlniit s<;ornfull} . 

‘ J had to s-.y i vei\ week at the oonvent.' 

undei -.lani! ’ said f'lille in Djiijell’s ear- ‘ that 
last night she w’l.i Doila Sol An accommodating young 
woman t ' 
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Meanwhile Kitty looked up to find Ashe beside her. 
He said ‘ Magnificent ! ’ — but it did not matter to her 
what he said. Ilis face told her that slie liad moved him, 
and that ho was mcajuible of an\ foolish chatter alioiit it. 
A smile of extraordinary .s\\oot.ncss spiaiig nilo her eyes; 
and when Lady (hosville came up to thank lior, llie girl 
impetuously rose, and in the fdi’oign way, kissi'd licr 
hand, cuitsc\ing. liOid GrosviUe said luMrtily- ‘Upon 
my Avord. Kilfy, aou ought to go on Lhf> stage ! and she 
smiled upon linn too ni a ihitler *of feeling, forgetting 
Jiis scokatig and liei own imptu tmeiu'c, licfoie dinner. 
The r<;vulsion ind'-cd tlnnnghoui in > (‘.oinpaiis --A\ith 
Iaa'o exeepnons a\. 1 '^ comph lc For ihc lo^t of the 
evening IaiLi} h.isked in ^uIlshlno anc* j^idh'iy She mot 
it with a JOYOUS genileness, lu.d th<‘ litile tlgure, still 
hcdiaped in Avhiii', 1)C< ame llie eentic of the lOtmi’s 
kindness. 

The Ik-an As'as inumphiint 

*i\rv d('{■^r "Mi^s Jj\s(ei h(' sau! ]uesemK. finding 
himsell nnr.r tluit IiuIn. ‘Did aou e\«'r lie.u in\tlung 
better done'’ A inoit j-einai Kable ^:lll'nt' 

INiary siinh-d. 

‘J am Avondeiiiig ’ slu- s.otl- ' hal iheA' loneh yon 
in Fiench ennvems - aaIia'* ll 1-. all so singulai 
isn’t it ' 


Late thiit night, .'\slie etuOK ' his 'oom Ix'lme Ins 
usual time, ! 10 weA’oi Jh, had t?u o' 'wen of Loid ( .i os\ file’s 
chai,aiid had left tlie srnoking-ioo..i :.l fiL.ilking Indeed, 
he wisheil to be .J')n«‘. iui<l fherc amis tlufi in his v'cms 
Avhich told hun tliai a new inotuc had taken jiossession 
of Ills life. * 

He sat liesidii the open Avnulow leviowin the -eenos 
and feelings of the d.iy-- liis inteiviCAA AMr.o in th'* 

morning — the teasing co<inette of the afievnoon -the 
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inspired poetic child of the evening. Rapidly, but none 
the less strongly and steadfastly he made up his mind, 
lie woiiM ask Kitty Bristol to marry him, and he would 
ask her immediately. 

Why ’ He scarcely knew her. ILs mother, his family 
would think it madness. No doubt it was madness. 
Yet. as Lir as he could explain his miiiulse himself, 
it depended on certain fundamental facts m his own 
nature, --it wm-^ in keojjing \'^ith his deepest chai actor. lie 
had an iiilntM l./ve of- the dillicult, tne uncoir.nitional in 
life, of all that iiiqir I and slmudatcil his own super- 
abundant consciousness of resource and power. And he 
had a tenderness of feeling, a gift of chi\ahoiis pit 3 % only 
known to the few, vhich was in I'aith always hungrily 
on the wc.tch, like some star\ed faenlty that cannot find 
its outh't. The thoiuiht of this beautiful child, in the 
hands of such a nioihei as JMad.inic dl'lstiees, m d 
rushing upon iisks ilh. s' rated by the half-mocking 
attentions of CieolVrev' Cliilo did in liuili wimg his lieait. 
With a )t)ang(' imaginativ<‘ cleaine^s he foicsavr her 
futuiv, he h-du'Id her the piey .'L once of some hid 
fellow and of her own tempei’ament Bhe would come to 
giief, he s<l^^ the piesciencc of it in Ik i aJir idy , and 
what a vronld l;c ther»! ' 

No* — he V, ould -If]- m, -ca})! m-’ lu-i I-ofon ''Cse^Nays 
and whni!-;, now mcu'Jy lii/aiie oi .’oolish, suiik ned into 
what iniglifc in truth destioy lier li.s pi.Lo rjiiick.med as 
he thought of tlio development of tins beauty, l he ripen- 
ing of this intelligence. Never \i‘’. had he seen a girl 
whom Im much ^\ls1^od to marry. He vas easily repelled 
by stupidity, still moie by mere amiahiin.y. Some touch 
of acid, of rougbhoss in the friii!, — licit drew him, in 
politics, thwuglit. live. And, if she manied him, he vowed 
to himself, pioudlv, that she would find him no tyrant. 
Many a man might many her, who would then fight her 
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and try to break her. All that was most fastidious and 
characteristic in Ashe revolted from such a notion. With 
him she should have fteedom — whatever it might cost, 
lie asked himself deliberately, whether after marriage he 
could see her flirting with other men, as she had flirted 
that day with Cliffc, and still refrain fi'om coercing her. 
And his question was answered, or iiithcr put aside, liist 
by the conlidonco of nascent love, — he would love her so 
well and so royally tliat she would naturally tiun to him 
for counsel; and then by the clear 'perception that slie 
W’as a cicaturcof mind ratln r than sense, governed mainly 
by the ca])iioes and cniiositie,^ of llie intcllnjence, combined 
with a rather -cold inditl'oicnt temperament. One moment 
throwing hciself wildly into a diangcrous or exciting 
intimacy, —the next, jiarring witli a laugh, and w’lil'oiit 
a ic’gret, — n was thus he saw lior in the future, even a? 
a wife. ‘ She may scandalise half the w’orld ' — he said 
to liiinsolf stiibboinly, — ‘J shall understand her ' ’ 

ihit Ids motlu'i Ins fi ieiids ‘’---lus colleagues? lie 
know well Ins inuther'b ambiiions foi him, and tlie place 
liiat be held in her heart. Coulil he without cinclty 
impose npc.n her such a daughter as Kitty Bristol ? 
Well! — his muihei had a veiy laige experience of life, 
and much natura’ uidep< iidence of mind. Ifo trusted 
her to see the promise in this iiiilamed and gifted 
creature; he counted on the scnbc of power that Ijady 
Tranmore possessed, and which wo-dd but find new scope 
in the taming of Kitty. 

But Kitty’s mother? Kitty must of couise bo "cs- 
cuedfrom jMadame il’l'iblices,— must iind a new' and truer 
mother in Lady Tranmoie. But moii^y W'ould do it, 
and money must bo la\ ibhod. 

Then, almost for the fiist time, Ash'’ * onsc.ic-us 

delight ill w'dltli and birth. Panache? Jle could give 
it her — the little, wild, lovely thing ! Luxury, bocicly, 
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adoratioii, — all should bo hei*s. She should ho so Ipved 
and chovish(ul, slie must needs love m return. 

Ills droanis were delieious , and the sudden fear into 
\Yhich lu‘ fell at the cud lest af'ev id I Kitty should mock 
and turn fioin Inm, \Viis onh in truili anotlior pleasure. 
No delaj ' CironnKlance', niifilil do\clnpa‘. any moment, 
and s M'op liui from him Nhnv or never must lie snatch 
lior fi-oiii (iilheiihy and disgrace --let hostile touf^ues wag 
as thev ])lease'i --an<l make Ium Ins 

Ills ]x')ht<(‘il fii^n.**^ Ihi knew well ilm influence 
wlnefi, m t^n'se d.iy of iinue'sal yiuhheitv, a man's 
pnvuti' aii.hr'^ h'ue on his piihlie career And in 

truth his hi ;uL v:i i in ih.iL caioer, and the tliouglit of 
emlangi'i iM^ it hurt Imn (’ertainly it would rocominond 
linn to nobody that lie slioiild in.irry ^^adalno d’Estn'-cs’ 
diiif^lit'i On the otlie. fiand wl'atfrvou did he want 
ot aiiO)od_\ — s,i\(> wliat work, and ‘ knowing nioie than 
the otlu V fellows ’ might ci)mp<'l The cyme m him was 
wi'll awaio that Iv had ali.Miiy what olIus men fought 
foi — fainih , inoiu ‘.nd posuion Society must accept his 
wife, and Ki'ty. once nu'llowed h\ happiness andp'aise, 
might live, In ugh, and lattle :is she pleased. 

As to .-.traiigi 11! ,1 an<l e.iprico, tiu- modcM’n -vorld de- 
hjji!-. iM t’noMi , ‘the violent tal ■ it In luce’ There ia 
jud'-ed a. (hviduig hr: hut it wms a love-nm lagc that 

sliould l<e< p TvU\y on the safe side r, it 

He stood lost 111 a very (Cs'asy «/ iV'>olrL, when 
suddenly tliere was a sharp movem.'id outside, and a 
iliisl’ of white .trnong the yew Ik d-y ' I'ordoring the formal 
gaiden on which his wimloas look •'!. The night outside 
\v;i.s srfill and veiled, hui of ihe il;nsh of while he was 
cei tain- -and of e uop on the gia\< 1 

Soinollimg }i 'i hesidr' hnn, rluown from outside. lie 
picked it 11 fi, and found a Uovvei weiglili'd hy a stone, 
tied into a fold of iibhon. 
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‘ Madcap ! — ’ he said to himself, his heart beating to 
suffocation. 

Then he stole out. of his vnoni, find down a small 
winding staircase winch led dn ectly in Ihi' gavd'ni and 
a door beside the oiang('i\ lie had to unbolt the 
door, and as lie did so, a dog in oiu* of thi^ basi'incnt 
rooms began (o baik. I>ul, liion! could be no llinclnng, 
though the whole thing w.i.-. of an nnpnidencc; wIiilIi 
priclced his consca'iice 'I’o slip nlong llv' sh.id(A\ed 
side of the oiangovv, to cic-^-s the s]':ue oi clouded hght 
beyond, and gain llu' (i.iiKn('‘-s (>1 the ile\ :i\< ini'- 
Ixjyoiid was soon dotu' 'M** n hi- lu-.iid a soi't Inigh. 
and a hlilo iigino Ihd h«Uj.e hin.. He lollowen and 

OVX'l'toolv 

KiU', Hristol tinned t.jion hn 1. 

Mhdii t 1 tliKjw sii.i’giii ' Ml' ‘.lie li ninqdi. nlU. 
‘And they sny gnls can’t tlnov, 

‘Bui wliN did \ou lilt )W at<iir'‘’ la- said, captniing 
her hand. 

‘ Because i wuntinl to ! ilf to \on. \nd T wns le'-tles'^ 
and couldn’t sleep W'liy dai ’^ou ninu come iin'i Ltlk 
to me tins afli'cnoon And wh\ ' si e hem hoi fooi, 
angrily -‘di<I nou lei me go and i)l.i\ luliiaid'. .done With 
Ml. Cliirc*'-’ 

‘Lot \ou ’ ’ cru'd Ashe, ‘ .is if mahodv (.euld }i.i\e piT- 
vc nted you ! ’ 

‘One sees of eoinse that you Ictist^Nii ( Ijif'e,’ said 
the whiteness beside' him. 

‘ I didn’t come lino to hdlv ahoul: Ocoincv Oldie. 1 
won't talk about hnn ' Tliongii c-f coui-^e you inust 
know' — ’ , 

‘That I flirted with him ahomuiahly all the Ou rnooii 

C'estvral -cost nh-.^ol-uiuonf iui> ' ^ ’ 1 i-’'! .'w,i\s 

want to flirt wuth him, wheiuvei Lam- .ina wh.iuwui [ 
may bo doing.’ 
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‘ Do aa 5 ^on please,’ said Ashe drily, ‘ but I think you 
will }»ot tired.’ 

‘No, Jio-hc excites mo! Tie is bad, false, selfish, 
Init lie excites ino. lie tjilks to very few women — one 
can see that. And all the women want to talk to him, 
Jle used to iidmire Miss Lystoi*, and now he dislikes her. 
But she doesn’t di-^hke him. No I she woiihl marry him 
to-morrow if he Jiskeil her.’ 

‘ You are ve^ y positive,’ said Ashe. ‘ .\llow mo to say 
tliat f cntirdj diiai,nv'(i with you.’ 

‘ You don’t kro\.’ 'Vthin^' about iior,’ said the teasing 
voice. 

‘She IS my cousin, m.idcmoiselle.’ 

‘ Wh.it doi's that matter*-* 1 know much more ilian 
you do, thoii'^h 1 ha\c only seen her two days. I know 
that --well, I am afraid of lier’ ’ 

'Afraid of her*’ Did }Ou come out— may 1 ask'’— • 
detennmed to talk nonsenst'**’ 

‘f eamo out — -noAer .mud' I e/ii afiaid of her. 
She hates me. I think’ — no felt a shiver m the air — 
‘ she will do I’^ic liarm if she cam’ 

‘No one shall do ;v^u haun,’ said Ashe, his tono 

changing ' if ^ou xmU only trust \oumelf ’ 

Slu; laughed nicnil\. 

‘To you*’ Oil ' >ou’d soon tlm.'- it ii|).’ 

‘Try me' ' he said, appro roll in .er, ‘ fKu4 Nitty, I 

have something to say to you.’ 

Sudflonly she shrank away fiom J’un. He could not 
sec hei face, and had nothing to ginde him 

‘1 lia\en’t yrt known vtni thiec weeks,' lie said, over- 
mastered hy sojrietliing })assionate and profound. ‘I 
don’t know what you will s ly—w la'll u'>" you can put up 
w'lth me. Bn I know' my own mind — T shall not 
change. 1 T love you. I ask you to many rue.’ 

A silence. The night seemed to have grown daiker. 
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Then a small hand seized his, and two soft lips pressed 
themselves upon it. Ho tried to capture her, hut she 
evaded him. 

'You — you really and actual]} — want to marry ine‘^’ 

‘ J do, Kitty, with all iny heart.’ 

‘ You remember about ni\ niotluji —about Alice ? ’ 

* I remember everything. We ^\oukl face it together.' 

'And — you know what I told }ou about my bad 
temper ' 

‘ Some nonsense, wasn’t ltd' Tint J should ho bored by 
the domestic dove. J want the hawk, Kitty, with its (puck 
wings, and its daiiug brii^lii e\os ’ 

She I'loke i'lom him .\ilh a cry 

‘You must listen. J Aurc -a wicked, odious, un- 
governable temper— J should make }oii ni'sei.ible ’ 

‘Not at all,--’ s<ud Asbe. ‘J slionJd take it very 
calmly. J a. a m.ido that wa\.’ 

‘And then — ] don’t know 1 10 w’ to put ii — lint 1 have 
fancies — ovorpoweiuig fancies —and I must follow them. 
1 have one now J'oi Goolliey Ghflc ! ’ 

Ashe lauglied. 

‘ Oh that won’t Inst ’ 

‘Then some other wid come al'toi 11. And ] can’t help 
it. Tt is my head — ’she lapped hei foiehead lightly - 
‘ that seems on lire.’ 

Asho at last slipped liir. arm ro i id lio. 

‘ But it is your heart — you will -uvo nun' 

She pushed him awaiy from lu i and licid him at lom’s 
length. 

‘ You are very iicn, aum’t you’' ' she said in a mutlled 
voice. 

‘ J am Well off. 1 can give you all the pi\ t' y tlungs 
you want.’ 

‘ And some day you w’ill bo Ijord Ti-anmoru'^ ' 

, ‘ Yes, when my poor father dies,’ he said sighing. Ho 
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felt her finp;ci's caress his hand again. It was a spirit 
touch, liglit and iondcr. 

‘ And I \(‘) yono s i\s you aie so clever you have such 
is. Foi'h.ips \ou will ho Prune MinisLet.’ 

‘ Well lliere’s no saying ’ lie threw out laughing, — 
‘ if \oii 11 come t’.nd help.’ 

1 fe lioai d a soh 

‘ Help' I slionld he tlic luin of you. I should spoil 
evei'N thing ''h)n c]on’t Lnow th ; mischud I can dg. 
And 1 can’i' h ■■(' d, it's in my hlood ’ 

‘ You would liH ihe •ame of politics Looniucli to spoil 
il, Kiv.ty Ills \oice 1* nko and Imgeied on the name. 

‘ Yon would want to Ir* a gieat lady and lead the party,’ 

‘ Sliouid I ' (\)iild sou evci tea *h mo how to 

be] lave *’ ’ 

‘You would lea'll l>y naiuro IX) }ou know, Kilty, 
how clevei }ou aie '' ' 

‘ Yes — ’ she sighed ‘ i am clever Hut there is 
<tlwa>-i so'iu'ihing tliat liindc s — tliat brings failure.’ 

‘How old a.e ycai '' he said laughing; ‘eighteen--' 
or eigliL) 

Sudden]\ lie put out Ins arms, enfolding lier. And 
she still sobbing, raided hci naiuls, cl.isped tliein loundhH 
neck, iind clung to hue like a chil.l 

‘Oil' I Icnew I Kiiew wh'"' ’ first saw )ur luce. 

I liiid been so miseraide all da\ - -an.i then yo i I -oked at 
me- and I wanted U) tell }OU all. OJi I adoiv 'ou’ — 

L adi^jo you ' ’ Tlieir laces met Ash'* tasted a moment 
of r.iptme , and knew himself free at l.e.toi' the great com- 
pany of poets and of loveas. 

Tluiy slipped* hack to the liouse, and Ashe saw her 
dioa])pear hy a dooi’ on the further ..ide of the orangery, 
- noiselessly, witii- ut a sound. Except that just at the 
last slie ilrew' Inm to her and bieatlied a scared whisper 
ill his ear. 
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^Oh ! what — what will Lady Traninore say? ’ 

Then she fled. But slie left her qu(3stiou behind her, 
and when the (l,l^\n eaine, A^lie fornJ ili ln' liad spent 
half the ni<^uit in tiyiii^' anew lo iuiMu beiuo ..ort of an 
answer to ic. 




PART IT 

THREE YEARS AFTER 

‘ The woikl an ancient imutlei’er la ’ 
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‘nKR ladyship v;ill bo in before sk, my lady — I was to 
bo sure and ask yon to wait, if you came before, and to 
tell you lhat her ladyship li.idgone to Madame Fanchette 
about her dress for the ball.’ 

So said Lady Kit ty ’s maid. Lady Tranmore hesitated, 
then said she would wait, and asked that Master Henry 
might be brought down. 

The maid went for ilic child, and Lady Tranmore 
entered the dra^^ ing-rootii. The Ashes had been settled 
since their marriage in a house in Hill Street, — a house 
to which Kitty had lost her heait at first sight. It 
was old and distinguished, covered hero and there with 
eighteenth-century decoration, once no doubt a little florid 
and coarse beside the fmrr woik of the period, but now 
agi'eeably blunted and mellowed by time. Kitty had had 
hoi impetuous and decided way \\ith the furnishing of 
it ; and though Lady Tranmore professed to admire it, 
the result was in truth too 7<’rcnch .tud too pagan for her 
taste Her own ^oom reflected .ne lising worship of 
Morris and Burne-Jones, of which indeed she had been an 
adept from the beginning. Her walls were covered by 
the well-known pomegranate, or jessamine, or sunflower 
patterns ; her hangings wore of a mystic gmenisli-lfluc ; 
her pictures were drawn either from thu lunan primitives, 
or their modern followers. Celtic romance, Christian 
symbolism, all that vras touching, other-worldly and 
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obscure, — our late English form in fact of the great 
Romantic reaction, — it was amid influences of this kind 
that Lady Tranmore lived and fed her own imagination. 
The dim, suggestive, and pathetic ; twilight rather than 
dawn, autumn rather than spring ; yearning rather than 
fulfilment ; * the gleam ’ rather than noon-day : — it was 
in this half-lit richly coloured sphere that she and most 
of her friends saw the tent of Beauty pitched. 

But Kitty would have none of it. She quoted French 
sceptical rcr.,’..ks about the legs and joints of the 
Burne-Jones knights : she declared that so much pattern 
made her diz;!y ; ai\i. that the French were the only 
nation in the world who understood a salon, whether as 
upholstery or conversation. Accordingly, in days W'hen 
these things were rare, the girl of eighteen made her 
now husband provide her with white-panelled walls, 
lightly gilt, and witli a Persian carpet of which the mass 
was of a plain blackish -grey, and only the border was 
allowed to flower. A few l.ouis Quinze girandoles on the 
walls, a Vernis-Martin screen, an old French clock, two or 
three inlaid cabinets, and a collection of lightly built 
chairs and settees in the French mode— this was all she 
would allow ; and while Lady Tranmore's room was 
always crowd 2 d, Kitty's, which was me -h smaller, had 
always an air of space. Frencii books we’r scattered 
here and there ; and only one }> cture was admitted. 
That was a Watteau sketch of a group from 'L’Embarque- 
ment pour Cyth^ire.’ Kitty adored it; Lady Tranmore 
thought it absurd and disagreeable. 

As she entered the room now, on this May afternoon, 
she looked roumk it with her usual distaste. On several 
Qf the chairs, large illustrated books were lying. They 
contained picture'^, of seventeenth and eighteenth century 
costume,— one of them displayed a coloured engraving of 
a brilliant Madame de Pompadour, by Boucher. 
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The maid who followed her into the room began to 
remove the books. 

■ ‘Her ladyship has been choosing her costume, my 
lady,’ she explained, as she closed some of the volumes. 

‘ Is it settled ? ’ said Ijady Tranmore. 

The maid replied that she believed so, and bringing a 
volume which had been laid aside with a mark in it, she 
opened on a fantastic plate of Madame do Longuoville, 
as Diana, in a gorgeous huciting-dicss. 

Lady Tranmore looked at it in silence, she thought it 
unseemly, with its bare ankles and sandalled feet, and likely 
to be extremely expensive. For this Dianp„ of the Frondo 
sparkled with jewels from top to toe, and Ijady Tranmore 
felt certain that Kitty had already made William promise 
her the counterpart of the magnificent diamond crescent 
that shone in the coiffure of the godiless, 

‘ It really seemed to bo tlie only one that suited her 
ladyship ! ’ said the maid in a deprecating voice. 

‘ I dare say it will look very well,' said Lady Tranmore. 
‘And Fanchetto i'l to make it*?’ 

‘ If her ladyship is not too late,’ said the maid smiling. 

‘ But she has taken such a long tinic to make up her 
mind ' 

‘ And Fauchetio of course is driven to death. All the 
•vorld soems to have gone mad about tliis ball.' 

Lady Tranmore shrugged her shoulders in a slight 
disgust. She w^as not going. Imice her elder son's 
death, she had had no taste for s[/ectacles of the kind. 
But she knew very well that fashionable London was 
talking and thinking of nothing else , slie heard that the 
print-room of the British Museum was oveiy day besieged 
by an eager crowd of fair ladies, claiming th-^ oCU’Mces of 
the museum officials from dewy niOiti till eve; tliac 
historic costumes and famous jewels were to be lavished 
on the afifair ; thai. those who were not invited had not 
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oven the resource of contempt, so unquestioned and 
indubitable was the prospect of a really magnificent 
spectacle ; and tliat the dressmakers of Paris and London, 
if tliey survived the effort, would reap a marvellous 
harvest. 

‘ And Mr. Ashe — do you know if he is going after 
all ’ she asked of the maid as the latter v, as retreating. 

‘ Mr. Ashe sa\s he will, if ho may wear just court- 
dress — ’ said ll^e maid smiling — ‘ Not unless. And her 
ladyship’s aJiaid it \\oii’t be allowed ’ 

‘ She’ll make lun go m costume/ tliought Lady 
Tranmore ‘ And he »viil do it, oi anything, — to avoid 
a scene ’ 

The maid retiicd, and Lady Tiamnore was left alone. 
As she sat waiting a tliought occuired to tier. She rang 
for the butler. 

‘ Whole is the “ Tunes ” ^ ’ she asked when ho 
appeared. The man replied that it was, no doubt, in 
Mr. Ashe’s room and ho would bring it. 

‘ Kitty has iirobably not looked at it,’ thought the 
visitor. When the paper ai rived she turned at once to 
the Parliamentaiy report. It contained an important 
speech by Ashe, in i ho House, the night before. Lady 
Traiimore had been disturbed m the reading of it 
that morning, and lia I still a fev sentences to finish. 
She read them with piido, then glanced again at the 
leading article on tlif; debate, and at the flattering 
refeicnces it contained to the knowledge, courtesy, and 
deliatmg power of the Under Secretary for Foreign 
Aifairs. 

‘ Ml’. Ashe,’ oaid the ‘ Times,’ ‘ lias well earned the 
jiromotion he is now sure to receive before long. In 
those important rt'ariangeinents of some of the higher 
oflicos which cannot be long delayed, Mr. Ashe is clearly 
marked out for a place in the Cabinet. Ho is young, bull 
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h€ has already done admirable service ; and there can be 
no question- that he has a great future before him.’ 

Lady Tranmore put down the paper and fell into a 
reverie. A great future ? — yes ! — if Kitty permitted — if 
Kitty could bo managed. At present it appeared to 
William’s mother that the caprices of his wife were 
endangering the wliole development of his career. 
There were w’heols within wheels, and the newspapers 
knew very little about them. ^ 

Three years, was it, since the marii.ige*^ She looked 
back to her dismay when William brought her tlic news, 
though it seemed to her that in some sort she had fore- 
seen it from the moment of his fiist mention of Kitty 
Bristol, — will) its eager appeal to her kindness, and that 
new and indefinable something in voice and manner 
which put her at once on the aleit. 

Ought she to liiive opposed it more sli’cngly'-^ She 
had indeed opposed it; and for a whole wrctclied week 
she who had never yet gainsaid him m anything had 
argued and pleaded with her son,- attempting at the same 
time to bring in liis uncles to wrestle amUi him, seeing that 
bis poor paralysed fallicr wa^ of no account, — and so to 
make a stubborn family light of it. But she had been 
simply disarmed and beaten clown by William’s sweetness, 
patience, and good humour. Novel had he been so deter- 
mined ; and never so lovable. 

It had been made abundantly ]>J in to lier that no vife 
however exacting and adorable should e\i-r roh her, his 
mother, of one tittle of his old alleeiion ; nay, t’nat, would 
she only accept Kittj, only take the little foilorn creatuic 
into the shelter of her motherly arms, even a moie tender 
and devoted attention than before, on tlie part ;f her son, 
would be surely hers. He spoke, mn.t the i.inguage 
of sound sense about his proposed bride. Tiial he was in 
love, passionately in love, was evident ; but there wore 
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moments when he could discuss Kitty, her family, her 
bringing up, her gifts and defects, with the same cool 
acumen, the same detachment, apparently, he might have 
given, say, to the Egyptian or the Balkan pioblem. Lady 
Tianinore was not invited to bow before a divinity; she 
was asked to accept a very gifted and lovely child, often 
troublesome and piovoking, but full of a glorious promise 
wdiieli only persons of discernment, like herself and Ashe, 
could fully realise. He told her, with a laugh, that she 
could never li.uv. behaved even tolerably to a stupid 
daughter-in-law. Wiiei ‘:is — l<‘t London, and society, and 
a few yea) .-of love and iving do their woik, and Kitty 
would make one of the leading women of her time, as 
Lady Tianinore had been before her. 'You’ll help her, 
you'll train her, you’ll put her in the way — ’ he had said, 
kissing his motlier’s hand ‘ And you’ll see that, in the 
end, ^^c shall both of us be so conceited to have had the 
making of her there’ll he no holding us ' ’ 

Well, slie liad yielded !— of course she had yielded. 
She had exiilained the matter, so far as she could, to the 
dazed wits of her paralysed husband. She had propitiated 
the family on both sides ; she had brought Kitty to stay 
Avith her, and had advised on tlie negotiation'r which 
banished Madame d’E^trecs from liondon and the British 
Isles, in return for a h indsonie allow mce, and ' .e pay- 
ment of her debts ; and finally she nad with diflioulty 
allowed the Grosvilles to provide ihe trousseau and 
arrange tiie mania go from Grosville Park, so eager had 
she grown in her accepted task. 

And theio liad been many hours of high reward. 
Kitty had thrown hciself at first upon William’s mother 
with all the effusion possible. She had been docile, 
caressing, brilliant. Lady Tranmoie liad become almost 
as proud of her gifts, her social effect, and her fast ad- 
vancing beauty, as Ashe himself. Kitty’s whims and 
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humours ; her passion for this person, and her hatred of 
that ; her love of splendour and indifference to debt , her 
contempt of opinion and restraint, seemed to her, as to 
Ashe, the mere crude growth of youth, Wlicn she looked 
at Ashe, so handsome, agreeable and devoted, at his place 
and prestige in the woild, his higli intelligence and his 
personal attraction, Ashe’s mother must needs think that 
Kitty’s mere cleverness would soon reveal to her her 
extraordinary good fortune, and that wheieas ho was 
now at liur feet, she before long wcnld be at his. 

Thiee }cara * Lady Tiannioie looked back uj)on 
them with feelings that \\a\cred like smoko before a wind. 
A year of excitement, -i year of illness, — a >f‘ar of ex* 
travagance, shaken nioreover by many strange gu.sts of 
temper and caprice,— it was so she might have hum- 
mai’iscd them. Fust, a inosti pioimsing d6but in FiOndon. 
Kitty welcomed on all hands willi enthubiasm as Ashe’s 
wdfo, and hci own daughter-in-law,— feted to the lop of lier 
bent, smiled on at Couit, tlatlercd by the countiy houses, 
ahvays exquisitely dressed, smiling and eager, apparently 
full of ambition for Ashe no less than for hemelf, a happy, 
notorious, bus}’ little pci son, with a touch of wildness 
that did but give edge to her charm and keep the world 
talking. 

Then, — the birth of the boy, and Kitt) ’s passionate, un- 
governable recoil from the deform ty that showed itself 
almost immediately after his birth — a foiniof infantile 
paralysis involving a slight bui incuialile lameness. 
Lady Tranmorc could recall w'ceks of remoiseful fondling, 
alternating with weeks of neglect ; continued illness 
and depression on Kitty's part, settling iifler a wLileintoa 
petulant melancholy for which the baby's defect -,r‘(.inf d but 
an inadequate cause; Ashe’s tender anxiety, his willing- 
ness to throw up Parliament, office, everything, that Kitty 
might travel and recover ; and those huge efforts by which 
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sho and his best friends in the House had held him back, 
— when Kitty, it seemed, cared little or nothing whether he 
sacrificed his future or not. Finally she herself, with 
the assistance of a new fuend of Kitty’s, had become 
Kitty’s niij'sc, had taken her abroad ■when Ashe could not 
be spared, had watched over her, and humoured her, and 
at last brought lier hack — so tlie doctors said — restored. 

W.-’S it really lecovcry? At any rate Lady Tranmore 
was often inclined to think that since the return to 
London, -now about a twelvemonth sincr*,— both she 
and William liad ha 1 to do with a dih'eient Kitty. 
Young as she stdl was, ‘lo first exquisite softness of the 
expanding life was gone ; things liarcler, stranger, more 
inexplicable than any wdiich those who knew^ her best had 
yet perceived, scorned now and then to come to the 
surface, like wrcckago iu a summer sea. 

The ojKiiiing door distuibed bliose ponderings. The 
nurse aiipeai’cd, carrying th-'' little hoy. Lady Tranmore 
took him on hei knee and naressed Jiim. lie was a 
piteous, engaging cJuld, generally very docile, but liable 
at times to stoims of temper, out of all propoitiou to 
the fragility of his small person. IIis giandmother was 
inclined Lo look ujion Ins passions as soirething external 
and mlhcLcd,— the onte-ing in of the Blackwator devil to 
plague a tiny creatuie, ihaf norma] i, was of a divine 
and clinging sweetness. Slic woul*.' have taught him 
religion, as his only shield agam>t himselt , but neither 
liis father nor Ins mother was religious, and Harry was 
likely to grow up a pagan. 

IIo leant now against her brea.d, and she, whose 
inmost nj^iire was maternity, delighted in the pressure of- 
the Liny body, crooning songs lo him when they were left 
alone, and pausing now and then to pity and kiss the 
little shrunken foot that hung beside the other. 
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She was interrupted by a soft entrance and the rustle 
of a dress. 

‘ Ah ! — Margaret ! ’ slie said, looking round and 
emiling. 

The girl who had conio in, approached Jier, sliook 
hands, and looked down at the baby. She was fair- 
haired and wore spectacles ; her face was round and 
childish, her eyes round and blue — with ccitain lines about 
them, however, which sliowod that sjie was no longer in 
her first youth. 

‘ I came to see if I could do anything to-day for Kitty. 
I know she is very busy about tlie ball ’ 

‘Head over cars apparently,’ said I^ady Tranmorc, — 

‘ Everybody has lost their wits— I soo Kitty has chosen 
her diess,’ 

‘ Ycb, if Fanchiitte can make it ali right. Poor Kitty ’ 
— She lias boon in such a state of mind — I think I’ll go 
on with these invitations ! ' 

And, taking oil' her gloves and hat, Margaret French 
went to the writing-table like one intimately acquainted 
with the room iuul its atriiiis, look up a pile of cards and 
envelopes winch lay upon it, and hiingiiig them to Lady 
Tramnore’s side hogan to w'ork uxion them. 

'I did about half yesterday,’ she explained,— ‘ but I 
see Kitty hasn’t been able to touch iliem, and it is really 
time they were out.’ 

‘ For their party next week ^ ’ 

‘Yes. I hope Kitty won’t tire herself out. It has 
been a rush lately.’ 

‘ Does she ever rest ? ’ 

‘ Never ! — as far as I can see. And i am afraid she 
has been very much w^orried.’ 

‘About that silly affair with Prince StOidian'^' said Ladv 
Tranmore. 

Margaret French nodded. ‘ She vow's that she meant 



124 THE MARRIAGE OF WILLIAM ASHE 

no harm, and did no harm, — and that it has been all 
malice and exaggeration. But one can see she has been 
hurt.’ 

‘ Well, if you ask me,’ said Lady Tranmore in a low 
voice, — * 1 think she deserved to be.’ 

Tlu'ir eyes met, — the girl’s full of a half smiling, half 
soft consideration. Lady Tranmore, on the other hand, 
had flushed proudly, us though the mere mention of the 
matter to which she had referred had been galling to her. 
Kitty in fact l^ad just been guilty of an escapade which 
had bot the town tucking, and oven found its way here 
and tliurc iiito the ne'\ oapois. The heir to a European 
iiionaroli_> liad been rt>(jjntly \isitmg London. A romantic 
interest sun minded liiin , for a lady, not of a rank suffi- 
ciently high to male ^^lth his, had lately drowned herself 
for love of liim, and the young man's melancholy good 
looks, together with the magnificent apalliy of his manner, 
drew after him a train of gossip. Kitty failed to meet him 
ill society; coi tain invitations that for once she coveted 
did not arrive ; and in a fit of pique she declared that she 
would make acciuaintance with him in her own way. 
On a certain occasion, when the princeling was at the 
play, his attention was drawn to a small and dazzling 
creature m a box opposite his own. Prc-ently, however, 
there was a ooiiunclion in thi-, box. The dazzling 
creature had fainted ; .»ud rumour j'i nt round iho name 
of Lady Kitty A.^hc. The l^rince despatched an equerry 
to make inquiries, and the inquiries wore repeated that 
evening in Hill Street. Eecovery was prompt, and the 
Prince let it be known that he wished to meet the lady. 
Invitations from high quarters dc‘ieendcd upon Kitty ; 
she bore herself with an engaging carelessness, and the 
melancholy youth was soon spending far more pains upon 
her than he had yet been known to spend upon any other 
Englisli beauties presented to him. Ashe, and Kitty's 
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friends laughed ; the old General in charge of the prince- 
ling took alarm. And presently Kitty’s audacities, alack, 
carried away her discretion ; she began, moreover, to boast 
of her ruse. Whispers crept round ; and the General’s 
ears were open. In a few days Kitty’s triumph went the 
way of all earthly things. At a Court ball, to which her 
vanity had looked forward, unwarned, the Prince passed 
her with glassy eyes, returning the barest bow to her 
smiling curtsey. She betrayed nothing; but somehow 
the thing got out, and set in motion a perfect hurricane 
of talk. It was rumoured that the old Prime Minister, 
Lord Parham, had himself said a caustic word to Lady 
Kitty ; that Eoyalty was annoyed : and that William 
Ashe had for once scolded his wife seriously. 

Lady Traiimore was well aware that thei c v'as at any 
rate no truth in the last report • but she also knew that 
there was a tone of sharpness in tlie liondon chatter, 
that w^as new with regard to Kitty. It was as though a 
certain indulgence was wearing out ; and what had been 
amusement was passing into criticism. 

She and Margaret French discussed tlie matter a 
little, sotio voce, w^hile Margaret went on with tlie invita- 
tions, and Lady Tranmoie made a Fieiich toy dance and 
spin for the babe’s amusement. Their tone was one of 
close and friendly intimacy, an intimacy based clearly 
upon one common interest, — their relation to Kitty. 
Margaret French was one of thos*' beings in whom, lor 
our salvation, this halting, hurried vorld of ouis is still 
on the whole rich. She was uninaaied, thirty-five, and 
poor. She lived with her brother, a struggling doctor, 
and she had come across Kitty in the jirst mouths of 
Kitty’s married life, on some fashionable Soldiers’ Aid 
Committee where Margaret had done the work, and Kitty 
with the other great ladies had reaped the fame. Kitty 
had developed a fancy for her, and presently could not 
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live ^’ithoTit her. But Margaret, though it soon became^, 
evident that she had taken Kitty and, in due time, the child 
— Ashe too for the matter of that ! — deep into her generouff 
heart, preserved a charming measure in tlie friendship 
offei’cd her. She would owe Kitty nothing, either socially 
or financially. When Kitty’s smart friends appeared, she 
vanished. Nobody in her own world ever heard her 
mention the name of Lady Kitty Ashe, largely as that name* 
was beginning to figure in the gossip of the day. But 
there wore few things concerning the ITill Si reel manage 
that Tjady Ti.inmore could not safely and lightly discilSs 
with her; and oven Ashe himself went to her for 
counsel 

‘ I am afraid this has made things worse than ever 
with the Parhams ’ ’ saitl Lady Tninmore presently. 

]\Iargarct shook her head <anxiously. 

‘ I hope Kitty won’t throw over their dinner next week.’ 

‘ She IS talking of it ! ’ 

‘Yesterday she hnd almost made up her mind, — ’ said 
Margai’ot reluctantly. ‘ PeiJiaps you will peisiuide her. 
But she has been terribly angry with Lord Parham — and 
with Lady P. too ! ’ 

‘ And it was to bo a reconciliation dinner, after the old 
nonsense botwcon her and Lady Parliam,' sighed Lady 
Tranmore.— ‘ It w'as planned for Kitty entirely. And she 
is to act something isn’t she, w-'h that ug Do La 
Eivtero from the Embassy'’ I i.-dievo the Princess is 
coming— expressly to meet her. 1 have been hearing of 
it on all sides. She cant throw it over i ' 

Margaret shiugged her shoulders. ‘ I believe she will.* 

The older lady’s face showed a sudden cloud of . 
indignation. 

‘ William mn^t really put his loot down,' she said in a 
low decided voice. ‘ It is of course most important — just 
now ' 
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She said no more, but Margaret French looked up, and 
they exchanged glances. 

* Let’s hope — ' said Margaret, ‘ that Mr. Ashe will be 
able to pacify her. Ah ! there she is.’ 

For the front door closed heavily, and instantly the 
house was aware from top to too of a flutter of talk and a 
frou-frou of skirts. Kitty ran up the stairs and into the 
drawing-room still talking, apparently to the footman 
behind her, — and stopped short at the .sight of Lady 
Tranmore and iMaigarct. A momentary shadow passed 
across her face , then she came forward all smiles. 

‘"Why, they never told mo downstairs*’ she said, 
taking a hand of each caies'iuigly, an<i slipping into a seat 
between them. 'TTave 1 lost much of you?’ 

‘Well, [must soon he off,’ said Lady Tranmore, — 
‘Harry has been (3iitertnining me.’ 

‘Oh! Harry '--is he there said Kitty in another 
voice, perceiving the cliild behind his giandraolhcr’s dress 
as ho sat on the flooi, where Lady Tranmore had just 
deposited him. 

The baby tui’iied toward.s his hoautiful molher, and as 
he saw her, a little wandering srnilo began tospicad from 
his uncertam lips to his deep-brown ryes, till his whole face 
shone, held to hci? as to a magnet, in a still enchantment. 

‘ Come ' ' said Kitty, holding out her hands. 

With difficulty tlio child pulled Inrnsolf tow’arcls her, 
moving in sideway fashion along the flooi-, and diagging 
the helpless foot after him. Agf ui the shadow- crossed 
Kitty’s face. She caught him up, kissed him and moved 
to ring the bell. 

‘Shall I take him upstairs?’ said ^largaret. 

‘ Why, ho seems to have only just come down ! ’ said 
Lady Tranmore. ‘ Must he go ’ 

‘ He can come down again afteiwvards,' said Kitt^. ‘ I 
want to talk to you. Take him, Margaret.’ 
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The babe went without a whimper, still following his 
mother with his eyes. 

‘ lie looks rather frail,’ said Lady Tranmore — ‘ I hope 
you’ll soon be sending him to the country, Kitty.’ 

‘ He’s very well,’ said Kitty. Then she took off her hat 
and looked at the invitations Margaret had been writing. 

‘ Heavens ! — I had forgotten all about them. What 
an angel is Margaret! 1 really can’t remember these 
things I They ought to do themselves by clockwork. 
And now F: n '.hot to and this ball aic enough to drive one 
wild I ’ 

She lifted her hai Is to her face and pressed back the 
masses of fair hair that were tumbling round it, with a 
gesture of weaimoss. 

‘ Fanchetto can make your dress ? ’ 

‘ She says she will, but I couldn’t make her under- 
stand anything I wanted. She is off her head I They 
all are. Hy the way, did you hear of Madeleine Alcot’s 
telegram to Worth ’ 

‘ISo.’ 

Kitty laughed — a laugh musical but malicious, Iilrs. 
Alcot, mairicd in the same month as herself, had been 
her companion and lival from the beginning They 
called each other ' Kitty ’ and ‘ MaJeti irie ’ and saw each 
other frccjucntly ; wliy, [jady Tr.Lumore could never dis- 
cover, unless on the principle tha it is best lo keei) your 
enemy under observation. 

‘ She telegraphed to Worth as soon as her invitation 
ariived, “ Eiivoyoz tout de suite costume Y6nus. Es- 
pouse.” The answer came at dinner — she had a dinner- 
party — and she v.ead it aloud: * Remerclments. II n’y 
en a pas.” Isn’t it delightful ? ’ 

‘Veiy neat' ’ said Lady Tranmore smiling — ‘When 
did you invent that? You, I hear, are to be Diana? ’ 

Kitty made a gesture of despair. 
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* Ask Fanchette ! — it depends on her. There is no one 
but she in London who can do it. Oli ! by the — 
what’s Mary going to be ? I suppose a Madonna of 
sorts.' 

‘Not at all,’ said Lady Tranmore dryly, — ‘slio has 
chosen a Sir Josliua costume I found for hei.' 

‘A vocation missed,’ said Kilty, shaking hei head. 

‘ She ought to have been a “ Vestal Virgin ” at least. . . . 
Do you know that you look such a duck tins afternoon ! ’ 
The speaker put up two small hands and pulled and 
patted at the black hoe strings of Jjiwly ’I’ranmoie’s hat, 
which were tied undijr the delicately wiinkled while of 
her very distinguished chin 

‘This hat suits \ou so,- 30U are such a (jrande dmae 
in it ! — Ah > Je t’adoic ! ’ 

And Kitty softly took the chin aforesaid into her 
hands, and droppeil a kiss on Lady Trainnorc's cheek, 
wdiich reddened a little under the sudden caress. 

‘ Don't be a goose, Kitty ! ’ But J'lhzabetli Tranmore 
stooped forwaid all the same, and returned the kiss 
heartily. ‘ Now tell me what you'ie going to wcai at the 
Parhams.’ 

Kitty lOoo deliberately, went to ll>e hell and rang 
it. 

‘ It must be quite time for tea ' ’ 

‘ You haven’t answered my qiustion, Kitty.' 

‘ITaven’t I*'*’ Tlie butler en: led. ‘Tea, please, 
Wilson, at once.’ 

‘ Kitty ’ ’ 

Lady Kitty seated herself deliantly a short distance 
from her mother-in-Luv loid crossed hei liayiL on her lap. 

‘I am not going to the Paihams’.’ 

* Kitty ! — what do you mean ? ’ 

‘I am not going to the Pai hams’,’ repeated Kitty 
slowly. ‘They should behave a little nioie conside'i aiely 

Jv 
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to me if they want to get me to amuse their guests for 
them * ' 

At tliN moment ]\rarg;irct I^Vencli re-entered the 
room, Ij!i.dy Traniiiove turned to her with a gesture of 

distivfi-s. 

' Oil, Miiigarct knows,’ said Kitty ‘ I told her yester- 
day.’ 

‘The ravhains'^’ said Margaret 

Kitty nodded IMargaict paused, with her hand on 
tlif! hack f f Lady 'J’ranmorc’s chair, and tla^e was a shoi’fc 
silence. Then Ledy Tramnoro began, - in a tone that 
('nd-‘'LVOured not i be too serious — 

• 1 lon't know how you’io going to get out of it, 
m\ lie ir Tjady P.iih.iM lias asked the Princess, first 
liecausG she wished to conu*, sceondly as an olive branch 
to you. Slu' has takmi tlie grisitost pains ahoiit the 
dinni'i', and afiovwaids tlierc is to he an evening party 
to lie;,r you, juit liie light si/e, and just the light 
peoide ’ 

‘ Gela m’osl 6g-il,’ Si id Kitt.\, ‘ p.ir-fiiite-ment i*gal ' 1 
am not going 

‘ What possible excuse can you invent *'’’ 

' 1 sIi.lH have a cold, -the most atrocio'is cold iinagin- 
idde 1 l.iko to iny hod ]ust U\o hmns hcfoio ii is time 
lo dress i\I> !. tier read le-* i-ad) J'aiii.ui on the stime 
of eigdit ’ 

‘ Kitty '—you would lie do '.g atljing pe feetly unlieard 
of -most rude— i- o-it unkind * ' 

The still’ slight figuio, like a ot rained wand, did not 
waver for a moment hefo’e die grave mdignation oi the 
older woman ^ 

‘ I slmuld .’or once be ])a\nig ofi a score that has run 
on tu ^ long ’ 

' > ou .'ind Ijady P.irliam had agieod to make friends, 
and h‘t liygOiies be bygones.’ 
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‘ That was before last week.' 

‘ Before Lord rarliiim said — what annoyed you? ’ 

Kitty’s eyes flanied. 

‘]3efore Lord Pm ham humiliated me in public, — or 
tried to ’ 

‘ Deal' Kitty '—lie was annoyed, and saiil a sharp thing ; 
but he is an old man, and for William’s sake surely you 
can forgive it. And Ji.idy Parham had nothing to do 
with it ’ . 

‘ She has not written to me to apologise.’ said Kilty, 
with a most venomous falm. ‘Don't talk about it, 
mother Lt will hurt jou, - and I am determined. Lady 
Paih.im has p.itronised oi snuhbnl me ever since J 
married, -when she lri->n’t been srdting my best fi lends 
against mo. Shti is false, false, /u/.sc ' Kitiy stnudr hei 
hands togetbcL' uilh an empliaLu; gesture. ‘.And Lord 
Parham said a thing to me last week i «liall iicviu' foigive, 
VodeV Now 1 moan to have done with it ' ’ 

‘ And >ou cliooii' to forget alt ogetluM iliat fiOul Pai- 
ham IS William's jiolitieal chief? — that William’s aflairs 
are in a criiical state, and everything dojicmds on J^ord 
Parham- -tliat it is not seeml^v, iiol possible, that 
AVil]iauj',s wife shouUl ])ubhcly sh/ht Lady Paiham, and 
through her the Pnaif IMniisLcr — at this moment of all 
moments ' ’ 

Lady Traiiinoi'e breathe<l fas 

‘William will not o\pect n.> lo put up with insult, s,’ 
said Kitty, also heginmng to sho emotion 

‘But can’t >ou set) that — just now e.'ipecially— }Ou 
ought to think of nothing — noiinnff, but William’s future 
and William’s career ’ • 

'William will never purchase hi,s ca»eei at ray 
expense. 

‘Kitty drar, listen,’ — cried Lady Tranmore in despair, 
and she threw herseif into ai’guments and appeals to 
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which Kitty listened quite unmoved for some twenty 
minutes. Margaret French, feeling herself an uncomfort- 
able Ihiid, tiied several times to steal away. In vain. 
Kitty’s peremptory liaiid retained l^cr. She could not 
escape, much as slio wished it, from the wrestle between 
the two w'omen ; — on the one side the mother, noble, 
already touched with age, full of dignity and protesting 
alTectiun,— on ihe other the wdfe, still little more than a 
child in years, vibrating through all her slender frame with 
passion and luf tlcnce, more beautiful than usual by 
virtue of tlie veiy fire which possessed her, — a Maniad 
at bay. 

Lady TiMumore had ]ust begun to waver in a final 
despair, \vhen tlie door opened and William Ashe 
entered. 

He looked in astonishment at his mother and wife. 
Tlien in a flasli he understood, and with an involuntary 
gesture of fatigiu', he turned to go 

‘Wilhaui!’ ciied his mother, hurrying after him, — 

‘ don’t go. Kitty and I were disputing ; but it is nothing, 
dear ! Don’t go, you look so tired. Can you stay for 
dinner'^’ 

‘ W(dl, tliat was my intention,' said Ashe with a smile, 
as ho allowed liimseif to bo brought bucl'. ‘Hut Kitty 
seems in the clouds.’ 

For Kitty had not njovod an inch to greet hnn She 
snt in a high-backed chair, one foot crossed over the 
other, one hand suppoiting her cheek, looking straight 
before her with shining eyes. 

Lady Tranmore laid a hand on her shoulder. 

‘ We w'on’t talk any more about it now Kitty, will we ? ’ 

Kitty’s pinched lips opened enough to emit the 
words : — 

‘ Perhaps William had better understand ’ 

‘ Goodness ! ’ cried Ashe. ‘ Is it the Parhams ? Send 
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them, Kitty, if you please, to ton thousand diables ! You 
won’t go to theii’ dinner? Well, don’t go ! Please your- 
self — and hang the expense ! Come and give me some 
dinner — there’s a dear.’ 

He bent over her, and kissed her liair. 

Lady Traninore began to speak, then with a mighty 
effort restrained herself and began to look foi licr parasol. 
Kitty did not move. Lady Tranmore said a mufllcd 
good-bye and wont. And this tune Margaret French 
insisted on going with her. 

When Ashe returned to the diawing-room, he found 
his wife still in the same position, very pale and very 
wild. 

‘ I have told your mother, William, what I intend to 
do about the Parliains.’ 

‘ Very well, deal-. Now she knows.’ 

‘ She says it ^^ill ruin ^our career,’ 

‘ Did she ? We’ll talk about that presently. Wc have 
had a nasty scone in the House with the liishmon, and I'm 
famished. Go and change, there’s a dear. Dinner's just 
coming in.' 

Kitty went reluctantly. She came down m a \\hitc 
flowing garment, with a small green wreath in her hair, 
vvliich, together with the air of storm which still enwrapped 
her, made her nioi-o Maenad-like tlian ever. Ashe took no 
notice, gave her a laughing account jf what had passed in 
the House, and ate his dinner. 

Afterwards, when they were alone, and he was just 
about to return to the House, she made a swift rush across 
the dining-room, and caught his coat wifh both hands. 

‘William, I can’t go to that dinner — it ^.'ould kill 

me! ' 

* How you repeat yourself, darling I ’ he said with a 
'smile. ‘I suppose you’ll give Lady Parham decent 
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notice. What’ll you do ? Get a doctor’s certificate and 
go away ? ’ 

Kitty panted. ‘ Not at all. I shall not tell her till an 
hour before.’ 

Aslio whistled 

‘War’’ — 1 soe. Open \\ai Vor}- well. Then we 
shall get to Venice for Easter.’ 

Kitty fell back 

‘ Wliat do you nienn ’ 

‘Very })!■ i ■ isn’t it‘‘ Hut w'lat dots It matter’ 
Venice amII be dclici'ut* d, and there me jilcnt} of good men 
to take, iiiv jilace ’ 

‘ liOid Parham would pass you ov-'i ’ ' 

‘Nocat all. But I can’t work in public with a man 
whom f mu-it cut in private It wouldn’t amuse nie. So 
if you're decided, Kuta, — wiito to D.uiieli's for rooms.’ 

JIc lit Ins cigarette, and went out with perfect non 
chalance .ind good tempot. 

Kitty was to have gone tea ball Slie countei nianded 
ber maid's preparations, and sent the maid to bed. In 
due time all llie stivvants went to bed, the front door 
being left on the latch as usual lor Ashe’s li'c it turn. 
About midnight a little liguic ihpt -lo the eluld’s 
mirseiy. Tlie niirst ’'vas fast asle^'p Kit” .it beside 
the child, motionless, lor an hour, .u. I when V. bn let him- 
self into the house about two o’clock, bn hnard a little 
rusile in the hall and llicre stood Kitty, wa'ting for him. 

‘Kitty, what are you about ’ he said m pretended 
amazement. But i i reality he wms not astonished at 
all. His life for imonths past ha-l been pitched in a key 
of extravagance and tumult lie had boon practically 
certain that ho si’- aid find Kitty in the hall. 

With groat tenderness he half led, lialf carried her 
upstairs. She clung to him as passionately as, before 
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dinner, she had repulsed him. When they reached their 
room, the tired man, dropping with bleep, after a parlia- 
mentary wrestle in ^\llich every faculty had been taxed to 
the utmost, took his wife in bh, aims: and tliere Kitty 
sobbed and talked heiself into a peacf' of com^defo 
exhaustion. In tins stale '-be was one of the most 
exquisite of liiinian K mgs, wiih words, Lone, and gestujos 
of a heavenly softness and languor. Tlie ('mI s])i'it wa uL 
out of h( r, and she was all oilioreal, tenderness, sadness, 
andiciiKase. Eor moio than two yi'Uis, seenes like tins 
had, in Ashe’s (•as(‘, iiielte«l into tinal liehght and inioxiea- 
tion v\hieli inoio than elfaeMl the 10(11101) of what had 
gone hefou'. Now foi se\oral monlh'^ ho had di-'aded 
the issue of the (aisis, no 1 (‘-)S than ih*' eiisis itself. It 
left him unncived as though some morhid sciroeco had 
passed over him. 

When Kittv ‘d la.il had f-illcu :isk'.,‘[) .Vsho stood for 
some tmu' hesuh' In's die-..-.ing loom window, looking 
absently into the < loud) ni'^ht, too tiu'd c\eii to undress. 
A gusty noith west W'lid toie down the stieet and heat 
against the windows The unrest without meicascd the 
tension of his mind and body. Like Lady Tianmoie, 
he Irid as n weie stepped hac-k fiom Ins life, and was 
looking at it,- the last Uu-e yeais of it in particular - as. 
a whole. Wh.iL was the net result of those years Where 
was lie ‘’--W'lii'her weie he and Kify going ’’ A strange 
pang shot tluougli limn The ..ere asking of the 
question had been as the lillm.. of the lamp of 
Psyche 

The scene that night in the House of Commons had 
been for him a scene of conflict; in llio mam, also, of 
victory. Plis virile jiowcrs, capacities, and ambiLons h^td 
been at their height. He had felt tho fn” s^m’l ■ i thn 
English political life, with all its haid fightUig joy, the 
exhilaration which flow\s from the vastiiess oi the inteiests 
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on which it turns, and the intricate appeal it makes, in 
the case of a man like himself, to a hundred inherited 
aptitudes, tastes, and traditions. 

And hei-e lie stood in the darkness, wondering whether 
indeed the best of Ins life wore not over, — the prey of 
forebodings as strong and vagrant as the gusts outside. 

Bii’ds of the night * He forced himself to bed, and 
slept heavily. When ho Avoke up, the May sun was 
sliming iiho lis room. Kitty in the freshest of morning 
dresses was sitting on his bed like a perching bird, wait- 
ing impatiently till . is eyes should open, and she could 
ask him his opinion on her dress for the ball. The 
savour and joy of life returned upon him in a flood. 
Kitty was the prettiest thing ever seen ; he had scored 
off ttiose Tory fellows the night before; the Parhams' 
dinner was all right ; and life was once more kind, 
manageable, and full of the most agreeable possibilities. 
A ceitaiii indolent impatience in bim recoiled from the 
meic recollection of the night before The worry was 
over , why think of it again 
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CHAPTER VIII 

• 

Meanwhile Lady Tran more had reached home, and after 
one of those pathetic hours in her hubhand’s room whu h 
made the secret and sacred foundation of her daily lile, she 
expected Mary Lystcr, who was to dine at Tranrnoie Houi-e 
before the two ladies presented themselves at a miisical 
party given by the Eioncli Amhassadross, TBefoic her 
guest's arrival, Lady Tranniorc wandered about her rooms, 
unable to rest, unable oven to i cad tlie evening jiapers on 
Ashe’s speech, so possessed was she still by her alterca- 
tion witli Kitty, and by the foiebodiug sense of what 
it meant. Williain s future w’as threatened ; and the 
mother whoso whole proud heart liad been thrown for 
years into every successful effort and every upw'ard step 
of her son, was up in arms. 

Mary Lyster arrived to the minute. She came in, a 
tall gliding w'oman, her hair falling in vjpjded waves on 
either side of her face, — wdiich in its ample comeliness 
and placidity reminded the Italiai.ate Lady Ti’anmoro 
of many faces well known to her m early Siennese or 
Florentine art. Mary's dress to-night was of a noble 
red, and the glossy blown of “her hair made a harmony 
both With her dross and with the w'hitcflcss of her neck 
that contented the fastidious eye of her companion. 

* Polly' was now' thirty, in the prime of lioi good look?*. 
Lady Tranmore's affection for her, which had at one 
time even included the notion that she might possibly 
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bccomo William Ashe's wife, did not at all interfere 
with a shrewd umierslandin;^ of her limitations. But she 
was daughteiless herself ; her family feeling was strong ; 
and iMiiry's society was an old and pleasant liahit one 
could ill hiive park'd \Mih. In her conipan\, moreover, 
iNfary was at hei best. 

Elizabeth Tr.Liimore ncvei discusaod liur daughtcr-in- 
la.v ^^itll lioi cousin TiOyalty to William forbade it, no 
less than a strong sense of family dignity. Eor Mary had 
sjjoken or< c -iunnediately the ongn^cment, — with 

energy, nay, with p i .sion , 2>roph(‘S\'nig woo and calamity. 
Thcnc 'foiwaid ifc ^v, < tacitly agreed b'otw'ecn them that 
nil root .md-bi. inch criticism of Kitty and her ways was 
taboo. M.iiy wa-^, indoctl, on ajiparcntly good tcims with 
liei consni’.y wife Slie dined occasionally at the Abhes , 
and slu) and Kitty met freipiently iindei the w^mg of 
Jjady Trimnoro TJierc was no (‘oidlility boLwoeii them, 
.nid Kitty was often slia-))ly or sulkily ccnani tb.it Mary 
was lo be counted among ilioso bosiilc forces, with which, 
in some of i er moods, tlic workl seemed to hei to bristle. 
Jhil if Maiy kept in T; nch a \evy .shai p tongue for many 
of her mtim.'tes on the subject of Kitty, Lady Tranmore 
at loist was dctei mined (o know nothing about it 

On ibis jiarlicuiar evoniiig, bowevt . r..ady T'anmore’s 
self-control fail'd oei, for the, !..st time v- hvec joars. 
She had not talked live minute^ wdtli he'' guest before 
she iU'i'ceived that Mark’s mind was ii tiuth li irnfull of 
gossi]), — the gossip of many drawdnj-rooiiis, as to Kitty’s 
etjcaiiade with the Piince, Kilty’s lelations to Lady Par- 
ham, Kitty's paiLies, and Kitty’s whims The temptation 
was J .00 great; ki*r own guard Lioke down. 

‘ [ hoar Kitty is furious w'ith the Parhams,' said Mary, 
as the two ladie- sat together after their rapid dinner. It 
was a rainy night, and the fire to which they had drawn 
up w^as \velcomc 
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Lady Tranmore shook her head sadly. 

‘ I don’t know where it is to end,’ sho said, slowly. 

‘Lady Pailiam told uic jestL'iday— you don’t uiiiid 
my repeating it‘^’ — i>rary looked up with a smile, — ‘she 
was still dreadfully afiaid that Kilty would play her 
some trick about next Friday. She knows that Kitty 
detests hei.’ 

‘Oh no,’ — said Lady Tianmore in a vague voice — 
‘ Kitty couldn’t ! - -iiniiossihle ! ’ 

]\Iary luriKjd an observant ev^' upon lier companion’s 
conscious and liouliled air, and diew conclusions not fat 
from tlio truth. 

‘And it’s all so a'wkwaid, isn t it -she said, with 
sympathy, when app.‘0’cntl\ Lad\ Parham is as much 
Prime Minister as he is 1 ' 

For in tlio^e days ceit.'in great hou«;c's and ])o]ilical 
ladies, thougli not at the xi'iiiih of then ])owei, W('ic still, 
in their comparative decline, veiy mucli to be leekoned 
with. When Lady Pailiam lalki'd longei than usual wiili 
the French Ainhass-idor, Ins \ustiian and (German col- 
leagues waote anxious dc-sjaiiches to their (lovcrnmonih ; 
when a special mission to the Last of great imjioitanco 
had to Ije in iMng(}d, nobody imagined that Loid Parham 
had ry much to do wdth iho ajipoinnnent of tlie (’om- 
mis'^hmer, -wlio happened to have just engaged himself 
to Lidy Parham’s second giil No \oung memhei on 
the GcA'ernmont side, if ht w'ant<'d oh. 'c, neglected Lady 
Parham’s invitations, and admission i hei moie intimate 
dinners was still almosi as much coveted as similar 
favours had been a genuation beiore in the ease of Lady 
Jersey, or still eailier, in that ot Lady jrolland. She 
was a small old woman, with a shrewish f.ice, a w’axen 
complexion and a brown wig. In spite rf shi'iL ‘'’ght, 
she saw things that escaped most otlior people ; lier 
tongue was rarely at a loas , she was 011 the whole a 
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good friend, though never an unreflecting one ; and what 
slie forgave might be safely reckoned as not worth 
rebonting. 

Elizabeth Tranmore received Mary’s remark with 
reluctant consent. Lady Parham — from tlio English 
aristocratic standpoint --was not well-born. She had 
been tlie daughter of a fashionable music-master, whose 
blood was certainly not Christian. And there were many 
people heside Lady Tranmore who resented her domi- 
nation. 

• It w'ill be sc perfectly easy when the moment comes 
to invent some t" oiise or other, for shelving William’s 
claimb,’ siglied Ashe’s mother. ‘ Nobody is indispen- 
sable, and if that old woman is provoked, — she will be 
capable of any mischiel.’ 

‘ What do you want for William said Mary smiling. 

‘ lie ought ol course to ha\c the Home Ollicc ' ’ replied 
Lady Tranmore', with lire. 

Mary vowed that Jio would ceitainly have it. ‘ Kitty 
is so clever, -.lie w'lll ur.dersMiid howiiiiporiant diocretioii 
is, — before things go too far.’ 

Lady Tianinoic made no answ'ei'. She gazed into the 
(ire, and Miss Lystcr thought her dc'pressod. 

‘ lias William ever interfered ? ’ - ^hc av.ked, cautiously. 

Lady Tranmore hesitated 

‘Not that I know of,’ she said at hioL ‘Nor will he 
ever, — ill the sense in wdiich any ordinary husband would 
interfere.’ 

‘ I know ! It is as though ho had a kind of 
superstition about it. Isn’t there a fairy story, in 
which an elf marries a mortal uu condition that if he 
('ver ill-treats her, her people v'lll fetch her back to 
Fauyland? One day the husband lost his temper, and 
spoke crossly ; instantly there was a crash of thunder 
r nd the elf-wife vanished.’ 
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‘ I don’t remember the story. But it's like that, — 
exactly. He said to me once that lie would never have 
asked her to marry him if ho had not been able to make 
up his mind to lot her have her own way — never to coerce 
her.’ 

But having said this, Lady Tranmo) e repented. It 
seemed to her she had been betra\ing William’s affairs. 
She drew her chair back from the tire, and rang to ask if 
the carriage had arrived. Mary took the hint. She 
arrayed herself in her cloak, and cViatted agreeably 
about other things lill the momoi'-t for iheir dt'parture' 
came. 

As they diovo through the streets, Lady Tranrnore 
stole a glance at lier companion. 

‘ She is really very handsome,’ she thought, — ‘ much 
better-looking than she was at twenty. What arc the 
men about, not lo many her? ’ 

It was indeed a puz/le. For ^fary was increasingly 
agreeable as the years weru on, and had now quite a 
position of her ow'n in London, as a charming w’oman 
without angles or apparent egotisms , one of the initiated 
besides, whom any dinner jiarty might bo glad to capture. 
Her relations, near and distant, held so many of the 
points of vantage in Engli-h public life, that her woid 
inevitably carriea weight. She talked politics, as women 
of her class must talk tliem to hold thc'ir own; she sup- 
ported the Church, and she was eleg nitly cbaiitahle, in 
that popular sense which means iha' you subscribe to 
your friends’ chanties, without setti.ig up any of your 
own. She vras rich also, — already in possession of a 
considerable fortune, inherited from her ^mother, and 
prospective heiress of at least as much again frem her 
father, old Sir Eichard Lyster, whose house in Somer- 
aetshire she managed to perfection. In the season she 
stayed with various friends, or with Lady Tranrnore, 
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Sir Richard being now infirm, and preferring the country. 
Tbei’o was a younger sister, who was known to have 
nifiriic'd imprudently, and against hei father's wishes, 
some five or six years lioforo this. Catharine was poor, 
the wife of a clcrgynjan witli young children. Lady 
Tranmore sometimes wondeied whether ^lary was quite 
as good to lier as she might be. She licrself sent Catharine 
various picsents in the course of the > ear for the children. 

— Ye-^, it was cci't.iinly sui prising that Mary had not 
mavii (I Lad', Traiimore’s thouglits \\ere runring on 
tins tack, when • ‘ a sudden her eyes weie caught hy the 
placid of one of the (‘veiimg papeis. 

‘ Interview with Mr. Cliffe. Ikiace assured.’ — So ran 
one of Die lines 

' CJeolitVf'v (/liffe homi* again*’ Lady Tranmore's 
tone betrayed a shade »f couiempinous amusement. ‘Wo 
shall haAC to get wdtiumt oiii daily lelt'gr.im. Poor 
Loiiiloii ’ ’ 

If at tint momen* it had occiiiied tolas lolook at her 
companion, slie w'ould have seen a quiek reddening of 
Mai\\ 's <;he"ki 

‘lie has had a great success thougli, with his tele- 
grams ' ’ lOpl; ‘d l\!iss Lystft' • 1 -should have ilioughtone 
couldn't den ' : ’nat ’ 

‘ Success ' Only wiili i' '• pcoxile " lo do: 't matter,’ 
said Indy 'ri.mmoie with i shing Of W'hat import- 
ance IS It to anvbody that Geoffrey ChriV s'.oald telegeaph 
hib doings and his opinions every morning to the English 
public ’ 

We weie in the, mi(Kt of t di ngreeraent with Aniorica. 
LA. winilwind wiis unloosed, and as it hapiiened Geoflfrey 
CldTe was riding it. For tliat gentleman had not suc- 
ci'oded in the designs which were occupying his mind 
whim ho had first made Kitty’s acquaintance, in the 
Grosvillcs’ country house. He had desired an appoint- 
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ment in Egypt ; but it had not been given him, and after 
some angry restlessness at home, he had once more taken 
up a pilgrim’s staff, and departed on fie&h travels, bound 
this time for the Pamirs and Tliibot After nearly tliree 
years, during which he had never ceased, tlirough the 
newspapers and periodicals, to keep Ins opinions and liis 
personality before the public, he had been lieard of in 
China, and as rctuining homo by America, fie ai rived 
at San Francisco just as ihi* disjmto had liioken out, was 
ai once captured liy an English, p-.iper, and sent to New 
York, with rente hhinrhr Ih* had iisoii with ahicnty to 
the situation. Tiienceforw ird for some three weeks, 
England found a mauelloiis seiios of large-jninl leh’- 
grains, sigiKsl ‘ Cool’lrc} C'litff,' aw,ntiiighoi each me*] rung 
on her breakfast table. 

‘ “ Tlie I’resident and f mot tins morning” — “The 
President considers, and I agieo with linu ” -“I loJit 
the Pi'esidont ” — (li-. - “ The President this moi ning signed 
and scaled a memo! able despatch. He said io me after- 
wards ” ’ — 

Two diverse effects seemed to liavo been pioducod by 
these proceedings. A certain sec, ion of Kadical opinion, 
which lik,^s to sec aflaiis managed .s’(/7i,s ciicnionie, and 
does not understand wlii'i Iho world WMiits with diplo- 
mat. sts wdien journaliists ale to be lihd, applauded ; the 
old tashioned laughed 

It was said that Clitic ^vas g,» :ig into the House 
immediately tlie young bloods of the paity in jiower 
enjoyed the piospoct, and had alreauj stortd up the cijv ct 
Hex mens det.iils of Im. eoru’spomh’iice, lor future use 

'How could a man make such a lopl of Immoolf^’ 
continued Lady Tranmoie, the malici' in her voice ex- 
pressing not only the old aiistocratic dichi^ of the pi ess, 
but also the jealousy natural to t.h« mother ol an otlicial son. 

‘ Well, we shall see,’ said Mary, after a jiausc. ‘ 1 tioii I 
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quite agree with you, Cousin Elizabeth — indeed I knew 
there arc many people who think that he has certainly 
done good.’ 

Lady Tranmorc turned in astonishment. She had 
expected Mary’s assent to her original remark as a matter 
of course. Mary’s old flirtation with Geoffrey Oliffe, and 
the long breach lietwecn them which had foliowed it, 
were things well known to her. They had coincided, 
inoroovci, with lie own diopping of the man wlu'm for 
various loason-^ she liad tvime to regard as unsciupulous 
and unsafe. 

‘Good!’ she echoed,---' j/ooti ? — with that boasting, 
and that fanfaionnadc. Tolly I ’ 

But Mis=; Tiysicr lidd hiu* ground 

‘ We must allow everybody their own ways of doing 
things, mustn’t wo ’’ I am quite sure lie lias meant well — 
all through.’ 

Lady Tianmore shrugged ho'* shoulders. ‘ Lord Par- 
ham told me he had had the must gi'otcs({ue letters from 
him ! — and meant lioncoforward to put them in the fire,' 

‘ Veiy foolish of Lord Paiham,’ said Mary promptly. 

‘ I should have thought that a Prime Minister would 
welcome information -from all sides. And i.if course Mr. 
Cliffy thinks that the (jovemment hr^ been zery badly 
served.' 

Lady Tranmore’.-i wonder broke oat. ‘ i ou don’t 
mean — that -you hear from him ’’ ’ 

She tu^'iied ami looked full at her companion. Mary*a 
colour w.is still raised, but otherwise she betrayed no 
embairassment. 

‘ Yes, dual Gpusm Elizabeth, — I have beard from him 
regularly for the last six months. I have oiceii wished to 
tell you , but I was afraid you might misunderstand me, 
and— my courage faileii me ' ’ The speaker, smiling, laid 
her hand on Lady Tranmore’s. ‘ The fact is he wrote to 
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me Iftst autumn from Japan. You remember that poor 
cousin of mine who died at Tokio ? Mr. Cliffe had seen 
something of him and he very kindly wrote both to his 
mother and me afterwards. Then ’ 

‘ You didn’t forgive him ' — ’ cried Lady Traiimore. 

Mary laughed. 

‘ Was there anything to forgive ? AVe were botJi 
young and foolish. Anyway lie interests me, — and his 
letters are splendid.’ 

‘ Did you over toll William you were corresponding 
with liiin ? ’ 

‘ No, indeed ' Ihit T want very inucli to make tliem 
understand eacli other henci. Wliy sliouldn’t the 
Gov'crnnicnt make use of iuin ^ Ife doesn’t wi'^li at all 
to ho thrown into the anus of the other side. J3iit the}'' 
treat liini so badly ’ 

‘ dear IMar} ! are '\e governed l>y the proper 
people, or arc we not ’ ' 

^ It is no ^ood igiioiing Iho press,’ said ^fary, liolding 

herseif gracefully er(?ctr. 'And the Bishop quite agrees 
with me.' 

Ladv Tranniovo sank back in her seat 

‘ You discussed it iili the Ihsliop ^ ' It was now some 
time ''■•nee IMary had last bi ought the family Bishop, — her 
cousin, anti Lady Tranraoro's — to liear upon an argument 
betwoc'ii them. But Lli/.ibetli knew tlu. ' his appearance in 
the conversation invariably meant a/hn ai,cov,iph,oi some 
sort. 

‘I read him some of Mr. Cliffe’s letters,' said Mary, 
modestly. ‘He thought them most remarkable.' 

‘ Even when he mocks at missionariefS '? ’ 

‘ Oh 1 but ho doesn't mock at them any mo. e ' He 
has learnt wisdom, -I assure you ho has ’ ’ 

Lady Tranmoro’s patience almost departed, Clary’s 
look was so penetrated with indulgence for the prejudices 
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of a deal' but unreasonable relation. But she managed to 
presei‘\e it 

' And you knew he ^vas coinin" homo‘s ’ 

' Oil yes ' ’ Saul INlary. ‘ 1 nuiani to have told you at 
diinu‘1 But soinethiug put it out of iny head, — Kitty, of 
eouise’ 1 shouldn't u'ondor if he were at the Embassy 
to-nif^lii.’ 

‘ Polly ' —tell me!' — Lady Tianraore gripped T\Iiss 
l^ystin'.s hand ' >t' some foico, — ‘an* you going to marry 
him ’ 

‘Noithd 1 know of 'a** the smiling reply. ‘Don’t 
vou think I II old enough by now to liave a man friend ? ’ 

‘ Aiul v'M ('’'pect m< to ho c‘i\il to him i 

‘Well (le ij‘ Ci'-ii'.in Eli/ahi'tli — you know — \ou never 

did liK'fik with him oui'e,’ 

lii,<l\ T' iiimoi'e, ii: hei hewildenneu'-, lofh'Cled that 
-he had c ilaiiil;> moiiid to c anjileti' tlu* proce-s w henever 
^h.' and Mr ( 'hlli' --ho’iM iiua • .-igain Aloud she coaid 
iii’l'. ’ v' >a'lier stidK- 

‘I (ii'ii io.g<t that William di^aj^provos of him 
rj ongl V ' 

‘()li ii'j .case in- - I dnip’t think he doe^^ ' ’ said 
M.i . \ , (j’licKK ‘ 111* ^>.id to me 'la' ok'n I’-ia, that h(3 
should 111 M'ly glad to r>.ck In- ki.i’i-. when 1- cairie 
lionie. And ’In n ho hn.gliMl and said ;e was a “ ^hnujed 
fk\ei f'llow," e^cus<• the f'djec’tne ' and; was ii. great 
iliing to hf ■‘a'.f''(- as that ( hap was ’ “ w it hout all sorts 

ol ])'i eig colleagues and respoiiMhilitios. ’ Wasn't it 
like W ill) am ' 

ljnd\ _Ti ■O'liion' agho.d. 

‘ W ilh.un -.houldi 't sa\ those things.’ 

‘ Of couis>‘, de.'ii , I 0 was only in fuij. Jhit I’ll lay you 
•a «niall wagei, Goiusin Hlizalx-tli, that Kitty w'lll ask Mr. 
Chffe to lunch, ns soon as ‘-he knows he is in town.' 
laid} Tjanmo'o tinned av/ay. 
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‘ I dare say. No one can answer for what Kitty will 
do. But Geoffrey Cliffe has said scandalous things ot 
William.’ 

‘Ife \von’t say them again,’ said JMary soothingly. 
‘ Besides, William never minds being abused, a bit, — docs 
he?’ 

' He should mind,’ said Lady Tranmoro drawing herself 
up. ‘Ill my young days, our oneiiiies were our enemies 
and our fiiuiicls our friends. No'vad‘),ys nothing seems to 
matter, ^'oii may call a man a scoundtvl one day, and 
ask him to dinner the rnext. \Vc seem to ii'iC words in a 
new setae — and I conl'o.ss 1 don't bke the chaiigo. Well, 
Mary, J shii’ii’l of eouiso bti rude 10 any friend of yours. 
Bui dfin’t expert mo to be olfusive Ami plc'tme icniLin'ncr 
that my ac piaintaiuc* with Geoff *‘07 Clid'e is older than 
youis.’ 

Maty made a carossinu ’‘ply, <uid gave her ni’nd for 
the ro^t of the dri\<‘ to the smooLlniig of I..id\ Tiainnore’s 
ruffled })luui('s, Bui it was not e.isy. \s that huh made 
her wa} up the ciowded .staircase of the I’lcrieli I'hnbassv, 
her fine face was still ubseiit und a li'd'- stem. 

?daiy eoi.hl only reflect that she iiad at bust, got 
through a first expl.i nation ahicli was bound to be in.iile. 
Tlu-o foi a few mini! t.< s lioi mind niin''''ndeied ilself ^\llolly 
to tlie qucbtioii ‘ Will he be liorc'^ ' 

The rooms of the rieiieh Imi 'assy were .ilready 
crowded. An ambas^.idor, shoil, -uour, and soiiicwhai 
morose, hm plain feaiu'i's and snuh no^-' cnieigiiig with 
diflicultv hi-’ thick f.iir hair, siiporaoni'dant beaul and 
moustache,— null an eh'gant .ind smiling ambassadress, 
personifying aiii'd the English crowd t.>'ii i "is inim 
which throiigli eiciy fdireslio felt herself a piiniig o\i]t‘. — 
received the guests. The scene was ablaze wiih iimforms, 
for the Speaker had been giving a dinm r, and Royalty was 



148 THE MARRIAGE OF WILLIAM ASSfe 

expected. But as Lady Tranmove perceived at once, 
veiy few members of the House of Commons were 
present. A hot debate on some detail of the Naval 
Estimates had been sprung on Ministers, and the Whips 
on each side had been peremptorily keeping their forces 
in hand 

‘ I don’t see either William or Kitt.y,’ said Mary, after 
a careful scrutiny not in truth directed to the discovery of 
the Ashes. 

‘No. I suppose Will Mil was kept, and Kittj did not 
care to com*- idone ' 

Maiv s.nd nothing. Jhit was well aware that 
Kitty was luver lestrained from going inio soeid;^ liy the 
mere ah^ieiice her hu-hand iVreanvJiile Lady Tran- 
more In',' 111 si'cret *.ai>.it*tit ^ as to what might have 
iiappent'd in lldl Stieei Had ilicro been a quanel? 
Something cert, i inly iiad goiH' wrong, or Kitty would be 

llfl'O - 

‘ Ijiidy Kntv not arei\ed‘’’ ad a voice like .1. macaw’s, 
beside hei. 

Eh/i.tbeih tuinod and -.hook liands with Lady Parham. 
That n\lraoidinar\ wo'uaii, followed evei\A-lu*ro by the 
,i,tteiiiive ohsei\a’ion ot the eiowd. had i'e\er asserted 
heisolf more -.)iai'pl\ ir dress, inanr. < and coiffi: c, than 
on tins pauicular evonmg,--so it seen- < 1 , at least U’ Lady 
Tranmore. Her aiiijile figure was roln-d ' i ilx* >.'hite 
.^atin of a. Ill ide, hei w;ir:klLd ii"ck disappeared under a 
weight of jewel's, and her bright chestnut wig, to which 
the diamond tiara 'vas fastened. po-,itively attacked the 
spoctatoi-j so patent was it and unashamed. Unashamed 
too were the hohl tyrannous eyes, the rouge-spots on 
eithei’ clieek, the strength of the jaw, the close-shut 
ability of the mouth. Elizabeth Traiimoie looked at her 
with a secret passion of dislike. Her English pride of racCi ,, 
no less than the prejudices of her taste and training, could '' 
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hardly endure the fact that, for William’s sake, she must 
make herself agreeable to Lady Parham. 

Agreeable, however, she tiied to be. Kitty had seemed 
to her tired in the afternoon, and had no doubt gone to 
bed, — so she averred. 

Lady Parham laughed. 

* Well, she mustn’t be tired the night of my party next 
week, — or the skies will fall. I never took so much 
trouble before about anything in my bfo.’ 

‘No,— she must take eaic,’ said Lady Tranmoie'. 
‘ Unfortun.itel} she is not siiong, jnd she does loo much.’ 

Lady Parliain tlii-ew ho a shaip look. 

‘ Not stiong? I bliould have thoiiglit Ladv Kitty was 
made on wires. Well— if she fails me, J shall go 10 bed- - 
wdth smallpox. Thcie well bo nothirg else lo be done. 
The Princess has acluall} })ul off anolher eng.igcment to 
come, — she has lioaid so imieh of Ladv Ivitiy’-s leciting. 
But you’ll help me ihi'ough, won’t you 

And the wrinkled face and harsh li]is lull into a con- 
tortion lueaiit for a conlidential smile: while ihiough it 
all, the eyes, wdiolh indciiendcnl, sludi' d the lace beside 
her, -closely, suspiclunsly, — until ilie owner of it ni her 
discomfort could almo-.L luve icpeated aloud the woids 
that were iinging in her mind — ‘1 shall go to Lady 
Parham’s ’ IMy note will leach her on the sLioke of eight.’ 

‘Certainly, J will keep an ey* on her'’ slit' said 
lightly. ‘ But you know' — since hei . Incss ' 

‘Oh no!’ -said Lady PaiJiam impaliontly, ‘she is 
vciy well — very well 1 uleed. I never saw her look so 
radiant. By the wa}, did vou hear ;^our son’s speech 
the other night? I did not see you in tthe gallery A 
groat pity if you missed it. It was admirable.’ 

Lady Tranmoie replied regretfully that she had not 
Keen there, and that she had not been able to have a word 
with him about it since. 
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‘Oh * he knows he did well,’ said Lady Parham 
carelessly. ‘ They all do. Lord Parham was delighted; 
He could do nothing but talk about it at dinner. He 
says they were in a very tight place, and Mr. Ashe got 
them out.’ 

Lady Tranmoro expiossed her gratification with all 
tlic dignity she could command, conscious meanwhile 
that her companioii was not listening to a word, absorbed 
as she was in u h.iwk-like examination of the room 
through a pair ol gold-ii nmed oye-glasscs. 

Siiddenh rhe e}i‘-!da-. -3 fell with a rattle. 

‘Good lie'ven'.'* cried Lady Ruhaiii. ‘ l^o you sec 
wlio that IS talking Lo ]kli lananie"'' 

Lady Tia.mio.< hioked, and at once peiceived Gooiirey 
Cliile in clo'^e coiuer'iatjon mth the leader of tlio Opposi- 
tion. The lad} beside lier gave an angry laugh. 

‘ If Mr. C'lili’e think', he ha-' done hmisell any good 
In these ridiculou-. teh'gi.iius of In-., he will lind himself 
mistaken ' - Peojile .ue peifeciH fuiious aliuut them.’ 

‘Naiui illy,' said Lady Tramnore, ‘ Oidv iliai it is a 
pity to take huii sc,iiouj,ly.’ 

‘Oh’ 1 don’t know He lias his folIrAvnig , uufortu- 
natel}, some o! oiu ou;< men .uu incl lu-i"! to ilnidt that 
Paiham should coiicdia'" him. Igi •-'■e linii, I sa Be- 
have as though he didn’t exist' * Ai) h\ tlie — the 
speakei raised herself on tip-toe, and - nd in -an audacious 
undertone. — ‘Jsittiue that lie ma} po-,bild\ marry your 
cousin Miss Lysler'?' 

Lady Traiimouj kept a smiling composure. ‘Is it 
true— tliat Loid Parham may possihiy gi'c him an ap- 
pointment ? ’ , 

Lady Paj ham tinned away in annoyance. ‘Is that 
one of the inventions going about ? ' 

‘ There are so many,' said Lady Traiimore. 

At that moment, howevei, to hei iiifiuite relief, her A 
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oorDpanion abruptly deserted her. She was free to observe 
the two distant figures in conversation, — Geoffrey Cliffo 
and Mr. Loraine, the latter, a man now verging on old 
age, white-haired and wrinkled, but breathing still through 
every featuie and every movement the scarcely dimiiiislied 
energy of his magnilicent prime, lie stood with bent 
head, listening attentively, but, as Lady Tranmore thought, 
coldly to the arguments that Chile was pouring out upon 
him. Orree he looked up in a sudden recoil, and there 
was a flash fiom an eye famous lor Its pouer of majestic 
or passionate lebuko. Clilfc, however, took no notice, 
and talked on, L(/iaine &th'l li-Iening. 

‘Look at tl'Ciii!’ sanl L..dy Lai barn venomously, in 
the ear of one of her intimates. ‘ We sliall have all this 
out in the House to-morrow. The OppouLron mean to 
play that man for all he s worth. Mi, Loianie too! — 
with Ins puiitanieal wa\s. 1 know what lie think-^ ot 
Glide ! He wouldn t louth him ni ])ri\aic. Lut in public 
— you’ll see — hell swallow' Inin w'liole — just to annoy 
raihain, Tliere’'. \our politician ! ’ 

And stilf w'llli the .ingry viitaie oi ihe ‘ ins,’ denouncing 
the faction of the ‘outs,’ Lady raiham parsed on. 

Llizabeth Tmiiuioic meanwhiU; luiiied to look for 
Mary Ly.stei. Sire found her close behind, engaged nr a 
porfunctory conversation, which e\idenily loft lioi ([rule 
free lo follow' things more exciliiig. Slie too was watching , 
and presoirtlv it seoincd to Lady I: onnoie lh.it liei e)es 
met with those of Glillo. Glide 'mused; abrii])lly lost 
the thread of his coiiversaLioii with Mr. Lorfiriio, and 
began to make Ins way through the ciowded looin. 
•Lady Tranmoie watched his progress with some attciiuon. 
It was the pi eg i ess, clearly, of a man much ia the eve 
and mouth of ilie public. Whether tin’ .wtuio^pluere sur- 
rounding him in these rooms was more Irostilc, or more 
favourable. Lady Tranmore ooiihl not bo fpritu sure. 
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Certainly the women smiled upon him; and his strange, 
face, thinner, browner, more weather-beaten and life- 
beaten than ever, under its crest of grizzling hair, had the 
old arrogant and picturesque power, but, as it seemed to 
her, with something added, — something subtler, was it, 
more romantic than of yore ? — which arrested the spec- 
tator. Had he really been in love wuth that French 
woman? Lady Tranmoie had heard it rumoured that 
she was dead. 

It was not to\\ards Mary Lyster, primarily, that ho 
was moving, Elizabeth soi i discovered ; it was towards 
horselt. She liraced liersoif for tiiu encounter. 

The greeting was soon over. After she hciself had 
said tlic appropriate tilings. Lady Tranmore had time to 
notice that ^Fary Lyster, whoso turn came next, did not 
a'.tcMiipt to say them. She looked indeed unusually 
handsome and animated , Ijady Tranmore was certain 
that Clilt'e had noticed as much, at his first sigiit of her. 
But tile icnaiki she omitted showed how minute and 
leceiit was then knowledge of each other's movements. 
ChlTe himself gave .a first mipi-C'^sion of high spirits. He 
declared that London was more agree ible I ban he had 
ever known it, and that after his ihr-'O years’ {ilisence, 
nobody looked a day oiler. Then lo inquuea after 
Ashe. 

Lady Tranmore leplicl that William was well, but 
hard-wmiked ; bhc hoped to persuade him to get a few 
days aljroad at Whitsuntide. Her manner w^as quiet, 
without a traei! of either discourtesy or effusion. Cliffe . 
Ixigan to twist hi^i moustache, a sign she knew well. It' 
meant that he was in truth both irritable and nervous. 

‘You think they’ll last till Whitsuntide ’ 

'The Government?’ she said smiling. ‘ Certainly— i- 
and beyond.' ; , 
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„ *I give them three weeks,' said Clifife, twisting anew, 
\w1th a vigour that gave her a positive physical sympathy 
’ with the tortured moustache. ‘ There will be some papers 
out to-mon'ow that will be a bomb-shell.’ 

‘ About America ? Oh ! they have been blown up so 
often. You for instance have been doing jour best, — for 
months ! ’ 

His perfunctory laugh answered the mockery of her 
charming eyes. 

' Well — 1 wish I could make William hoar reason.’ 

Lady Traninore held be]-.^^! stilUy. The Christian 
name seemed to lier an oflcnce. It was true tliat in old 
days lie and Ghire had betm on those terms. Now, — it 
was a piece of bad taste. 

‘ Probably what is reason to you is folly to him,’ she 
said dryly. 

‘No, no! — he knoics* said Cliffo with impatience. 
‘The others don’t. Parham is more iinpossiblo — more 
crassly, grossly igiioiant ' ’ lie lifted liands and eyes in 
protest. ‘ But Ashe of course is another matter alto- 
gether.’ 

'W^ell, go and see him— go and talk to him!’ said 
Lady Tranmore, still mocki.'ig. ‘ Theie are no lions in the 
way.’ 

‘None,’ said Chffe. ‘Asa luattei of lact, Lady Kitty 
has asked mo to luncheon. But doc. one find Ashe him- 
self in the middle of the day"^ ’ 

At the mention of her daughter-in law Elizabeth made 
an involuntary movement. Mary standing beside her 
turned tow'ards her and smiled. 

' ‘ Not often.’ The tone was cold. ‘ But you could 
’ always find him at the House.’ And Lad}' Tranmore 
j moved away. 

^ ‘Is there a quiet corner anywhere?’ said Cliffo to 
, ‘ I have such heaps to tell you.’ 
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So wliilc gome Polish gentleman in the main drawing-- 
room, whose name ended in ski, challenged his violin to 
the impossible, Cliffe and Maiy retired from observation 
into a small room thrown open with the rest of the suite, 
which was in truth the morning-room of the ambassa- 
dress. 

As soon as they found themselves alone, there was 
a pause in their conversation ; each mvoliuitanly looked 
at tlic otlier. ceiiainly recognised that these j^ears 

of absence had wi ougl.r. a noticealde change iii the man 
before her lie had ag . Hard Lving and hard travel- 
ling liad left their nnuks. But, like fiady Traumore, 
she aLo pofceivcd another difltrcnce. The eyes bent 
upon lior weie indeed as befoxo the e}es of a man 
self-centred, self-ab^oibed. Theie \\as no chivalious soft- 
ness 111 them, no consulera'ion. The man nnIio o^^ned 
them, u-ed them enurely for his own purjiosos; they 
hctiayed none of that chanung iii-stinctive i elation to- 
^salds the iiumaii being — aji\ human being- within their 
lange, whicli ni:ik(..s the chaim of so jnan\ faces. But 
they weie sadder, more soinhie, more lestless ; they 
ihiille.l her nioie than they had ulioacly thrilled her once, 
111 the th-.t moment oi her )out}i. 

W h'lt was he going tOb.u *' J’,'>m lIk* moment of hig 

liibL letter )o Ijei from iapan, Mar*, ead pt i feet. v under- 
stood ih.ithe laid some fie'>h }mipf .v in tnt? inn d. She 
was not anxious. liowi''“r, to piccipiiate Jie inoiiitjnt of 
explanation. Slie was no longer tlie }OUi’g girl whoso 
eipulibi iurn is upset by the mere ajiproach of the man 
who interests lier. Moieovor, thei wais a past betweejl 
hfiiclt and C'liffc, llie memory of whicij might indeed 
point her to caution. Did he now after all want to 
marry her ? — because she was rich, and lie was compara- 
tively poor, and could only secure an English career at 
the cost of a well-stored wife ? ^Vcll, — all that should bo 
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'thought over; by herself no less than by him. Mean- 
while her vanity glowed within her, as she thus held him 
■ there, alone, — to the discomfiture of other women more 
beautiful, and more highly placed than herself ; as she 
remembered his letters in her desk at home; and the 
secrets she imagined liim to have told her. Then again 
she felt a rush of sudden disquiet, caused by this new 
aspect, — wavering and remote —as though some hidden 
grief emerged and Mini^hed. lie had the haggaid air of 
a man wlio scarcely sleeps. All tliat she had ever heard 
of the French affair rushed ihiough her mind, stirring 
there an angry curiosity 

These iiiipressious took, howevei, but a few minutes, 
while they exchaiigeil conventionalities. Then 

Cliffe said, scrtuinisiiig tlir face and form beside him with 
that interitness, which, fiom him w.l-> more generally 
taken as compliment tlian idlencc- 

‘ Will ;you exciise the lemark'’ there aie no women 
W'ho keep their first Iroshness hkc Knglishwoineii ! ’ 

‘Thank >ou' If w** feel fiesh, I sujiposu we look it. 
As for you — you clearly want a lesi ' ’ 

‘No time to think of it then; 1 li.i,ve come home to 
light —all 1 know’ , to make nnself .is odious as j'OaSihlo.’ 
jMaiy laugheil 

‘You luue l)..'un doing that so long. Win not tr> the 
oppo'.iti' 

Clili’e looked at her shaiplv 
‘ Y^ou think 1 have made a IjuIluv of it ^ ' 

‘Not at all! You have made everybody furiously 
uncomfortable- -and you sec how' civil even the liadical 
papers are to ^ou.’ , 

‘Yes. What fools!’ said Cliti’e shoitl}. ‘ Then 11 
soon leave that oE Just now I'm a stick 10 beat the 
Government with. But you don't believe 1 shall carry 
my point ? ’ 



1S6' tSE MARRtAG'E OF WlLLiASl^'A^HE 

' r 

The point concerned a particular detail in a pending^ 
negotiation with the United States. Clifife had been de-' 
noimcing the Government for what he conceived to be 
their coming retreat before American demands. America, 
according to him, had been playing the bully ; and Eng- 
lish interests were being betrayed. 

Ma/y considered. 

‘ I think you will have to change your tactics.' 

‘ Dictate thorn then 1 * 

He belli forward, wi'h that sudden change of manner, 
that courteous sweetn^ i i of tone and gesture, which 
few woiiK'n c-ould lesibt. Mary's heart, seasoned though 
it were, fell a charming flutter. She talked, and she 
talked well. She had no indexiendence of mind, and 
very little real knowledge , but she had an excellent 
roporlei-’s ability ; she knew what to remember, and how 
to tell It. Clide listened to her attentively, acknow- 
ledging to himself the while that she had certainly gained. 
She was a far more definite personality than she had 
been w'hen lie last knew her; and her self-possession, 
her trained manner rested him. Thank heaven, she was 
not a clever woman ! — how he detested the brood. But 
she was a useful one And the smiling common-place 
into wliieh siie fell so often, was p.>:Jilively wi.’ ome to 
him. He had known what il was to court a W’onian 
who was more than his equal both in mind and pas lion; 
and it had left him bittei and broken. 

‘ Well, all this is most illuminating, ho said at last, 

‘ I owe you immense thanks.’ And he put out a pair of 
hands, thin, brown, and weather-stained as his face, and 
pressed one of hers. ‘ We're very old friends, — aren’t wo ? * 

'Are we?’ said Mary, drawing back. 

‘ So far as any one can be the friend of a chap like 
he said hastily. ‘ Tell me — are you with Lady 
more ? ’ 
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No, I go to her in a few days — till I leave London.' 

- Don't go away ’ — he said, suddenly and insistently, — 
' ^ don’t go away 1 ’ 

Mary could not help a slight wavering in the eyes 
that perforce met his. Then he said abruptly — as she 
rose— 

‘ By the way — tliey toll me Ashe is a great man.’ 

She caught the note of incredulous contempt in his 
voice and laughed. 

‘ They say he’ll be in the Cabinet directly.' 

‘ And Lady Kitty, I understand, is a scandal to gods 
and men, — and the most fashionable person in town'’ ' 

' Oh, not now,’ said Maty. ‘ That was last year.’ 

‘ You mean peophi are tii’ed of her ? ’ 

‘ ‘Well, after a time, you know, a naughty child ’ 

‘Becomes a bore. Is she a boi-e’^- J doubt, — I very 
much doubt,' 

‘ Go and see,’ said ^Mary. ‘ When do you lunch there ? ’ 

‘ 1 think to-inonow. Shall 1 find you ’ ’ 

‘ Oh no I am not at all intimate with Lady Kitty.' 

Cliffe’s slight smile, as he followed licr into the large 
drawing-room, died under his moustache. ZTo divined at 
once the relation between the two, or thought lie did. 

As for IVIary, she caught her last sight of Clifl'o, standing 
bareheaded on the steps of the Einbjissy, bis lean distinc- 
tion, his ugly good-looks marking bin oui, from the men 
around him. Then, as they drove away she was glad 
-that the darkness hid her from Lady Tranmore. For 
' suddenly she could not smile She was filled with the 
perception that if Geoffrey Cliffe did not now ask her to 
marry him, life w*ould utterly lose its savour,— its care- 
fully cherished and augmented savour, and youth would 
ababdon her. At the same time she realised that she 
7!i^oald have to make a fight of it, — with every weapon 
, she could muster. 
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CHAPTER IX 

‘ T expected '' ’ dd Barrodl, with a chilly smile. 

‘Oh yos sir — yes sii ’ ’ said the Ashes’ liurler, as he 
looked distractedly lonnd the drawing loom. ‘ I believe 
her hidyship will bo in dhectly. Will you kindly take 
a scat } ' 

The injin’s air of resign.ition convinced Darrell that 
Lady Kitty had prohabl} gone out without any orders to 
lier servanis, and had now* foi gotten all about her luncheon 
party, — a state of tilings to winch the IIill Street house- 
hold was no doubt well accustomed. 

‘I shall claim '.oine lunen,’ he thought to himself, 

‘ w'htiicver happens. TIio.so young people rvant keeping 
in their place Ah ' 

Fur he had obscived, placed on a si.i.ill .'ascl, the 
print of Madame do Longr.eville in 'ostunio, a ■ t he put 
up his G} e-glass to look al it. IJe •:;uessed at wuce that 
its appearance tlierc was ctmnccted with tin* l^'ancy Ball 
which was now filling London with its fame, and he 
examined it with some closeness. ‘ f^afiy Kitty will make 
a stir in it — no doubt of that ! ’ — hr said lo hmi.self, as he 
turned -away. ‘ She has the keenest Jicur of them all for 
vvliat produces an ' llect. None of the others can touch 
her - Mrs .\Jcot- -»,one of them ! ' 

He was thinking of the other members of a certain - 
group, at that time well known in London society—a ‘ 
gioup characterised chiefly by the beauty, extravagancerO 



THREE YEARS AFTER 


159 


and audacity of the women belonging to it. It was by 
no means a group of mere fashionables. It contained a 
large amount of ability and accomplishment ; some men 
of aristoci'atic family, who were also men of high 
character, with great futures before them ; some persons 
from the literary or artistic worlds, who possessed besides 
their literary or artistic gifts, a certain art of agreeable 
living, and some few others, — especially young girls — 
admitted generally for some peculiar quality of beauty or 
manner, outside the ordinary canons. Money was really 
presupposed by the gioup as a group. The life they 
belonged lo was a life of the lich, the nonscs they met in 
were rich hou.scs. Jhit nionoy as sucli had no power 
whatever to buy admission lo their ranks; and the 
membois of the group were at least as impatient of the 
claims of more wealth as iliey weie of those of mere 
virtue. 

On the whole I'lo groii)) was an element of ferment 
and grow 111 in ihe society that had pioduced it. Its im- 
patience of coincniioii and restraint, the exaltation of 
intellectual oi' artistic: jiower which prevailed in it, and 
even the angiy opposition excited by its pretensions and 
its exclusiveness, were all jieihaps rather piotitabie than 
ha ’iiful at that moment of our social history. Old 
customs wen* much shaken , the new vvoi'e shaping 
themselv’Gs, and this daring ccdeiie c young and Ijj’iiliant 
peo 2 :)lo, living in each other’s house , calling each other 
by then Christian names, setting a xnnnher of social rules 
at defiance, discussing books, making the fame of artists, 
and — now and then —influencing jiolitics, were coitainly 
helping to bring the new world to biuth. Their loes 
called them ‘The Archangels,’ and they ih' tnselves had 
accepted the name with comiilaconcy. 

Kitty of course was an Archangel, so was Mrs Alcot; 
.Clifife had belonged to them before his travels began; 
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Louis Harman was more or less of their tribe an(i 
Tranmore, though not herself an Archangel, entertained' 
the sot in London and in the country. Like various' 
older women connected with the group, she was not of 
them, but she ‘ harboured ' them. 

Darrell was well aware that he did not belong to 
them, though personally he was acquainted with almost 
all the members of the group. lie wag not completely 
indifterent to his exclusion; and this fact annoyed him 
more than the excdusic • itself. 

He had scarcely fin shed his inspection of the print 
when the door again opened and GeollVey Cliffe entered. 
Dan ell had not ycl seen him since his return and since 
his attack on the Govcrninont had made him the hero of 
the hour. Of the newspaper success Dan ell was no less 
jealous aud contemptuous than Lady Tranmore, — though 
for quite other reasons But he knew bettor than she the 
intellectual quality of the man, and his di.sdain for the 
journalist was tempered by lug considerable though re- 
luctant respect for the man of letters. 

They greeted each other coolly, while Cliffe, not 
seeing liis hostess, looked round him with annoyance. 

‘Well — we shall probably enlei tain L.tch t»ther,’ said ' 
Darrell, as they sat down, — ‘ Lady 'Ctty often f-u’gets her 
engagements.’ 

‘Does she? ’said Cliffe, coldh, pret-mding to glance ' 
through a book beside him. It touched his vanity that 
his hostess wag not present, and still more that Darrell - 
should suppose him a peison to be forgotten. Darrell, 
howe\fer, who had no mind for any digcomfort that might ‘ 
be avoided, made a few dexterous advances ; Cliffo’s brow;^ 
relaxed, and the) u ore soon in conversation. 

The position of the ^finistry naturally presented itsdlf^ 
as a topic. Two or three retiremonf.g were impendii^'jflf;. 
the whole position was precarious. Would the CabhiWi/;^ 
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a^'^^ssolutioD,- or nftiBt there be" 
to the country f 

-'Cliffe was passionately in favour of the latter course. 
'The party fortunes could not possibly be retrieved with- 
"out'a general shuffling of the cards, and an opportunity 
■for some wholly fresh combination involving new blood. 

‘ In any case,’ said Cliffe — ‘ I suppose our friend here 
is sure of one or other of the big posts ? ’ 

‘ William Ashe ? Oh I I suppose so, — unless some 
, intrigue gets in the way.’ Darrell dropped his voice.— 

, * Parham doesn’t in truth hit it off with him very well. 

' Ashe is too clever, and Parham doesn’t understand his 
-^paradoxes.’ 

‘ Also I gather,’ — said Cliffe with a smile, * that Lady 
^iParham has her say ? ' 

Darrell shrugged his shoulders. 

‘ It sounds incredible that one sliould still have to 
reckon with that kind of thing at this time of day. But 
J .dare say it’s true.' 

‘ However, I imagine Lady Kitty — by the vraj', how 
• much longer shall wo give Jier ? ’ — Cliffe looked at his 
‘"Watch with a frown : — ‘ may 1x5 trusted to take care of that.’ 
Darrell merely raised his eyebrows, without replying. 

‘ What, not a match for one Lady Parham ? ’ said 
'.Cliffe with a laugh. ‘ I should have thought — from my 
'olff Tecollections of her — she would have been a match 
fpr twenty? ' 

^ ‘ Oh ! — if she cared to try.’ 

* * Sheris not ambitious ? ’ 

i V ‘ CJertainly ; — but not always for the same thing.’ 

‘ Bhe is trying to run too many horses abreast? ’ 

H/' ^Oh 1 I am not a great friend/ — said Darrell smiling, 
should never dream of analysing Lady Kitty. Ah I ’ — 
his head — ‘ are we not forgotten, or just re- 
’^^b^red ?— which ? ’ 
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For a rapid step approached ; the door opened^' 
lady appeared on the threshold. It was not Kitty, hp^*: 
ever. The new comer advanced, putting up a pair' of 
fashionable eye-glasses, and looking at the two men in a. 
kind of languid perplexity, intended, as Darrell immediately 
said to himself, merely to prolong the moment and the 
effect of her entry. Mrs. Alcot was very tall, and inordi- 
nately thin. Her dark head on its slim throat, the poetic 
lines of the brow, her half-shut eyes, the gleam of her 
while teeth, m.u a'll the delicate detail of her dress, and, 
one might even say, of her manner, gave an impression of 
beauty, though she wa- not in truth boauliful. But she 
had grace and slie had daring — the two essential qualities 
of an Archangel; she was also a remaikable artist, and 
no small critic. 

* Mr. Cliffe ' ' she said, with a start of what was 
evidently agreeable surprise — ‘ Kitty never told me. 
When did you come ' 

'I arrived a few days ago. W’hy weren’t you at 
the Embassy last night? ’ 

‘ Because I was much better employed. I have given 
up crushes. But I w’ould have come — to meet you. Ah I 
Ml . Darrell ! ’ — she added, in another tone, holding out ah 
indiffeieut hand, — ‘where is Kitty V’ Siie looked round 
her. 

‘ Shall we order lunch ? ’ said Df-rrell, who had given 
her a greeting as careless as her own. 

* Kitty is really too bad, she is never less than an houf ^' 
late,’ said Mrs. Alcot, seating herself. ‘ Last time ah^., 
dined with us, I asked her for 7.30. She thought son^'- ' 
thing very sjpecial must be happening, and arriveof-*-* 
breathless — at half-past eight. Then she was furioua 
with me because she was not the last. But one oan^t do • 
it twice. Weir — addressing herself to Cliffe — ‘are you' 
come home to stay ? ’ 
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depends,' said CKffe — *on ^^hether England 
' jidakes itself agreeable to me.* 

‘ What are your deserts ? Why should England be 
/agreeable to you ? ’ she replied with a smiling sharpness. 

* You do nothing but croak about England.’ 

Thus challenged, Cliffo sat down beside her and they 
fell into a bantering conversation. Darrell, though in- 
wardly wounded by the small trouble they took to include 
him, let nothing appear, put in a woid now and then, or 
turned over the pages of the illustratetl books. 

After five minutes a fresh guest arrived. In walked 
the little Doan, Dr. Winston, who had originally made 
acquaintance with Lady Kitty at Grosvillo Parle. He came 
in overflowing with spii its and enthusiasm. Ho had been 
spending the morning in Westminster Abbey with another 
Dean more famous, though not more charming than 
himself, and with yet another congemial spirit, one of the 
•younger historians, — all of them passionate lovers of tlie 
rich human detail of the past, the actual men and women, 
kings', queens, bishops, executioners, and all the shreds 
and tatters that remained of them. Together, they had 
opened a royal tomb, and the Dean's eyes were sparkling 
'as though the ghost of the Queen whose ashes he had 
been handling still walked and talked with him. 

He passed in his light disinterested w^ay through most 
'Sections of English society, though tlie slave of none ; ard 
he greeted Darrell and Mrs. Ale i as acquaintances. 
Mrs. Alcot introduced Clifife to him, ‘ind the small Dean 
bowed rather stiffly. He was a suppoiter of the Govern- 
,Kneht, and he thought Chffe’s campaign against them 
'vulgar and unfair. 

’ , ‘Is there no hope of Lady Kitty ? ’ he said to Mrs. 

Ascot. 

* Not much. Shall we go down to lunch ? ’ 

‘Without our hostess? ’ The Dean opened his eyes. 





' *'0h I Kitty expeo'is it/ said Mrs^ AicoC 

resignation — ‘and the servants are quite prepared. /'Kiftf 
asks everybody to lunch — then somebody asks her — 
she forgets. It’s quite simple.' , • * 

' Quite,’ said Cliffe, buttoning up his coat, — ' But X 
think I shall go to the club.’ ‘ ^ 

was looking for his hat, when again there was a, 
commotion on the stairs— a high voice giving orders — apd. 
in burst Kitty. She stood still as soon as she saw her 
guests, talking so fast and pouring out such a flood ol 
excuses that no one cot Id get in a word. Then she flew 
to each guest in turn, taking them by both hands, — 
Darrell only excepted, — and showing herself so penitent, 
amusing and charming that everybody was propitiated.- 
It was Fancliettc of course, — Fanchette the criminal, the 
incomparable. Her dress for the ball !-— Kitty raised eyes 
and hands to heaven — it -would lie a marvel, a miracle 1 ' 
Unless indeed she were lying cold and quiet in her little 
grave bcjfore the time came to wear it. But Fanchette's 
tempers — Fanchette’s caprices ’ — no ! Kitty began to 

mimic the great dressmaker torn to pieces by the crowd 
of fashionable ladies, — stopping abruptly in the middle to^ 

say to Cliffe y 

‘ You were going p way ? — I saw you take up your hat/ 
‘I despaired of my hostess,’ said Cliffe wit*, a smil^.. 
Then as he perceived that Mrs. Alcot had taken up the 
theme and was holding the others in pla}', he added in a 
lower voice, ‘ and I was in no mood for second*best.* * 
Kitty’s eyes twinkled a moment as she turned th^m^J 
on Madeleine Alcot. .j', 

* AH ! I remember — at Grosville Park — what a 
temper you had. You would have gone away furious.' ; 

‘ With disappointment — ^yes,’ said Cliffe, as he lookaS 
at her with an admiration he scarcely endeavoured 
conceal. Kitty W'as in black, but a large hat of 



most dxtravaganii fashion of the day made' 
for her hair and eyes, and increased the general 
lightness and fantasy of her appearance. Cliffe tried to 
Tfecall her as he had first seen her at Grosville Park, but 
his recollection of the young girl could not hold its 
own' against the brilliant and emphatic reality before 
him. 

, At luncheon it chafed him that he must divide her 
with the Dean. Yet she was charming with the old man, 
who chatted history, art, and Paris to her, with a delight- 
ful innocence and ignorance of all that made Lady Kitty 
Ashe the talk of the town, and an old-fashioned deference 
besides, that insensibly curbed her manner and her phrases 
as she answered him. Yet when the Doan left her free she 
returned to Clilfe, as though in some sort they two had 
really been talking all the time, through all the apparent 
conversation with other people. 

‘ I have read all your telegrams,' she said. ‘ Why did 
you attack William so fiercely ? ' 

Cliffe was taken by sui prise, but he felt no embarrass- 
ment, — her tone was not tliat of the ^\nfe in arms. 

, ' I attacked the official — not the man, William knows 

that.' 

‘ He is coming in to-day if possible — Ho wanted to 
see you.' 

‘ Good news ! William knows that he would have 
hit just as hard in my place.’ 

, ' don't think he would,' said E tty calmly. ‘He is 
80 generous.’ 

L The colour rushed to Oliffe’s face. 

‘Well scored 1 I wish I had a wife •to play these 
slrok^s for me. I shall argue that a keen politician has 
3go r^ght to be generous. He is at war.’ 
v’^v^3tty took no notice. She leant her little chin on her 
and her eyes perused the face of her companion. 
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‘ Wheie hive you been — all the time — Befojre 
Amenci ? 

'In the deseits — fighting devils, said Cliflfe, after a 
moment 

‘ Whit does that mean ^ she asked, wondeiiiig 

'Ee».d my no^v book That will tell jou about the 
deseit' 

‘ And tlic de\ ils ? 

' Ah I — I kj ji them to myself ’ 

‘Do 10 1 lit sill boftlj ‘1 have just lead youi 
poems ov( i agun 

Chile ^ IS ( i •^li^jht tilt, then looked mdififeieiit 

‘Hue \ci ^ Hut the> weie wiitten tliiee ^eais ago 
Dieu mtiei, one iinds nt w denis like new aequaiiitanceB ’ 

She shook hei head 

Whit do ^ou meaii*!^ he asked hei, half amused, 
half iriested 

‘Theyaie alwajs the oid she said m a low \oice 
Thar eies met In hcis i is the same veiled lestlcbS 
mthnebolv us in his own Together with the dazzling 
an of }outh that suriounded hei, the cheiished, flattered, 
lu\urioUr» eKibttnce that she and hei house suggested, 
they made a stiange impicssion upon him ‘ Does she 
me in me to und i stand that he is not happy ? ' 
he thojr,ht to him&eU But, the n t momti she was 
engiged in a mciiy chatta VMth th Dean, u»nd all tiace 
of the mood she had thus momentaiily shown him had 
vanis ed '' 

Half way thiough the luncheon, Ashe came in He 
appealed, fresh and smiling iircpi ichably diessed, and 
‘'bowing no tia^e vvhatevei of the hud moaning of official 
woik he bad just passed thiougn, nor of the many 
embariibsm ms vslnch, as eieij-onc knew, weit weighmg 
on the louign Ofieo The Dean, with his keen sense 
foi the dramatic, watched the meeting between him and 
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Oliffe with some closeness, having in mind the almost 
personal duel bet^^een the t^i^o men— a duel of letters, 
telegiams, 01 speeches, which hid been lately earned on 
m the sight of Europe and ^mciici loi Ashe now 
represented the Foreign Odice in the House of Commons, 
and had been mueh bidgeied b} the Tory extremists who 
followed Chfie 

Natuialljf, being Englishmen, they met as though 
nothing had happened, and th y I'ud paited the da} 
before in Pall Mall A Hullo, \slic I md ‘IIullj 
Chffe ' — glad 10 see }ou lick agiin eonijletid the 
mattei The Dein enjo\t 1 1<^ as ti sp eimen ot English 
‘phlegm, leeilling with 11 use mint his list visit to tl e 
Pans of the second Linpiif — Pans tom le ween Oov in 
ment ind Opio-atio 1 the silmsof llie om divided fiom 
the salons ot the oLhei b} i i ilphuious gulf unless when 
some Lazaius 0' the nioinent so ne w 11 known rovdist 
or poet, ei idled in the \l)iiliims b 011 of Libei iliaiii, 
passed amid shiif ks ot tiiuinph 01 ho vis of iieason into 
the oflScial Inferno 

Not tint th re was iii} avoiding of topics in this 
English else \sh hat no soon 1 slipped into his sr it 
than he begin to liaiitei t lilfe upon i 1 iter cl a sup 
po ter which had appe ired in tliab uk i iiing s Times 
It was wiitten b} Loid b — who hid placed tlie pait ol 
public ‘fool for half igcn lation ! o lx p aised hj him 
was disaster, and Chffe s flush sh^v cd it once that the 
letter had ( aused him acute annov luee llr ind A he 
fell upon the wiitei i}ing with each other in anecdotes 
that left him piesentl} close plucked and baie 

‘Thits all very well, siid Kitty, aiifld the laugh tei 
which greeted the last tale, ‘ but h( never to'd vJtc how 
he proposed to the second Lady S 

And Ilf ling a red sti aw ben y, which she held poised 
i^aiust hoi red lauglung bps, she waited a moment — 
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looking round her. ‘ Go on, Kitty ! ' — said Ashe, ap- 
provingly — * go on.’ 

Thus permiticd, Kitty gave one of the little ‘ scones/ ^ 
arranged from some experience of her own, which were 
very famous amongst her intimates. Ashe called them ' 
her ‘parlour tricks,’ and was never tired of making her 
exhibit them. And now, just as at Grosville Park, She 
held her audience. She spoke without a halt, her small 
features answt‘ u'g* perfectly to every impulse of her 
talent, each touch of character or dialogue as telling as a 
malicious f^r^nse of comeu / could make it; arms, hands, 
shoulders all aiding in the final result — a table swept by a 
very stoim of laughter, in the midst of which Kitty quietly 
finished her strawberry. 

* Well don(‘, Kitty ! ’ Ashe, who sat opposite to her, 
stretched his hand across, and patted heis. 

‘ Does she love him ^ ' Chffe asked himself, and could 
not make up his mind, closeh as he tried to observe their 
relations. He was more and more conscious of the 
exciting effect she produced on himself, doubly so indeed 
because of that sudden stroke of melancholy wherewith — 
like a Rembrandt shadow — she had throw'n into relief the 
gaiety and frivolity of lier ordinary mood. 

The stimulus, w’hatover it was, pkyed upon ^i ■> vanity. 
He too sought an opening and found it. Soon it was he 
who was monopolising the conversation, with an account 
of two days spent with Bismarck in a Prussian country , 
house, — during the triumphant days of the winter which ; 
followed on Sadowa. The story was brilliantly told, and*' 
of somev political importance. Bui- it was disfigured Jiy * 
arrogance and diffectation, and Ashe's eyes began to dance^ 
a little. Gliffe meanwhile could not forget that he was in 
the presence of a rival and an official, could not refrain • 
after a while from a note of challenge here and there. 
The conversation diverged from the tale into matters of 
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^j^^nt foteign politics. Asbe, lounging and smoking, at 
'first knew nothing, had heard of nothing, as usual. Then a 
- 'comment or correction dropped out ; Cliffe repeated him- 
jSelf vehemently — only to provoke another. Presently, no 
rone knew how, the two men were measured against each 
other corps d corps, — the wide knowledge and trained 
^ experience of the minister, against the originality, the 
’ fpree, the fantastic imagination of the writer. 

The Dean watched it with delight. • He was very fond 
of Ashe, and liked to see him getting the better of ‘ tho 
newspaper fellow.’ Kitty’s lovely brown eyes travelled 
'from one to the other. Now it seemed to the Dean that 
' she was proud of Ashe, now that she synipathised with 
o Cliffe. Soon, however, like the god at Philippi, she swept 
'Upon the poet and boro him from the field. 

‘ Not a word more politics 1 ’ she said peremptorily 
to Ashe, holding up her hand. ‘ I want to talk to Mr. 
Cliffe about the ball.' 

Cliffe was not very ready to obey. Ho had an angry 
sense of having been somehow shown to disadvantiigc, 
and would like to have challenged his host again. But , 
'Kitty poured balm into bis wounds. She drew him apart 
a little, using the play of her beautiful eyes for him only, 
and talking to him in a new voice of deference. 

* You’re going, of course ? Lady M told me the 

other day she rmist have you • ' 

Cliffe, still a little morose, replied that his invitation 

* been waiting for him at his London rooms. He gave 
v'tjie information carelessly, as though it did not matter to 

• Bito a straw. In reality as soon as, while still in America, 

, he had seen the announcement of the bafl in one of the 
: New York papers, he had written at once to the Marchioness 
‘ who Was to give it, — an old acquaintance of his, — practi- 
/(^y demanding an invitation. It had been sent indeed 
>^^^,$klacrity, and without waiting for its arrival Cliffe 
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had ordered his dress in Paris. Kitty inquired what it 
was to bo. 

‘ I told my man to copy a portrait of Alva.’ 

‘Ah, that’s right,’ — said Kitty, nodding, ‘ that’s right. 
Only it would have been bettor if it had been Torquo- 
mada.’ 

Rather nettled, Cliffe asked what there might be about 
him that so forcibly suggested the Grand Inquisitor. 
Kitty, cigareifb !n - hand, with half-shut eyes, did not 
answer iir mediately Slio seemed to bo ponisiug his face 
— w'lth ddhculty 

‘ Strengtli, 1 suppose, * she said at last, slowly. 

Oliffe -waited, then burst into a laugh. 

‘ And cruelty ? ’ S)ie nodded. 

‘ Who ai’e my victims ’ 

She said nothing. 

‘Whose tale?* lia\e yon been listening to, Lady Kitt^v ? ’ 

She inontionod the iiamo of a I’lcnch lady. Cliffe 
changed countenance. 

‘ Ah, well, if jou have been lulkmg to her, — ’ he said 
haughtily, ‘you may w^ell expect to sec mo appear as 
Diabolus in person.’ 

‘Ko. — But it's bin CO then — that J'\eiead the poems 
again You see you toll the public much — ’ 

‘That you think you have Hic right to tinoss the 
rest’;'’ He paused, then added wit'i impatience — ‘don’t 
guess, I.ady Kitty! Y\/u have ovorytliing that life can 
give you. Let my secrets alone.’ 

There was silence. Kitty looking round her saw that 
Madeleine Alcot was entertaining Uer other guests, and 
tiint she and Cliffo were unobserved. Suddenly Clifife 
liorit towards hfci, and said with roughness, his face 
struggling to conceal the feeling behind it — 

‘ You heaid — and you beheved — that I tormented her 
— that I killed her ? ’ 
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The anguish in his eyes seemed to strike a ceilaiu 
answering fire from Kitty’s. 

‘ Yes, — but ' 

‘But what ? ’ 

‘ I didn’t think it very strange ‘ 

Cliffe watched her closely. 

‘ — That a man should be — an inhuman beast— if ha 
were jealous — and desperate’^ You can sympaUusc with 
these things?’ 

She drew a long breath, and throw away tJjo cigarette 
she had hecjii holding suspended ni liei small Imgi.rs. 

‘I don’t know anything aliDiit them ’ 

‘Because, — ’he hesiiated, — ‘ youi own hie has been 
so happy ? ’ 

She evaded him. ‘ Don't you think that jealousy will 
soon be as dead as — saung \oiii piaycis and going to 
church? 1 never meci anybody tluit caies enough— to 
bo jealous.’ 

She spoke first wdth ])assioijatc foioe, then with con- 
tempt, glancing across tli*' room at 3kIatU'leine Alcot. Clifi’o 
saw the look, and lemembeied that I.Iis. Alcot's husband, 
a distinguished Treasury ollicial, had been foi years the 
intimate friend of a ve\v noble am I beautiful woman, 
herself unhappily married. There wms no scandal in the 
nutter, though much talk. Mrs. Aleo*) meanwhile had 
her own alfaiis, her husband ai'.i she w’ere apparently 
on friendly terms, only neither c'm spoke of the othei , 
and their relations remained a my' leiy. 

Cliffe bent over to Kitty. 

‘And yet you said you could undeistand ?— such 
things didn’t seem strange to you.’ » 

She gave a little leekless laugh. 

'Did I? It's like the people whu ImnL they could 
act or sing,— if they only had the chance. 1 choose to 
think I could feel. And of course I couldn’t We’ve lost 



ih THE -MARRIAGE OE WILLIAM A'SHE 

the power. All the old, horrible, splendid things are 
dead and done with.’ 

‘ The old passions, you mean? ’ 

‘And the old poems! YouU never write like that 
again I ’ 

‘ God forbid 1 ’ said Clilfe under his breath. Then as 
Kitty rose ho followed her with his eyes. ‘ Lady Kitty, 
you've thrown me a challenge that you hardly under- 
stand 1 — Some d r. I.piust answer it.’ 

‘ Don’t answer it,’ sa'd Kitty hastily. 

‘ Yes,— if I can drag .'le words out,’ he said sombrely. 
She mot his look in a kind of fascination, excited by the 
rn iinory of the story which had been told her, by her own 
audacity m speiaking of it, by the picsencc of the dead 
passion she divined, lying shrouded and ghastly in the 
mind of the man beside her. Even the ugly things of 
which ho was accused, did hut add to the interest of his 
personality for a nature like hers, greedy of experience, 
and discontented with the real. 

While he on his side was flattered and astonished by 
her attitude towards him. As Ashe’s wife, she would 
surely dislike and try to trample on him. That was 
what he had expected. 

‘ I hear you are an Archangel, 1. xdy Kitty,' said the 
Dean, who having obstinately outstayed all the other 
guiists had now’' settled 1. s small person anu his tliin legs 
into a chair beside his hostess with a view to five agree- 
able minutes. lie was the most harmless of social 
epicures^ was the Dean, and he felt that Jiady Kitty had 
dcfiaudod him at lunch, — in favour of than great, ruffling, 
Byronic fellow^ Clifie, who ought to have better taste than 
to come lunching with the Ashes. 

‘ Am I ? ’ said Kitty, v;ho had thrown herself into the . 
corner of a sofa, and sat curled up there in an attitude ' 
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"‘which the' Dean thought charming, though it would not 
— he was aware — have become Mi s. Winston. 

‘ Well, you know best,' said the Dean. ' But at any 
rate be good and explain to me what is an Archangel.’ 

* Somebody whom most men and all women dislike,' 
said Kitty promptly. 

‘ Yet they seem to be numerous,’ remarked the Dean. 

‘ Not at all ! ’ cried Kitty, with an air of offence, — 

* not at all 1 If they were numerous they would of course 
be popular.’ 

‘ And in fact they are rare — and detested ? What other 
characteristics have they ? ' 

‘ Courage,’ said Kitty, looking up. 

‘ Courage to break rules ? I hear they all call each 
other by their Christian names, — and live in each other’s 
rooms, — and boriow each other’s money — and despise 
conventionalities. I arn sorry you are an Arcliangol, 
Lady Kitty ! ’ 

* J didn’t admit that I was,’ said Kitty, ‘ but if I am— 
why are you soriy ? ’ 

‘ Because,’ said the Dean smiling, ‘ T thought you were 
too clever to despise conventionalities.' 

Kitty sat up with revived energy, and joined battle. 
She flew into a tirade as to the dulness and routine of 
English life, tliG stupidity of good iieopJe, and the tyranny 
of English hypocrisy. The Dean listened with amuse- 
ment, then with a shade of soniel jing else. At last he 
got up to go. 

‘ Well, you know, we have heard all tliai. before. My 
point of view is so much more interesting — subtle — 
romantic ! Anybody can attack ^Irs. Gnmdy, but only a 
person of originality can adore her. Try it, L^'dy Kitty ! 

It would be really worth your while.’ 

Kitty mocked and exclaimed. 

‘Do you know what that phrase — that name of 
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abomination — always recalls to me?' pursued the old 
man. 

‘ It i)ores mo, even to gues'^,’ was Kitty’s petulant 
reply. 

‘ Does it I think of some of the noblest people I 
have ever known, — bi avo men — beautiful women — who 
foughti Mrs. Grundy — and peiished' ’ 

The Dean stood looking down upon her, with an 
eager, sensu'n '' > -iprcrision. Tales Lliat he had heeded 
very little when ho hiitl first heard them ran thi'ough hia 
mind; he had thoughr Ijady Kut>’s intimate tete-d-t6te 
with her li'isband’s iiSaailant in the prer,s, disagreeable 
and unsiM'inly , and as foi Mrs. Alcot, he had disliked 
her particularly 

Kitty looked up uu quelled 

‘ ’Tjs to ha\o fought and lost — 

Than ncvoi to ha\<‘ fought at all — ’ 

she quoted, with one of hei most radiant and provoking 
smiles- 

‘ Incorrigible ' ’ cried the Dean, catching up his hat. 

‘ I see ! — once an Arcliangul — always an Archangel.’ 

‘ Oh no > ’ said Kitty. ‘ There may be “ war in 
heaven.” ’ 

‘ Well, don’t take Mrs. Alcot tor a lender, ^hat’s all,’ 
said the Dean, as he iield out a hau.. of farewell. 

‘And now E understand!’ cried Kitty tnumphantly. 

‘ You detest my best Inend I ’ 

The Dean laughed, jprotested, and w^ent. Ashe, who 
had been writing letters w’hilo Kitty and the Dean were 
talking, escorted the old man to the doow 

When he returned, he found Kitty sitting with her 
hands in licr lap, lost apparently in thought. 

‘ Darling ’ ’ he said, looking at his watch — ' I must be 
off directly — ^l)ut I should like to see the boy.’ 

Kitty started. She nng, and the child was brought 
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down. He sat on Kitty’s knee, and Ashe, coming to the 
sofa, threw an ai-m round them both. 

‘You are not a bad-looking pair,’ he said, kissing first 
Kitty, and then the baby. ‘But he’s rather pale, Kitty. 
I think he wants the countiy/ 

Kitty said nothing, but she lifted the little white 
embroidered frock, .ind looked at the twisted foot. Then 
Ashe felt her shudder. 

‘ Dear, don’t be morbid • ' ho cried, resentfully. ‘ TTo 
will have so much brains that nobody' will leinembor that. 
Tliink of Byron ! ’ 

Kitty did not seem to Inve heaid. 

‘ I remember so well when I first saw his foot, — after 
your mother told me, - atui thiiy brought him to me,’ -she 
said slowly. ‘ It seemed to me it was the end ’ 

‘ The end of what V ’ 

‘ Of my dream.’ 

‘ What do you moan, Kitty ! ’ 

‘ Do you remember the niasyue iii the “Tempest”*? 
First Tns, with saU'roii wings, and rich Ceres, and grc'ut 
Juno ’ — 

She half closed lier eyes — 

‘ Then the n}m])hs and the reaper^ — dancing together 
on “the short-grassed green,” — the sweetest, gayest 
show ’ — 

She breathed the words out softly. ‘ Then, sud- 
denly ’ 

She sat up stiffly and struck her small hands to- 
gether : — 

‘ Prospero starts ind speaks. And in a moment — 
without warning— with “ a strange, hollow, and confused 
noise ” ’ — she dragged the words drearily,*--* th ’jy iJy 
va/nish. That — bhc pointed shuddi'r'r.u to the child’s 
foot — ‘ was for me the sign of Prospero.’ 

Ashe looked at her with anxiety, finding it indeed 
impossible to laugh at her. 
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She was very pale, her breath came with difficulty, 
and she trembled from head to foot. He tried to draw 
her into his arms, but she held him away. 

‘ That first year, I had been .so liappy,’ she continued 
in the same voice. ‘ Evcrytlhng was so perfect, so 
glorious. Life was like a great pagoiint, in a palace. 
All iho old terrors went. I often had fears as a child — 
fears 1 couldn’t put into words, hut that overshadowed 
mf'-. TVumi ul'.en 1 saw Alice — the. shadow came nearer. 
But that ■■va'^ all gone. J thouglit God W‘!.s reconciled 
to mo, and would alv^ 'ys be kind to me now And then 
I saw thiit foot, — and I knew that He hated mo still. 
Tie had burnt flis mark into my baby’s flesh. And I 
W’as never to h(' quite happy again, — but always in fear, 
fear of pain — and death — and grief. — ’ 

She paused Her largo eyes gazed into vacancy, and 
her whole slight frame showed the working of seme 
mystoiiou.s and jiitiful distiess. 

A wave of poignant alarm swept through Ashe's mind, 
couyjlcd also with a curious sense of something foreseen. 
He had never witnessed precisely this mood in her before; 
hut now that it was thus revealed, he Wcas suddenly aware 
.that something like it had been foj- long moving obscurely 
below the surface of her life. He took liv chid, and laid 
him on the floor, wlre-e he rolled a! ease, cooi,'- to himself. 
Then he came back to Kitty, and .'Oothed her \ith extra- 
ordinary tenderness and skill. Presoi’ Jy she looked at 
him, as though some obscure trouble of which she had been 
the victim had released her, and she wi're herself again. 

‘ Don’t go away just yet,’ she •^^aid in a voice which was 
still low and shaken. He came close to her, again put 
his arms round lier, and held her on his breast in silence. 

‘ That is lieav'cnly ! ' he heard her say to herself after 
a while, in a whisper. 

‘ Kilty ! ' His eyes grew dim, and he stooped to kiss her. 
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' Heavenly ’ — she went on, still as though following 
out her own thought rather tlian speaking to liini, 
‘ because one yields — yields * Life is such tension — always.' 

She closed her e3’^es quiclcl\, and lie \Mxtclied the 
lieautiful lashes lying still upon her cheek. With an 
emotion he could not explain, — for it was not an emotion 
of the senses, just as her yielding had not lioon a jielding 
of the senses hut a yielding of the soul, — lie continued 
to hold her in his arms, hiir life, her will given to him 
wholly, sighed out upon his heart. 

Then gradually she recowa-ed lier hiilaiice ; the noinial 
Kitty came liacK. Slu* p it i>ut her hand, inid touched his 
face. 

' You must go buck to the IIouHe, William.' 

‘Yes, if 30U are all light.' 

Rlie sat uj), and bi'gau to ioarraiigo some of liei- hail 
that had slipped dowui. 

‘You haie carried U'- both into sucli lieiglits and 
depths, darling ! ’ said Ashe after he liad watched her a 
little in silence, ‘ that J ii.ive forgotuni to tell you the 
gossip I hi ought hack fiom inotliei tins nioniing.' 

Kitty paused, intcrrogarively. She w^as still pale. 

‘Do you k.iow' that moinei is convncod Mary Lyster 
has made up her mind to niarry Child 

There w’as a pause, tlieii Kitty ^aid w'iih incredulous 
contemjit) ‘ Ifo would never dred// of niai n ing her ! ’ 

‘ Not so sure' She has a gie.'-t deal of money, and 
Cliffe wants money badly.' 

Ashe began to put his papers togethei*. Kitty ques- 
tioned him a little more, interniittoutly, as to what his 
mother had said. When ho had left her. she .sat for 
long on the sofa, playing with some sh l.a<i taken 

from her iress, or sombrely watching tlie clnld, ns it lay 
on the floor beside her. 

N 
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CHAPTER X 
‘ My Ifuly f It’s O' -ne^' 

The rn.iiu put her 1 oacl in just to convey the good 
news. Kitty was in hei nedrooni walking up and down 
in a finywhioli was now almost speechless. 

The houseniiiid was waiting on the slaii-s. The butler 
was w'aiting m tlie hall. Till that hurried knock w^as 
hoard at the front door, and the much-tried Wilson had 
rushed to open it, the house had been wrapped in a sort 
of stoim silence. It was ten o'clock on the night of the 
ball. Half Kitty’s costume l.iv '-pread out upon her bed. 
’riio other half — alihouuh, sinci seven o’clock, all Kitty’s 
seivants had l^ecn einphivfd in rushing to Fancherte's 
establishment in New Hond Stieer, at half-hour intervals, 
in the fastest hansoms to be found, — had not yet 
appeared. 

However, here at inst w'as the rnd of de-'-vir. A 
panting boy dragged tl.e box into the lall, thn hni'cr and 
footman earned it upstairs and imo th^'r mistt^s.-’s 
room, where Kitty in awinte peignoir stood waiting, with 
the brow of !Medcii. 

‘ The boy that brought it looked iust fit to drop, my 
lady ' ’ sipd the nuiid, as she undid the box. She was a 
zealous servant, but she was glad somelimes to chasten 
these great ones ot the land, by insisting on the seamy 
side of their pleasures. 

Kitty paused in the eager task of superintendence, and 
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turned to the under-housemaid who stood by, gazing 
open-mouthed at the splendours emerging from tlie 
box. 

‘ Eun down and tell Wilson to give him some wine 
and cake ! ’ she said peremptorily. ‘ It’s all Fanchetto’s 
fault — odious creature ! — running it to the last like this — 
after all her promises ! ’ 

The liousemaid wont, and soon apod back. For no 
boy on earth would she have been long didrauded of the 
siglit of her ladyship’s completed gown. 

‘ Did Wilson feed him ’ Kilty fhmg her the question 
as she bent, alternately frowning and jn hi Lint, over the 
creation before her. 

' Yes, my lady. It was quite a little follow. Tie -.aid 
his legs were just run off his feet,' said the girl growing 
confused as the moon-robe unfolded 

‘ Poor wvcich ! ' said Kitty, c.aieles dy. ‘ I’m glad I’m 

notan eri'and lUanchc ' — you ktunv, Fancliedo may 

bo an old demon, l)ut she Jins got t;is'c 1 rlust look at 
these folds, and the way she’s put on the peailw ! Now 
tlieii — make haste ! ’ 

Off flew the peignoir, and, with the help of the excited 
maids, TCitty shpt into her dress. Ten limes over did 
she declare tlnit it was hopelo.ss, that it didn’t lit in tlie 
least, that it wasn’t one bit what she had ordered, tliat 
she couldn’t and wouldn’t go 01. ♦ in ii, that it was 
simply scandalous, and Fanchetto ’Oidd never ha jiaid 
a penny. Her maids understood !■ :r, ami simpl’y went 
on, pulling, patting, fastening, as quickly as their skilled 
fingers could work, till the last fold fell into its place, 
and the uiidor-houscmaid stepped back with clasped liands 
and an ‘ Oh ! my lady ! ’ couched in a note of irr epressible 
ecstasy. 

‘ Well? ’ said Kitty, still frowning — ‘ eh, Blanche 

The maid proper would ho.ve scorned to show emution ; 

n2 
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but she nodded approval. 'If you ask me, my lady, 
I think you have never looked so well in anything.’ 

Kitty's brow relaxed at last, as she stood gazing at 
the reflection in the large glass before her. She saw her- 
self as Artemis— ^ii la Madame do Longueville — in a 
hunting dress of wliite silk, descending to the ankles, 
embroidered from top to toe in crescents of seed pearls 
and silver, and held at the waist by a silver girdle. Her 
throat was covered with magnificent pearls, a Tranmore 
family possession, lent by Lady Tranmore for the occasion. 
The slim ankles and fee*- were cased in wliite silk, cross- 
gartered with silver ana shod with silver sandals. Her 
belt hold lior quiver of white-winged arrows ; her bow of 
ivory inlaid ^Mth silver was slung at her shoulder, while 
across her lireast, the only note of colour in the general 
harmony of white, fell a scaif of applo-grocn holding the 
horn, also of ivory and siher, which, like the belt and bov, 
had been designed for her in Madame do Longuoville's 
Paris. 

But neither she nor her model would have been finally 
content with an .adornment so delicately fanciful and 
minute. Both Kitty and the goddess of the Fronde knew' 
that tliey must hold their own in a crowd For tliis there 
must be dumonds. The sleeves theiefon" on the -white 
arms fell back from diamond clasps : ^he ivory Sj. . m- in her 
right hand was topped by a small }.,i>riius wit! i j ittering 
-^vings ; and in the masses of her fair hair, bound wito pearl 
fillets, shone the largo diamond crescent that Lady Tran- 
mor.> had foreseen, with one small attendaiit star at either 
side. 

‘ WoU, upon my word, Kitty ! ’ said a voice from her 
husband’s dressing-room. 

Kitty tuincd iujp'ituoualy. 

‘ Do you like it ’ she cried. Ashe approached. She 
lifted her horn to her mouth and stood tip-toe. The 
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movement was enchanting; it had in it the youth and 
freshness of spring woods ; it suggested mountain dis- 
tances Sind the solitudes of high valleys. Intoxication 
spoke in Ashe's pulses ; he wished the maids had been fur 
away that he might have taken the goddess in his very 
human arms. Instead of which he stood l.i,/iiy smiling. 

‘ What Endymion are you calling ? ' ho asked her. 
‘ Kitty, you are a diearn 1 ' 

Kitty pirouetted, then suddenly ^stopped short and 
held out a foot. 

‘ Look at those silk tilings, sir. Nobody but Fanchotto 
could hav’o made them look anv thing hut a botch. But 
they spoil the dtess. And all to ])loase moiher and iMrs. 
Grundy ! ’ 

' I liko them. I suppose — the neatest you could 
get to buskins’ You would have preferred ankles ax 
naturcl’^ 1 don’t think jou’d have been admitted, 
Kitty.’ 

‘ Shouldn’t T ! And so few people have feet they can 
thow t ’ sighed Kitty legi'etfuliy. 

Ashe’s eyes met those of the maid, w'lio iva-t, ti ying to 
hide her smiles, and he and she both laughed. 

‘ Whal do you think about it, ch, BLiiiclio ’ ' 

‘ T think her ladyship is much beth-r as sIm is,’ ‘^aid 
the m<ii{l decidedly. ‘ She’d have felt voiy str.uige when 
she got ihere.' 

Kitty turned upon her like a wh Iwind. ‘Go to 
bed 1 ’ she said, putting both hands on he shoulders of 
the maid — ‘ Go to bed at once ’ Esrhoj- can gi\c me my 
cloak. Do )Ou know, William, she was awakci all last 
night thinking of her brother ’ 

‘The brother who has had an operation’ But 1 
thought there was good news?’ said Ashe kn'-'-lv. 

‘ He’s much better,’ put in Kitty. ‘ She hoai d l.hi-> 
afternoon. She won’t be such a goose as to lie awake, I 
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should hopo, to-night. Don't let me catch you here when 
I get back ' ' she said, releasing the girl, whose eyes had 
filled with tears. ‘ Mr. Ashe will help mo, and if he pulls 
the strings into knots, I shall just cut them — so there I 
Go away, get your supper, and go to bed. Such a life as 
T’ve led them all to-day 1 ’ She threw up her hands in a 
perfunctory penitence. 

The maid was forced to go, and the housemaid also 
returned to tho hiU with Kitty’s opera-cloak and fan, till 
It should please her nuslress to descend. Doth of them 
wore deal tired, but t, ey look a genuine disinterested 
ploasuro in Kitty’s beauty and lior fine frocks. She was 
not by any means always considerate of them ; but still, 
with that wondf'iful generosity that the poor show every 
day to the rich, they liked her ; and to Ashe every servant 
in the liouse was devoted. 

Kilty ineainNhile had tlriven Ashe to his own toilette, 
and was walking about the loom, now studying herself in 
the glass, and now chattering to him through the ojiuii 
door 

‘ Have you heard anything more about Tuesday ? ' 
she a^kod him piosently. 

‘Oh jes ' —compliments by the dozen Old Parham 
overtook me as I ^^a> A\alking awjy from the H ouse, and 
said all manner of civu things.’ 

‘And I met Jjady Parham in MarshaU’s,’ said Kitty. 

‘ Sbo doej thank so badly ! — J should like to show her how 
to do it. Dear me ! ’ Kitty sighed ‘Am I henceforth to 
live and die on Ladj^ Parham’s ample breast ? ’ 

She sac with one foot beating the llooi, deep in 
meditation. • 

‘ z\nd shall T tell you what mother said ? ' shouted 
Ashe through the door. 

‘ Yes.' 

Ho repeated- so far as dressing would let him — a 
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number of the charming and considered phrases in which 
Lady Tranmore full of relief, pleasure, and a seoiet 
self-reproach had expressed to him the effect produced 
upon herself and a select public by Kitty’s jDciformani’e 
at the Parhams’. Kitty had mdeed behaved like, an angel, 
— an angel en ioilcitc dc bal, reciting a Fceiie from Alfred 
de Musset. Such politeness to Lady Parham, such 
smiles, sometimes a shade malicious, for the Prime 
Minister, who on liis side did lushest to efface all memory 
of his speech of the wi'ck before from the mind of his 
fasciiiaiing guest , smiles from the Princess, applause fiom 
the audience , an evening, in fact, all fioth .iiid sweetsLull, 
from which Lady Parham emerged grimly content, con- 
scious at the same time that she was heneeforwaid veiy 
decidedly, and rather dioagreeably, in the Ashes' deiit ; 
wliilo Elizabeth Tianmotc went lioino 111 a tremor of 
delight, happily persuadi.d that Aslie’s path ^\as now 
clear. 

Kitty listened, sometimes pleased, sometimes in- 
clined to be critical or scornful of hei' mother-in-law’s 
p’’aise. 13ut she did love Lad> Tianmoro, and on the 
wliole she smiled Smiles indeed had been Kilty’s x)or lion 
since tliat evening of stiauge emotion, when she had 
found hor'.elf soljhing in William's arms for reasons 
(X.iUe beyond be” own defining. Jt was a^ if, like the 
Piince in the faiiy tale, some iion hand lound her heart 
had given ^^ay She seemed to dan *c througli the house ; 
she dovoiucd her child with kis-.'^ec and slic was even 
willing sometinio.s to let William tell hei what his mother 
suspected ol the pi ogles', of Maiy’s affair with Geoffrey 
Glitfe, tliougli she caiefully avoided bijuaking di'cctly to 
Lady Traimu>re about it. As to Clitfe himself, sK,' seemed 
to have dropped him out of her thougiii.>. She nevei 
mentioned hiiii, and A-she could only suppose she bad 
found him disenchanting. 
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‘ Well, darling ! I hope I have made a sufiicient fool 
of myself to please you ! ’ 

Ashe had thrown the door wide, and stood on the 
threshold, arrayed in the brocade and fur of a Venetian 
noble. He w'as a somewhat magnificent apparition, 
and Kitty, who had coaxed or driven him into the 
dross, gave a scream of delight. She saw him before 
her own glass, and the crimson senator made eyes 
at the white goddess as they posed tiiumphantly 
together. 

‘ You’re a veiy lo oco sort of goddess, you know, 
Kitty ! ’ said Ashe. ‘ Not niucli Greek about }ou ! ' 

‘ Quite as much as I want, thank you,’ said Kitty, 
curtseying to her own iclloction in the glass ‘ Fanchette 
could ha\c taught them a thing or two! Now come 
along ! Ah I — wait ! ’ 

And, gatliering up lior possessions, she left the loom. 
Ashe, follow mg her, saw th it she was going to the tiuisery, 
a lai’go room on the back staircase. At the threshold she 
turned back and put hei finger to her lip. Then she 
slipped in, reappeaiing a moment afterwards to say in a 
whisper, ‘Nurse is not in bod. You may come in.’ 
Nurse indeed know much better than to be in bed. Siie 
had been sitting up to see her ladyship's ipiendiurs, and 
she rose smiling as Aslie entered tlv toom. 

'A parcel of 'diots, imrsc, aren t ac?’ he laid, as he 
too displayed himself, and then ho followed Kitty to the 
child’s beside. She bent over the baby, lenio^'ed a corner 
of the cot-blanket that might tease his cheek, touched the 
mottled hand softly, removed a light that seemed to her 
too neaf — and still stood looking. 

‘ We must go, Kitty.' 

‘ I wish he were a little older,’ she said, discontent- 
edly, under her breath, ‘ that ho might wake up and see 
us both 1 I should like him to remember me like this.’ 
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‘ Queen and huntress, come away ! ’ said Ashe, draw- 
ing her by the hand. 

Outside the landing was dimly lighted The servants 
were all waiting in tlic hall below. 

‘ Kitty ! ’ said Ashe passionately. ‘ Give mo one kiss. 
You’re so sweet to-niglit — so sweet ! ’ 

She turned. 

' Take care of my dress 1 ’ she smiled, and then she 
held out her face under its sparkling crescent, held it with 
a dainty deliberation, and let her lips cling to his. 

Ashe and Kitty were soon wedged into one of the 
interrninahle lines of c-irnages that blocked all tlie 
approaches to St James’s Square. Tlicball had hocn long 
expected, and iheic was a ciowd m the streets, kept hMck 
by the police The brougham wont :it a foot’s pace, and 
there was ample time cithoL’ for reverie or conversation. 
Kitty looked out incessantly, exclaiming when she caught 
sight of a costume or an acquaintance. Ashe had time 
to think over the latest phase of the nogoliations with 
America, and to go over in Ins mind the sentences of 
a letter he had addressed to the ‘Tinieis’ in answer to 
one of great violence from Geofficy ClifTo. TIis own 
letter had appealed that morning. Ashe was proud of it. 
Ij\' made bold to think that it exposed OlitTo’s exaggcia- 
tions and insincerities neatly, and p a haps decisively. At 
any rate he hummed a cheerful tuiv ns he thought of it 
Then suddenly and incongiu.AisIy a recollection 
occuned to him. 

‘Kitty! do you t now that f had a letter from your 
mother, this morning? ’ , 

‘Had you?' said Kitty, turning to him wth reluc- 
tance. ‘ I suppose she wanted some moac> 

‘ She did. She says she is very hard up. If I cared 
to use it, I have an easy reply.* 
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‘ What do you mean ? ’ 

‘I might say, d n it, we are too ! ' 

Kitty laughed uneasily. 

‘ Don’t begin to talk money matters now, William, 
please’ 

‘ No, dear, I won’t. But we shall really have to 
draw in.’ 

‘ You will pay so many debts ! ’ said Kitty frowning. 

Ashe went ii to a fit of laughter. 

‘ That’s my extuu.iganee, isn’t it? I assure }0u I go 
on the most approved 'Hnciples. I divit.lc our available 
money among the gieato'^t number of himgiy claimants 
it will stretch to. But after all it goes a beggarly short 
way.’ 

‘ I know mother will think my diamond crescent a 
horrible cxti'avagance,’ said Kitty, pouiing ‘ Bui you are 
the only son, William, and wo must behave like other 
people.’ 

‘Dear, don’t trouble your little head,’ he said, ‘I’ll 
manage it someliow\’ 

Indeed, he know very well that he could never bring 
his owm indolent and easy going teLiiper in such nni tiers 
to face any real struggle witli ovfM money, 

lie must go to his mother, nvIio now — his fath- r biuug a 
hopeless invalid — managed the cstries with In.-, own and 
the agent’s help It w'.is, of course nghl tliau shi^ should 
preach to Kitty a litil' , but she would be seiitsible and 
help them out. After all, there wac plenty of money. 
Why shouldn't Kitty spend it ? 

Any one who know’ hmi w’ell n.iglit have observed a 
curious contract betw^cen his privat«j laxity in these 
matters and the atiictiiess of liis public practice. He was 
scruple and delicacy itself in all financial matters that 
touched his public life- -directorships, investments, and 
the like, no less than in all that concerned interest and 
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patronage. lie would have been a bold man who 
had daied to propose to William Ashe any expedient 
whatever by which his public place might serve his 
private gain. Ilis proud and fastidious integrity, indeed, 
was one of the souices of his growing power. But as to 
private debts — and the tradesmen to whom they were 
owed!— his standards were still essentially those of the 
Whigs from \vhom ho descended, of Fox, the all-indebted, 
or of ]\Lelbourne, who has loft an amusing disquiMtion on 
the art of dividing a few loaves and fishes in the shape of 
banknotes among a multitude of ci editors. 

Not that affairs were as yet veiy bad. F\ir from it. 
But tlieie was little to spare foi ^Madame d’Estrecs — who 
ought iiideeil to want nothing, and Ashe w'as v.'guely 
meditating his reply to that lady, when a face in a carriage 
near them, which was tiying to enter the line, caught his 
attention. 

‘]\laryl’ he said, ‘a la Sir Joshua—and mother. 
They don’t see us Query, will Clille take the leap to- 
night ? Mother ropoi ts a decided increase of ardour on liis 
part. Sorry you don't appiovc of it, darling ! ' 

‘It’s just like ligliting .1 lamp to put it out— that’s 
all ! ' said Kitty with vivacity. ‘ The man wdio marries 
i\Iary is done for.’ 

‘ Not at all. Mary’s money wnll give him the pedestal 
he wants, and ti'ust Clilfo to take c - . e of his own individu- 
ality afterwards ! Kow if you’ll i insfoi }our alainis to 
Mary, I'm with you * ’ 

‘Oh! oicoaiSL he’ll be unkind to her. She may lay 
her account for that. But it’s tlic her ! ’ And 

Kitty’s upper lip curled under a slow disdain. 

William laughed out. 

'Kitty, really! — you remind me, please, of Miss Jane 
Taylor— 

“ I did not think there oould be found— u little heait bO ha,id .' ’* 
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Mary is thirty; she would like to be married. And 
why not ? She’ll give quite as good as she gets.’ 

‘ "W'dl, she won’t get — anything. Geoffrey Cliffe 

thinks of no one but himself.’ 

Ashe’s eyebrows went up. 

‘ Oh, well, all men are selfish, — and the women don’t 
mmd.’ 

‘ It depends on how it’s done,’ said Kitty. 

Ashe declared that ClilTo was just an ordinary person, 
‘I’homine sciLsuel inoycn,’— with a touch of genius. 
Except for that, no betrer and no worse tliau other people 
What then? — the world 'vas not made up of pel sons of 
enormous virtue like Lord Althorp and Mr. Gladstone. 
If Mary wanted him for a husband, and could capture 
him, both in his opinion would have pretty noaily got 
their deserts. 

Kitty, however, fell into a reverie, after wliloh she let 
him see a face of the same startling s-weetness as she had 
several times shown him of fate. 

‘ Do you want mo to bo nice to her’-* ' She nestled up 
to him. 

‘ Bind her lo your chariot wdieels, madam I You 
can ! ’ said Ashe, slipping a hand round hors. 

Kitty pondered. 

‘ Well, then, I wuii t tell her tiuit 1 icKOiu he’s still in 
love with the Eiench woman. But t's on the p of my 
Longue. 

‘ Heavens ! ' cried Ashe — ‘ The Vicomiosse D , the 

lady of the poems? But she’s dead! I thought that 
was over long ago.’ 

Kitty was silent for a moment, then said with low- 
voiced emphasis : 

‘That anyone could write those poems, and then 
thmk of Mary r 



THREE YEARS AFTER 189 

Yes — the poems were fine/ said Ashe — ‘ but make- 
believe I ’ 

Kitty protested indignantly. Aslio bantered her a 
little on being one of the women who were the making of 
Cliffe. 

‘ Say what you like ! ’ she said, drawing a quick 
breath. *But, often and often, he says divine tilings — 
divinely ! I feci them there ! ’ And she lifted both 
hands to her breast with an impulsive? gestui’o. 

‘ Goddess I ’ said Ashe, kissing her hand because 
enthusiasm became her so well. ‘And to think that.! 
should have dared to roast the divine one in a “ Times ” 
letter this morning 1 ’ 

The hall and staircase of Yorkshire House were 
already filled with a motley and magniOcent crowd when 
Ashe and Kitty arrived. Kitty, still shrouded in her 
cloak, pushed her way tin ough, exchanging gi’oetings with 
friends, shrieking a little now and thi'ii for the safety of 
her bow and quiver, her face flushed with pleasure and 
excitement. Then she disappeared into the cloak-room, 
and Ashe was left to wonder how he was going to endure 
his robes through the heat of the eivenii g, and 10 exchange 
a l.iughing remark or two with the Parliamentary 
Secretary to tbo Admiralty, into whoso company he had 
fallen. 

‘What are we doing it for^’ ne asked the young 
man, who?e thin person was well ,^et off by a Tudor 
dress. 

‘ Oh I don’t be superior ! ’ said the oilier. ‘ I'm going 
to enjoy myself like a school-bov ! ’ 

And that indeed seemed to be the attitude of most of 
the people present. And not only of th ' \eunger 
members of the dazzling company. What struck Ashe 
particularly, as he mingled with the crowd, was the 
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alacrity of the older men. Here was a famous lawyer 
already neari 11 the seventies, in the Lord Chancellor’s garb 
of a groat ancestor ; here an ex-Viceroy of Ireland with a 
son in the Government, maoniticont in an Elizabethan 
dress, his fair bushy hair and reddish heard shining 
above a doiildet on which glittered a jewel given to the 
founder of his house hy Elizabeth’s own hand; next 
to him, a wliito haired judge in the robes of Judge 
Gascoyne , a peer, no younger, at liis side, in the red and 
blue of ^ra/r.nn . and showing each and all in their gay 
oonijilaconL Ioo'ks a. cil^ar revival of that forn'cr masculine 
dohght in splendid clot 3S which came so strangely to an 
end ^^ith that older \yorld on the ruins of which Napoleon 
ro-^o. So with tlio elder women. For (his night they 
wore young again. They had lieen free (o (jliooso from 
all (he ages ,i dress that suited them; and the result of 
this lonewal of a long relinquished cagei ness, had been 
in many enses to call back a bygone self, and the ton/'S 
and gestures of those year- wlieii beauty is its own chief 
care. 

As for the young men, the young women, and the 
girls, the zest anti pleasure of Iho show shone in their 
(yes and movements, and spread through the hall, and 
up the crowded taircaso, like a, ^carrn contagious 
atmosphere. At all times, indeed, and in all countries 
an aristociacy has been capahl*' of this sh cr delight 
in its own splendour, wealth, good looks, aivi accumu- 
lated treasure ; wheiher in the Venice that x^etrarch 
visited ; or in the Rome of the Renaissanco Popes ; 
in the Versailles of the Grand Monarquo ; or in the 
Florence of t6*day, which still at umments of festa 
reproduces in its midst all the costumes of the Cinque- 
cento. 

In (his English case (hero was loss dignity than there 
would have been in a Latin country, and more personal 
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beauty ; less gi'ace perhaps, and yet a something richer 
and more romantic. 

At the top of the stairs stood a Marquis in a dress 
of the Italian Renaissance, a Gonzaga who had sat 
for Tiiian ; beside him a fair-haired wife in the white satin 
and pearls of Henrietta Maria; while up the marble staiis, 
watched by a laughing multitude above, streamed Gains- 
borougli girls and Reynolds women, women from the 
Courts of Elizabeth, or Henri Quatre,*of Maria Theresa, 
or Marie Antoinette, the figures of Holbein and Vandyck, 
Elorentiius of the Renaissante, the youths of Caipaccio,. 
the beauties of Titian and Veionese. 

‘Kitty, make haste! ’ cried a voice in front as Kitty 
began to mount the stain’s ‘ Your quadnlle is just 
called I ’ 

Kitty smiled and nodded, but did not hurry her pai c 
by a second. The staircase was not so full as it had 
been, and she know well as she mounted it, her sleiuh'r 
figure drawn to its full height, her eyes flashing greeting 
and challenge to those in the gallery, th(j diamond genius 
on her spear glittering aho\e her, that slic held the stag(’, 
and that the play would not begin without her. 

And indeed her dress, her biilliance and her beauty 
let loose a liuni of conveisafion — not always liieiidly. 

‘ What is she ' ‘ Oh, something mythological ! — she’s 
in the next quad) ille.’ ‘ ISly dear, she’s Diana '—look at 
her how' and quiver, and the moon in *'ei Jiaii.' ‘ \ ei yin- 
correct ' — she ought to have the tow\ i..d ciown ! ' ‘ Ab- 

surd, such a little thing to attemp; Diana ' — I’d back 
Actason I ' 

The latter remark was spoken in flio bar of Louis 
Harman, who stood in the gallery looking down. But 
Harman shook his head. 

‘You don’t understand. She’s not Gicek, of course ; 
but she’s Fairyland. A child of the Rcnaisaanci , di earn- 
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ing in a wood, would have seen Artemis so, — dressed up 
and glittering, and fantastic — as the Florentines saw 
Venus. Small, too, like the fairies ! — slipping through 
the leaves ; small hounds, with jewelled collars, following 
her ! ’ 

Ho smiled at his own fancy, still watching Kitty with 
his painter’s eyes. 

‘ She has seen a French print somewhere,’ said Clifife, 
who stood close by.'' ‘ More Versailles in it tlian Fairy- 
land, I tliink I ’ 

‘It is she that is Fairyland,’ said Harman, still 
fascinated. 

Cliffe’s expression showed the sarcasm of his tliought. 
Fairy, perhaps 1 — wdth the touch of malice and inhuman 
mischief that all tradition attributes to the Little People. 
Why, after that first meeting, when the conversation of a 
few minutes had almost swept them into the deepest 
waters of intimacy, had she slighted him so, in other 
drawing-rooms and on other occasions Slie had actually 
neglected and avoided him, -after having dared to speak 
to him of his seciet* And now Aslio’s letter of the 
morning had kindled afresh his sense of rancour against 
a pair of people, too prospciou-5 and too anogant. The 
stroke in the ‘Tunes’ had, li:* knev, gone lioino ; his 
vanity writhed undei it, and ti e wish to trike back 
tormented him, as he watched An I e mounting behind his 
wife, so handsome, careless, and urbane, his jewelled 
cap dangling in his hand. 

The quadrille of gods and goddesses was over. Kitty 
had been dancing with a fine olurasy Mars, in ordinary 
life an honest soldier and deerstalkei, the heir to a Scotch 
dukedom ; having as her vis-a-vis Madeleine Alcot, — as 
the Floia of Botticelli's Spring, — and a slim Mercury iu 
fantastic Kenaissaucc armour. All the divinities of the 
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I^antheon indeed wore there, but in Gallicised or 
Italiaiiato form ; scarcely a touch of the true antique, save 
in the case of one beautiful girl who wore a Juno dress of 
white whereof the clinging folds had been arranged for 
her by a young Netherlands painter, Mr. Alma-Tadema, 
then newly sottLd in tins country, Kitty at first envied 
her; then decided tliat slio licisclf could have made 
no effect in siicli a gown, and tliiew her the praises of 
indifference. 

% 

When, to Kitty’s fdiarp regret, tlic music stopped and 
the glittciing crew' of Immortals meltoil into the ciowd, she 
found beliind her a row of dancc.i s wailing for tlic quadi iHo 
W’hich was to follow. Tins was to consist cntiicly of 
English picinres leMVod — Ucynolds, (lainsborough, and 
Komno}, — and to be danced by those for whose families 
they liad Inen ouginally painted. As she diew Lack, 
looking eagerly to light and left, she camoaeioss Maiy 
Lystcr. iMuiy wore her liair higli and pow'dered, — a 
black silk scarf ovci while sa'in, and a blue sash. 

‘Awfully becoming!’ said Kitty nodding to hei — 
‘ Wlio are you V ’ 

‘ ^iy great great aunt!’ said ^faiy, euitse^ing. 

‘ You, I see, go even further back.’ 

‘ Isn't iti fmi ? ’ paid Kitty pausjiig beside lier. ‘Have 
yoii seen William? Poor dear, he’s so hoi! How do 
you do?’ This last, eaieless gioeting was addressed to 
Clifih, whom she now pcrcei\td standing heliind ]\]aiy. 

CJinb bow'cd stiijly. 

‘ Excuse me. I did not see you I was ahsoiheel 111 
your dress. You are Arleinn, E sec, - -with additions.’ 

‘Oh! I am an ‘‘ article do Pans,” ' saijl Kitty. ‘Put 
it seems odd that some people should t.iko me for Joan of 
Arc.’ Then she turned to Mary. ‘ I think yonv dress is 
quite lovely I ' she said in that warm shy voice ohe ran ly 
used except for a few intimates, and had nc\er jet been 

0 
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kaown to waste on Mary. ' Don’t you admire it enor- 
mously, Mr. Cliffe ? ’ ' , 

‘ Enormously,’ said Cliffe, pulling at his moustache. 

‘ But hy now my compliments are stale.’ 

‘ Is ho cross about William’s letter?’ thought Kitty. 

‘ Well, let’s leave them to themselves.’ 

Then, as she passed him, sorncthmg in the silent 
pers'^nality of the man arrested her. She could not 
forbear a look at him over her shoulder. ‘ Are you — Oh ! 
of course, I remember — ’ for she had recognised the dress 
and cap of toe Spanish giandee. 

ChlTe did not lej 'y for a moment, but the harsh 
sigtnnc.iii>:o of his face revived in luir the O'ccitahle interest 
she had lull in him on the day of his luncheon m Hill 
Street , an inteiCbt since olfaced and dispersed, under the 
inllucnce of that serenity and home peace which had 
shone uj^on her since that very day 

' [ should aiiologise, no doubt, for not taking your 
advice,' he said, looking her in tlie eyes. Their expres- 
sion, half bitter, half insok-nt, lennnded her. 

‘Did I give you any ad\ico‘^’ Kitty wimlded up her 
white brows. ‘ 1 don’t lecullect ’ 

Mary loolced at her sharply — suspiciously. Kitty, 
quite conscious of the look, was stiaightwiiy preked by an 
elfish cm io-iity. Could she caiiy him ofl ti o dde Mary's 
possession thcie and ilien ■’ Sin: ’''*lieved ,slu mid She 
was well awaie of a ceitaiii relat..Mi hetxveen I’erself and 
Clilfe, if, at Icaot, she chose to develop u Sluu'ld she? 
Hei vanity in&i.stcd that Mary could not pieveiit it., 

However, she restrained herself and moved on. 
Presently looking liack, she saw them still together, Clilie 
leaning against the pedestal of a bust, Mary beside him. ’’ 
There was an animation in her eyes, a rose of pleasura." 
on her clieek which stiri ed in Kitty a queer sudden sym- 
pathy. ‘ 1 am a little beast ! ’ she said to hoisell — Why ' 
shouldn’t she be happy ?' . , ^ 



19S 


- THKEE YEARS AFTER 

^\/’,Then, perceiving Lady Tranmorc at the end of the 
ball-roorti, she made her way thither surrounded by a 
motley crowd of fiiouds. She walked as tliougli on air, 
‘ raining influence ’ And as Lady 'i’lanmoro caught the 
glitter of the diamond cicscoid, and hehild tlie small 
divinity beneath ii, she too .simled with pleasure, Uko 
the other spectators on Jvitty’s inaich The diess was 
monstrously costly Slu* knew th.d. But she forgot tho 
inroad on William’s jiuckel, and lemtmhi'icd only to be 
proud of WiHiam's wife Since the P.iihams’ pai ty, 
indeed, the uiilooked-foi submission -d Kitty, and thy 
clearing of William’s j)iosp<v‘‘s, Lady Ti .minoie bad been 
sweetness nself to her d lugbtei -m-l.iw 

But hci line lace and brow were riom the less inclined 
to frowm. She hoi self as Kathaiino of Aiagoii would 
have shed a dignity on any scone, hut she was m no 
sympathy with w lial. she b 'held 

‘ We shall soon all of Us be asliamtd of I Ins kind of 
thing,’ she declared to Kitty. ‘Just, as peoph' now am 
beginning to be asluimed oi eiioiujous Jioiises and troops 
of servants ’ 

‘ 2 sfo, — please only boied wjili them !’ said Kitty. 
‘There are so many oJier ways now of amusing your- 
self, — that’s all.’ 

‘Well, this way will die out,’ said Lady Tr.mmore. 
‘Thu cost of lu lo loo scand...loiis, --peoj 'le’s conseieiic^s 
prick tJiem.’ 

Kitty vowed she did not bolievi there vvas a con- 
science 111 the loom, and tli-m, as f c music stinck u]), 
she carried otf her companion to some -aeps oveilooking 
'the great marble gallery, whei'o they had a bettor mow of 
"the two lines of danccis. 

It is said that as a nation the English have ruv gift for 
pfbgeants. Yet every now' and then, - -as no doubt m tli 
Elizabethan masque — they show' a stiauge felicity m the 
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art. Certainly the dance that followed would have been 
diliiciilt to surpass even in the ripe days and mother 
lands of pageantry. To the left, a long line, consisting 
mainly of young girls in their first bloom, dressed as 
Gainsborough and liis great conteinporaiics delighted to 
paint those flowers of England, —the folds of plain white 
muslin crossed over the young breast, a black velvet at 
the throat, a rose m the hair, the simple skirt showing 
the small pcjintcch feet, and soiuelimes a bioad sash de- 
fining tlui ''der wai-it. Jlere wore Stanl.'vs, Ilcnvards, 
rercys, \illjeis’, H .tiers, Odjornes,-- soft ^Jips, of girls 
healing flio names f England’s rough and turbulent 
>oul.h, bv..Ming llronisf'lvcs to-niglit with a sliy or laughing 
dignity, as though the toueh of history and romance were 
on tlieni. And facing them, the youths of ihe samo 
faniilio-:, no lii^s haiul-onie than (lu-ir sistej’s and bi’idcs — 
in lloiniK‘\’h liliie coat-., or tire splnrdid red of Pieynolds 
and Gam'^liorongli 

To and fio swayed o dancers, uiuit'r Ihe innume- 
rahle catvll:;s that filled the aiehed loof and nppoi walls 
of the h.'Jl -loom ; and each time th.e linos paitod they 
disclosed at tlio furthei cnid another pageant, to which 
that of the d ince was in tiiuli suboiduiate, — a dais hung 
with hluo and siher, arrd upon it a "Royal lady whose 
beauty, tlien in its first blo(nn, has Iven a national 
possession, since as the ‘ sea-king .daughter she hi ought 
it in dowry to her adopted ccjimi-y To-night she blazed 
in jewels as a Valoii Queen, ^\ith her court around her, 
and as the dancers receded, each youth and maiden 
seemed instinctively to turn towards her as roses to the sun. 

‘^Olr beautiful, beautiful w»,.rhl ! said Kitty to her- 
self, ill an ecstasy, pressing her small hands together — 
‘ how I love you ! — love you ! ’ 


Meanwhile Darrell and Ilarman stood side by side 
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near the doorway of the ball-room, looking in when tho 
crowd allowed. 

‘ A strange sight,’ said Ilarman. ‘ Perhaps they take 
it loo seriously.’ 

‘ All ! tliat is our English upper class,’ said Darrell 
with a sneer. ‘ Js tlicrc anything they take lightly 
cxc^nylc ! It seems to me they ca,rry off tins amusement 
better than most. They may bo stupid, but they aio 
good-looking ! I say, Ashe,’ — he turned towards tho new 
comer who had just sauntcicd up to them, ‘on this 
exceptional occasion, is it allowed to congraJulate you on 
Lady Kitty’s gown ’ 

Eor Kitty, lai-cd upon Ik' ‘dep, was at tho monumt in 
full view 

Asjie made some slight reply, iho slightness of which 
indeed annoyed iho thin-r.kinncd and inorh.d TXiircIl, 
ahvays on the look out for affronts. Jhit Louis iraiman, 
wdio hapjioned to ob:,ervo lla^ Un<lor-Sc‘ci(‘lai \’s glance at 
Ills wafo, said to himself, ‘ P>y (leorgo ! tliat([UoeL‘ inauiago 
13 turning out W’ell after all ! ’ 

The Tudor an<l Mir.m Aiitoinelto qmdiilles laid bo 'n 
danced. Tlieie was a nimour of sunjifu in tho air. 

‘ William ' ’ said Kitty in liis ear, as she came acioss 
him in one of tno drawn jg-i’ooms, ‘ Ijord Hubei L takes ino 
in to sujipor. l^oor me ' ’ Slie made an cMiavagant lace 
of self-pity and sw’ept on. Loul lb lierL was one of the 
sons of the house, a stupid and m.i . liculatc, (iiiardsrnan, 
Kitty's butt and detestation. Aslie smiled to himself o\ et- 
her fate, and w'cnt liack to the hall room 111 search of hia 
own lady. 

Meanw-liile Kitty paused in tho novt drawingroom, 
and dismissed her following. 

‘I promised to w'ait heiefouLoid liuhtit, she said 
— ‘ You go on, or you’ll get no tallies ! ' 



' '' TkE MARRIAGE /0F;'W'lLU^W''i5^$Hr 

* ' * , ^','1 ■"< <■ 

And she waved them peremptorily away. The drawiHj^' 
room, one of a suite which look€'.d on the garden, thinned ^ 
temporarily. In a happy fatigue, Kitty leant dreamily over, 
the ledge of one of tlie open windows, looking at the 
illuminated space below her. Amid the coloured lights', 
figures of dream anrl fantasy walked up and down. In 
the midst flaslied a flame coloured fountain. The sounds 
of a Strauss waltz floated in the air. And beyond the, 
garden and its trees: rose the dull roai of London. 

A silk cur;ii;’ floated out into the room, imder the 
westerly hi-eeze, then, returning, sheathed Ivitty in its 
folds, fill*-* stood then Jiidu'en, amusfng /ler^cif like a 
child with ‘he thought of startling that great heavy goose, 
Lord Hubert. 

Suddenly a pair of voices that she knew' caught her car. 
Two pi‘'rsons, pas-^ing througli, lingered, without perceiving 
her. Kitty, after a first movement of self-disclosure, 
caught her own name and stood motionless. 

‘Well, oteouisf', you’ve heard that w’e got through,’ 
said Lady P.ir'nam. ‘ For once Lady Kitty behaved 
herself ' ’ 

‘You we>'e lucky’’ said M.iry Lyster ‘Lady Tran- 

more w'as die.id fully anxious ' 

‘ Lost she sliould cut us at the la. ■* ’ mod Lo.dy 

rarliam. ‘Well, of '^•ourse, Lad;s Kitty is "e.'pablc de 
tout.” ’ She laughed ‘ But perhap ; as you are a cousin 
I oughtn't to si.y these things ’ 

‘Oh’ say xvliat jmu like!’ said Mai v ‘I am no 
friend of Kitty’s and ne\er pretended to he ' ’ 

Lady Parham came closer, apparently, and said , 
confidentially-* ‘ Wliat on earih made that man marry 
her? He might have inairicd anybody. She had no 
money, anrl worse than no position.' • s* 

' She worked upon his pity, of course, a good deal. ^ 
saw them m the early days at Grosville Park. Shei‘^\ 
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^'pl^tyecl her cards very cleverly. Arid then it was just 
v,th^ right moment. Lady Tranmore had been urging him 
to marry.’ 

* Well, of course,' said Lady Parham, ‘ there’s no 
"denying the beauty.’ 

‘You think so‘^’ said Mary, as though in wonder. 
‘ Well, I never could see it. And now she has so much 
gone otf.’ 

’ ‘ I don’t agiee with you. Many i\cople think her the 

star to-night Mr. Chffe, I am told, admires her.’ 

Kitty could not see how' the cjes of the speaker, undoB 
a Sir Joshua turban, studied the countenance of Miss 
-Lyster, as she threw out the words. 

Mary langlicd 

‘ Poor Kitty t She tried to flirt with him long ago, — 
just after she a?rivc«l m Ijondon — fresh out of the con- 
vent. It was so funny ' JTe told rno afterwards ho novel* 
was so embarrassed m his life, — this baby making 03'es 
at him * And now---o 1 i no ’ ’ 

‘ Why not now ’’ [^adv Kitty’s very much the rage, 
and Mr. Cliflc hUcs notoiiety.’ 

‘But a notoriety with - well, with some style —some 
distinction ’ Kitty’s sort is so cheap and sill^'^ ’ 

‘ Ah, well, she’s not to la* despi-.ed,’ said Ijady Parham. 
‘She’s as clo\ei as she can b(’ But her hushti.rid will 
ha\» to keep her in oidci.’ 

'(\anhe'^’ said M.)ry. ‘ Won’t ‘-he ahva\s lie in Ins 
way?’ 

' ‘ Abvays, I should think. But he must have known 
what he was about. W’hy didn’t his mother inteifcie’’ 
’Such a family,- such a history ' ’ 

‘ She did interfere,’ said Mai)' ‘ We all did our best ' 
— she> dropped her voice — ‘I know I did. But ii was mo 
use. If men like spoilt children tliey must luive thi'in, 
j’^suppose. Let’s hope he'll learn how to manage Jier. 
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Shall wo go on ? I promised to meet my supper-partner 
in the library.’ 

They moved away. 

For some minutes Kitty stood looking out, motionless. 
But the l)eatmg of her heart choked licr. Strange ances- 
tral tilings,— things of evil — things of passion — had 
suddenly awoke as it were from sleep in the depths of 
her being, and ruslicd upon the citadel of lier life. A 
change had pass-.d over her from head to foot. Her veins 
ran fire. 

At th it moment, i ruing lonnd, she saw Glcoll'rey 
Clil’Jc enter the room in which slie stood. \Vith an im-. 
petiTOus movement she n,ppi*oachcd him. 

‘ Take me down to supp(3r, iVEr. Chllb. I can’t wait 
for Lord TTubert any more, I’m so hungry ' ’ 

‘ Enclianlcd ! ’ said Cliffe, the colour leaping into his 
taniK'd face as he looked down upon the goddess— ‘but 
I came to find ’ 

‘ "Miss Jjystci Oil ! she is gone in with Mr. Darrell. 
Come with me. 1 have a ticket for the reserved tent. 
We shall have a delicious corner to ourselves.’ 

And she took from her glove the little coveted paste- 
board, which - liiindc'd about in tecrei. to few intimates 
of the liouso— gave access to the M,nctura s.iiu ^omm of 
tlio evening. 

Clilfe wavered. Tlien his vanity succinnbed. A few 
minutes later the supper guests in the tent of the 6lit0 
saw the entrance of a darkly splendid Dnko of Alva, with 
a little sandalled goddess, all compact, it seemed, of ivoiy 
and fii9, on his* arm. 
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CHAPTER XT 

The spriii" froshnoss of LoirIoh had lou^^ fincc doparLcd. 
A crowded season , luiicli amuisinon iii Pailianicnl, \\he/e 
the Goveininent to its own ama/:enu'nt had rather gained 
tlian lost ground , industrial trouble at home, and foioign 
cornplicatioiiS abroad ; and in Tjondon tlie steady growth 
of a new j^Kitooiacy, the result, so far, of Amoiiean 
wealth and American lirides; in the fir'-t week of July, 
the outward things of the moment might have been 
thus summed up by any c'lreful observer. 

On a certain Tuesday night, the debuto on a private 
member’s Bill unexpected!} collapsed, and the House lose 
early. Ashe left the House with his secretary, but pai ted 
from him at the corner of Jhidcagc Walk, and ciossed the 
park alone He meant to join Kitty at a party in 
Piccadilly ; there W'as just time to go home and dress ; 
and he walked at a cjuick pace 

Two members sitting on the sanv side of the Ilouse 
with himself were also going home One of them noticed 
the UiKlor-Secrelai y. 

‘A very inelfcctive statement AOic made lo-nighi - 
don’t you think so ? ’ he said to his companion. 

‘Very! Really if the Govcrriincnt can’t take up a 
stronger Im'^, the general jmblic will begin to think 
there’s something in it.’ 

‘ Oh ! if you only shriek long enough and sharp 
enough ill England something’s sure to come of it. ClilTc 
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and hiR group have boon playing a very shrewd gamO. ■ 
The Cjoverniiicnt will got thoir Agreement approved- all' 
right, Init Cliffe has certainly made some people on our 

side uneasy. However ’ 

‘ However — what "> ' said the otlier, after a moment. 

‘ I wish I thought tliat were the only reason for Ashe’s 
change of tone,’ said the first speaker slowly 

‘ What do you mean ? ’ . 

The two weie intimate personal friends, belonging 
moreover to a gio lip of I^jvangehcal families \v<*ll known 
in English life ; but evrn so the answer came with re- 
luctance ■ 

‘ Well, >011 see, it’s not very easy to grapple in public 
■with the man v.diose name all smart London happens to 
be coupling with tliat of your wife ' ’ 

‘ ] say ' — ’ the other slood still, m genuine consterna- 

tion and distress, — ‘ You don’t mean to say that there’s 
that in it i ’ 

‘ You notice that the dilTerencc is not in trlml Asho 
says, l)ut m how he says i'. He a\oids all personal 
collision with CUifTe. Tlic Go\oriiincnt stick to their case, 
but Ashe mentions evcryliody but Chile, and confutes all 
aigunieiiLs Imt Ins. Ami meanwhile, of course, the truth is 
thatCliflo IS the head and fioiit (d the c .•i)paign,‘.ind i£- 
he threw u}i to-morrow, everything would quie< ’’own.’ 

‘ And Lady Jutty is flirting -with him at this particular' 
moment? Damned had taste and had feeling, to say the 
least of it ! ’ 

‘ Y^ou w^on’t find one of the Bristol lot consider thatj 
kind of thing when tlioir Mood is up’’ said the. other. 

‘ You rftmembek the tales of old Lord BJ.iokwater ? ’ 

‘ But IS there really any truth in it ? Or is it mere 
gossip*?’ ' 5' 

‘Well, I hear that the behaviour of both of theni^t'l 
Grosville Park last iveek was such that Lady Grosvill^j,; 
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:/Vpws she will never ask either of them again. And at 
Aspot, at Lord’s — the Op'ra — Lady Kilty sits with him, 
"talks with him, walks with him, the whole time, and 
won't look at anyone else. The\ must ho asked together or 
.neither will come, — and “ society as far as 1 can make 
out, thinks it a good joke and is always making plans to 
throw them together. 

‘ Can’t Lady Tranmore do anything ?’ 

‘I don’t know. They say she is’ \ cry imhajipy about 
it. Certainly she looks ill aiul d(‘pi'essed.’ 

‘And Ashe?’ 

Ills eompjuiion liesitiited ‘ I don’t like to say it, hut, 
of course, ;vou know there are many jx ople who will tell 
you tliat Aslie doesn't ca.c Iwopence what Ins wife does, 
so long as she is nice to Inni, and lie laii lead Ins Ix'oks 
and carry on his pohlios as lu* please, ' ’ 

‘Ashe aLvays strikes me as the s(»nl of honour ' ’ said 
the other, ludignanllv. 

‘ Of course - for himself Ihit a more fatalist liohevcr 
in liheity than A'^lie doesn’t exist,— liherty esja'cially to 
damn yourself- if you must and will ’ 

‘It would he hard to o\tend that doctnno to a wafe,’ 
said the other- -with a grue uncomfoi table Liugli. 

> 

Meanwhile, tlie man whose atTairs thev h.id heen dis- 
cussing walked home, wuappeil in solitary .and disagi(*e- 
able thought As he lu .arod the M.irlhorough House 
Corner, a carriage p.i,ssed Inni Tt w 'S del.u(‘d a moment 
iby other carnages, .ind as it hnlted la'side him Ashe re- 
'oogniseJ Lady i\r - the hostess of tlie Fancy Ball, 
'and a very old fiieiul of lus parents. lie took olF his 
hat. The lady within recognised lum and inclined 
sfightly, — very slightly and stiflly. iVshe siaucd a little 
and walked on. 

The meeting vividly recalled the ball, the tcrinimis 
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a quo indeed from which the meditation in which he had 
been plunged since entering the park had started. Be- 
tween six and seven weeks ago, was it ? — it might have' 
been a century. Ho tlioiight of Kitty as she was that 
night, — Kitty pirouetting in her ghtteiing dross, — or 
bending over the boy,— or Iiolding Lor face to his, as. he 
kissed her on the stairs. Never since liad she shown 
him the smallest glimpse of such a mood. What W'as 
wrong witli her and with himself? Sometliing, since 
]M‘iy, had turnu) thei'- life topsy-turvy, and it seemed to 
Abhe that in the geii i il unpvofiUiblo nn^h of futile 
engagements h(^ liad in*' jr yet liad time to stop and ask 
himself what it iniglit be. 

Whj’, at any rate, was ho in this chaling irriLalioii and 
discomfort ? Why could he not deal with that fellow 
ClifTo as he dose rved And wh.it in Heaven's name w^as 
the reason why old fiiends like l^ady 'M were begin- 

ning to look at him coldly, and avoid Jus con\crsition ? 

His mother, too ! Ho g/thered that quite lately there 
had been some disagreeable scene between lu'V and Kitty. 
Kitty bad resented some remonstvanco of licrs, and for 
some days now they had not met. Nor had Ashe seen 
his mother alone Did she also avoid him, shrink from 
speaking out her real mind to Iuti' 

Well, it was all inonstrousls ibsuid a : reat coil 
about nothing, as far as the mam f, cts were concerned; 
although the annoyance and avc)Li\ of tlie thing were 
indeed Ixicoming serious. Kitty had no iloubt taken a 
W'lld liking to Geoffrey Chffe, — 

‘ And by George,' — said Aslic, pausing in bis walk — 

‘ she ^^tarrlcd rffe ! ' 

And there rose in his memory the, form il garden atGros- 
villo Park, the litiln figure at his side, and Kitty’s frank- 
nesses, — ‘ 1 shall take mad fancies for people. I sha’n’t 
be able to help it, I have one now, for Geoffrey Cliffe.' / 
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Ho smiled. There was the difficulty ! If only the 
people whoso envious tongues were now wagging could 
see Kitty as sho was, could iiiulerbtand wliat a gulf lay be- 
tween licr and the ordinary ‘fast ’ woman, — tliero would 
be an end of this silly ill-natured talk. Other women 
might be of the carl h, cauhy. Kitty wiis a sprite, with 
all the iiTCspoiisiliilily of sucli incalculable creatures. 
The men and women, — \\omcn especially, —who gossiped 
and lied ahout her, who sent aliomi’nablo paiagvaphs I0 
scuriiloiis jiapers, — he had one now in his pocjhet Minch 
had readied him at the IJonse fiom an aMoiumous corre- 
spondent --sjioke out of tl'i'nr own vile ONpciicnce, judged 
her by ihciroMii stamlanls. Jlis moilier, at any rate '--he 
proudly Ihoiiglit — ought to know bcLtei tliaii to be misled 
b;y them for a moment. 

At Ibc same time, soinciliing must be done. It could 
not bo dciiK'd ilut Kiity had been beliaviiig like a 
romantic excitable child, with this unsciiipulous man, 
whose recoul with regard 10 ^vonion was piohably wholly 
unknown to Iicr,- liowever foolislily sho miglib idealiso 
the liaiiiOii commemorated in his poems. What had 
Kitty indeed been doing wuth herself this six weeks? 
Ashe tiled to recall them in detail. Ascot — Lord’s, — 
iiiuumeralilc) parties in London and in the country, to 
some of wdiieJi he had not been able to accompany 
her, owing to tlio stress of Pailianicntaiy and official 
work. Clrosvillc Paik for instance, lie had been stopped 
at the last moment fioni going 'lowii tlicre by the 
arrival of some imjiortaiit foreign news, and Kitty had 
gone alone. She had reappeared on the Monday, pale and 
furious, saj'ing that she and her aunt had Viuarrellcd, and 
that sho would never go near the Grosvilles either in towm 
or country again. She had not volunteevc'd any further 
explanation, and Ashe had refrained from inquiry. There 
Were in him certain disgusts and disdains, belonging to 
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hia general epicurean conception of existence, which 
even liis love for Kitty could overcome. One was a ' 
dihdain for the quarrels of Avomcn. lie supposed they 
w *re ineviLahlo ; he saw, by thrj vMiy, that Kitty and Lady,. 
Parham wore once nio?e at d.jggeis diawii; and Kitty-, 
seemed lo enjoy it W'oll, it was her own affair; but', 
while tlieiv was a Greek play, or a Shakespeare sonnet, 
or even a Blue Book to read, wlio could expect him ta' 
listen 

WJiatliad (»l(i Ladv Grosville Ix'en about*’ Tie under- 
stood that Clilfe liad L si of the party. And K'ltAy must 
have doiie somethin;j; l bring down ujion her the W'latli 
of the Puntaincil niis'.ress of the house. 

Well, wind vva-. he to do*’ It was now July The 
session would List ceitaniiy till the middle of August, 
and tlioiigh iheAinoiican hiisiness would he disposed of 
directly, there w'as fivsli troulile m tlio Balkan Peninsula, 
and an anxioii-, situation in Egyjjt. Inqiossihle that ho 
should Uiiiik of leaving liis post. And a,-, for tiie chance 
of a dissolution, tlie Government was now a good deal 
sti-onger lliari it had been before Easter, — worse luck I 

Of coarse he ouglit to take Kitty avvay. But short of 
rcsignaLu>n how was it to he done ? And wliat even would 
resignation do, — Aijiposuig, jmr onijnr^sj’ it could Ije 
thought of- but give to giuiaviiig , ossi]) a I'u: ;or bone, 
and ptohably iiiitale KiUy to thf point of v bellion? 
Yet how induce her to go with anyone ('Ke ? Lady ' 
Tmimore w'as out ot the question. Maigaiet Pieuch;;' 
perhaps? "1 

Then, suddenly. Ashe was assailed by an inner laughter , 
hollowi and di'scomfoi table. TL.ngs were come to a 
pretty pass when he must even dream of rohigmng because' 
a man wliom hv despised would haunt his house, and 
absoih thj company of bis wife, when, moreover, he*-', 
could not even think of a remedy lor such a state of thingjs.';^ 



'vt^hout falling back dismayed from the certainty of 
,.tetty’s temper, — Kitty’s wild and furious temiier. 

For during the last fortnight, as it seemed to Ashe, all 
the winds of tempest had been blowing through his house. 
Himself, the s(*rvants, even Margaiet, even the child,-- 
had all suffered. He aKo had lost Ids teiuper several 
'times, — such a thing had scarcely happened (o him since 
'his childhood He thought of it as of a kind of physical 
stain or weakness. To keej) aiii even and stoical 
mind, to laugh whore one could not eoiujiicM’,- this had 
always seemed to linn the liist condition of decent 
existence. And now to lie wnangling over an expendi- 
ture, an engagement, a lettm.tlu' merest nothing, whether 
it was a fine ilay or itvvnm’t, — could aii} thing be more 
petty, degrading, intoleiablo ' 

He vowed that this should stop. Wbateiei' liappeneil, 
he and Kitt.y should not dcgenei.ite into a paii ol '.colds, 
— bosmiicli th< ii life with qiuuiels as ugl> as tl ey were 
silly. He W'oiild wiostlu with ber, — bis be low d, ui.ii asoii- 
able, foolish Kitty ; he ouglit of course to li.ivu iloiie so 
before. Hut it was only within the last w'cek or so tlnit 
the horizon had suddenly darkened the tiling giowii 
serious. And now this beastly paragi.iph ' Hut after all, 
what did such garbage niatba* ! It would of course be a 
comfort to thrasli the editor. Hut our modern life breeds 
such creature-i, — and they have to be borne 

Ho let himself into a silent liouse His hdters lay on 
^he hall-table. Among them was j liandwritmg wdiich 
; itoested him He remembered, yet could uot put a name 
to it. Then he tuined the envelope, .‘ll'm, Hady 
Grosville ! ’ He lead it, standing there, then tlii’ust it 
info his pocket, thinking angrily that theie seenn <1 to be 
a good many fools in this world who occupie«l themselves 
-5Hth other people’s busmess. Exaggeration of course. 
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damnable parti pris I When did she ever see Kitty' 
except with a jaundiced eye ? ‘ I wonder Kitty conde- 
scends to go to tlie woman’s houso ! She must know that 
everything she does is seen there cn noir. Pharisaical, 
nariow-minded Philistines ! ’ 

The letter acted as a tonic. Ashe \^as positively 
grateful to the ‘ old gorgon ’ who w'rote it. Ho ran 
upstairs, his pulses tingling in defence of Kitty. He 
would show Ijady Gi osville that she could not write to 
him, at any I'al in lliat strain ^Yitl\ impunily. 

lie took a candlii from the landing, and opened his 
-wife’s door in order t. pass through her room to his own. 
As he did so, ho ran against Kitty’s maid, Blanclie, who 
was coming out Hhe shiaiik back as she saw liiin, hub 
not before the light of liis candle had shone full upon 
iier. Her face was disfiguicd with teais, v.hicli were, 
indeed, still running down her cheeks. 

‘ Wliy, Blanche ! ’ he siul, standing still,-- then in the 
kind voice wdiioh endoarc»J him to the seivants, — ‘I am 
afraid your lirothcr is wwse ’ 

Por the poor bi other in hospital had parsed through 
many vicissitudes since liis operation, and the liitlo 
maul’s si)irits had fluctuated accoidingly. 

‘Oh no sir, no -^ir' ’ said Blanclie, diving her eyes, 
and retreating into the shadows of tlio looin vhere only 
a faint flame cf gas was burning - ‘ \ t’s not th.i.i, sir, thank 
you. I was just putting away hor ladyship’s things,’ 
she said, incoii'ioqueii'ly, looking round tlie room. 

' That -was hardly w'hat caused the tears, was it ? ’ 
said Ashe, smiling. ‘ Is there anything in whicli Lady 
Kitty, or I coLtld help jou ? ’ ^ 

Tlie girl— -wdio had always seemed lo him on excellent 
terms with Kitts -gave a sudden soh. 

‘Thank you, sir,-— I’ve just gisen her ladyship 
warning.' 
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‘ Indeed ? ’ said Ashe, gravely. ‘ I’m sorry for that. 
I thought you got on here very well.' 

‘ I used to, sir. But this last few weeks there’s 
nothing pleases her ladyship. You can’t do anything 
right. I’m sure I’ve woiked my hands oil. But 1 can’t 
do any more. Perhaps her ladyship will find someone 
else to suit her better.’ 

‘ Didn’t her ladyship tiy to persuade you to stay ? ’ 

‘ Yes — but — I gave warning once l^efore — and then I 
stayed. And it’s no good. It seems as if you iiiust do 
wrong. And I don’t sleep, sir. It gets on your nerves so. 
But I didn’t mean to complain. Good-mght, sir.’ 

‘Good-night. Don’t sit up foi }our nnstioss. You 
look tiled out. I’ll lielp h«‘i 

‘ Thank you, sir,’ said tiie maid, in a depressed voice, 
and went. 

Half an hour later, Ashe mounted the staircase of a 
well-known house in Piccadilly'. TJio evening party was 
beginning to thin, but in a side drawing-ioom a lino 
Austrian band was playing Stiauss and some of tlio 
intimates of the houho were dancing. 

Ashe at once iicrceivcd his wife. She was dancing 
witli a clover Cambridge lad, a cousin of Madeleine Alcot’s, 
,who Jiad long bicn one of her adoreis And so cliarining 
was the spectacle, so c.'chilarating were the youtli and 
beauty of the pair, that Ashe pieseutly suspected what 
was indeed the truth, that most of ('le peisoiis gathering 
in the room wore there to watch Kit'y dance, latlier than 
to dance themselves, ile himself watelicd her, though 
he professed to be talking to liis liostess, a woman of 
middle ago, with honest eyes, and a bl•o^^' of command. 

‘It IS a delight to see Lady Kitty dance,’ hi'- : said to 
him, smiling. ‘ But she is tired. 1 uu. sure olie '.vani.s 
the country.' 


p 
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‘ Like my boy,’ said Ashe. ‘ 1 wish to goodness they’d 
both go.' 

‘ Oh ! I know it’s hard to leave the husband toiling in, 
town!' said his companion, who as the daughter, wife, 
and motlier of politicians, had had a long experience of 
otiicial life. 

Ashe glanced at her — at her face moulded by kind and 
scrupulous living — with a sudden relief from tension. 
Clearly no gossip had rciwjhed her. He lingered beside 
her, for the sheer pleasure of talking to her. But their 
tete.-d-ietc wa . soon intoriuptcd by the apiiroiich of Lady 
Parliam, with adaugli'or, — a slim and silent girl, to whom, 
It was whispere<l, her nother was giving ‘ a last chance ’ 
this season, hefoie sending her into the country as a 
failure, and bringing out her younger sister. 

Lady Parham gioeted the hostess with effusion. It 
was a rich house, and these small infoirnal dances were 
said to bo moio helpful to niatriinoinal development than 
larger aff.urs. Tiieii she perceived Aslio, and her whole 
manner changed. There was a very evident bristling, 
and she g.ive him a greeting delibei .liely careless. 

‘ Confound the woman * ’ thought Ashe, and his own 
pride rose. 

‘ Working as hard as usual, Lady Parham ' he asked 
her, witli a smile. 

‘ If you like to pul it so,’ was I lie sliif roph . ‘ There 

is of coui-se a good deal of going oi- 

‘ I hope, if I may say so, you don’t allow Lord Parham 
to do too much of it. 

‘ Lord Parham never was better in his life,’ said Lord 
Parham’s spouse, with the air of putting down an imper- 

i 

s good news. I must say when I saw him this 
afternoon 1 thought ho seemed to be feeling his work- 
a good deal ’ 


tinenc^. 

‘ That' 
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* Oh ! he’s worried,’ said Lady Parham sharply — 
‘ worried about a good many tilings.’ She turned sud- 
denly, and looked at her companion, — an insolent and 
deliberate look. 

‘ Ah ! that’s whore the wives come in * ' replied Ashe, 
unperturbed. ‘ Look at Mrs. Loraine. She has th(‘ art 
to perfection — hasn’t she ? The way she cusliions Loraine 
, is something wonderful to sec.’ 

Lady Parham flushed angrily. The suggested compari- 
son between herself, and that incessant rattle and Idare of 
social event through which she dragged her husband, 
conducting thereby a vulgai campaign of her own, as 
arduous as his, and far more jmibitious,— and the ways and 
character of gentle i\J I's. Loi aine, absorbed in the man slie 
adored, scattcibraiiied and absent-minded towards the rest 
of the world, but for him all eyes and eais, an angel of 
shelter and protection * — this did not now' leach the Pnme 
Minister's wile for Ihe first time. Jiut she had no oppor- 
tunity to launch a rotori, even supposing she had one 
ready, foi (he music ceased, and the tide of dancers surged 
towaids the doors It brought Kitly abruptly face to face 
with Lady Paiham. 

‘ Oh ' how d’you do ? ’ said Kitty, in a tone T-hat was 
already an offence, and she held out a small hand with an 
indescriliafily regal air. 

Lady Parham just touched it, glanced at the owner 
from top to toe, and walked aw'ay. Kitty slipjied in 
beside Ashe for a nioriient, with h. ■ back to tlu! w’all,--- 
laughing and breathless. 

‘ 1 say, Kitty,' said Ashe, bending over her and speaking 
-.in her small car, ‘ 1 thought Lady Parham was eternally 
obliged to us. What's wrong with her ' 

‘ Only that I can’t stand her,’ said Kitty, ‘ What’s 
the good of trying?’ She looked up, a tlaiiin nf mutiny 
in her cheeks. 
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' What, indeed ? ' said Ashe, feeling as reckless as she. 
‘ Her manners are beyond the bounds. But look here, 
Kitty — don’t you think you’ll come home ? You know 
you do look uncommonly tired.’ 

Kitty frowned. 

‘ Home ? Why, I’m only just beginning to enjoy my- 
self ! Take me into the cool, please,’ she said to the boy 
who had been dancing with her, and who still hovered 
near, in case his , divinity might allow him yet a few 
more mimit(3S. But as she put out her hand to take his 
arm, Ashe saw her waver, and look suddenly acioss tlio 
room. 

A gioup parted . lat had been clustering round a 
farther door, and Ashe perceived Cliffo, leaning against 
the doorway with his arms crossed. He was sur- 
rounded by pietty women, wdth whom he seemed to be 
carrying on a bantering 'warfare. Involuntarily Ashe 
WMtehed for the recognition between him and Kitty. Did 
Kitty's lips move ? — was there a signal? If so, it passed 
like a llisli; Kitty liuiricd away, and A die w^as left, 
haughtily fuiious with }iimi>elf that, for the first time in 
his life, lie had played the spy. 

IIc turned, in Ins discomfort, to leave tlie dancing- 
room, He Imnscif enjoyed society frankly enough. 
Especially since In^ marriage aid he nmnu the com- 
panionship of agreeable w'oiiieii delightful. He went 
instinctively to seek ic, and drive f'-it this irons. mse from 
his mind. Just inside tlie larger drawing-room, liowever, 
ho came acioss Mary Lyster, sitting in a corner apparently 
alone. Mary greeted him, but with an evident coldness. 
Her manner brought back all the preoccupations of his 
walk from the House. In spite of her small coidiality, ho 
sat down beside her, wondering 'with a vicarious compunc- 
tion at wdi.iL point her fortunes might be, and how Kitty’s 
proceedings might liave already atTected them. But he 
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had not yet sucoecded in thawing her when a voice 
behind him said : 

‘ This is my dance, I think, Miss Lyster Where shall 
we sit it out ? ’ 

Ashe moved at onoo. Mary looked up, hesitated visibly, 
then rose and took Geoffrey Cliffe’s arm. 

‘ Just read your remarks this evoning,' said Cliffe to 
Ashe. ‘ Well, now I suppose to morrow will see your 
shipinpoit?’ * 

For 1 + was reasonably expected tb.at the morrow would 
see the American Agreement ratified, by a substantial 
Ministerial majority. 

‘Certainly. But you may at least reflect that you 
have lost us a deal of time.’ 

‘ And now you slay us,’ said Cliffe. ‘ Ah ! well— “ (hilca 
ct decorum rsf," etcetera.’ 

‘Don’t imagine that \ou’ll get many of the honouis 
of martyrdom,’ laughed Ashe, — in Cliffe's eyes an 
offensive and ti’iiimphant figure, as he leant carelessly 
upon a marl>le pedestal ihat carried a bust of Horace 
Walpole. 

‘ Why ? ’ Cliffe’s hand had gone instinctively to his 
moustache. Mary had dropped his arm, and now stood 
quietly beside him, — pale, and somewhat jaded, her fine 
e\c3 travelling between the speakers. 

‘Why*^ Because the heresies have no martyis. The 
halo is for the true Chuich ’ ’ 

‘ H’m ! ’ said Cliflc, with a reflect' ve sneer. ‘ I suppose 
you n.ean for the successful ? ' 

‘Do I?’ said Ashe, with nonchalance. ‘Aren’t the 
true Church the people who arc justified by the event ^ ’ 

‘ The orthodox like to think so,' said Cliffe. ' But the 
heretics have a way of coining out top ’ 

‘ Does that mean you chaps are going to win at the 
next election? I devoutly hope you may !—7cc’rc all as 
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stale as ditchwater, — and as for places, anybody’s 
welcome to mine ! ’ And so saying, Ashe lounged away, 
attracted by the bow and smile of a pretty Frenchwoman, 
with whom it was always agreeable to chat. 

‘ Ashe trifles it as usual,’ said Cliffe, as he and Mary 
forced a passage into one of the smaller rooms. ‘ Is 
there anything in the world that he really cares about? ’ 

Llary looked at him with a start. It was almost on 
her lips to say ‘ Yes? ’ — his wife.’ She only just succeeded ■ 
in driving the v ord?? hack. 

‘ His not caring is a iiretence,' she said. ‘ At least 
Lady Tranrnorc thinks She believes that he is becoming 
absorbed in politics, -much more ambitious than she ever 
thought he would bo.’ 

‘That’s the way of motheis,’ said Cliffe, with a, 
sarcastic lip ‘ They have got to make the best of their 
sons. Tell me — what you are going to do this summer.' 

He bad thrown one arm round the back of a chair, 
and sat looking down upon her, his colourless fair liair 
falling thick upon his brow, and giving by contrast a 
strange inhuman force to the daik and singular eyes 
beneath. He had a way of commanding a woman’s 
attention by flashes of bi-usquerie, melting when he chose 
into a homage that had m it the note of an older world, 
a world that had stiH leisure for passion ami jbs refine- 
ments, a world still witlim sight of that otner which 
had produced tlie Carte de Tendre. Perhaps it was this, 
combined wnth the virihtics, not to be questioned, of his 
aspect, the signs of hard physical endurance in the face 
burnt by desert suns, and the suggestions of a frame too 
lean and gaunt' for drawing-rooms, that gave him his spell 
and proservetl it. 

Mary’s conversation with him consisted at first of 
much cool fencing on her part, which gradually slipped 
back, as he intended it should, into some of the tones 
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oi intimacy. Each meanwhile was conscious of a secret 
range of thoughts, — hers concerned with the effort and 
struggle, the bitter disappointments and disillusions of 
the past six weeks,-- and his with tlie schemes he had 
cherished in the East and on the way home, of marrying 
Mary Lyster, or more coriccfcly, Mary Lyster’s money, 
and so resigning himself to the inevitable boreiloms of an 
English existence. For her the mental horizon was full 
of Kitty, — Kitty in.solent, Kitty triumphant. For liim 
too Kitty made the background of tliouglil, -environed, 
however, wuh clouds of indecision and resistance, that 
would have raised happiness in Maiy tould she have 
divined them 

For ho was now not ea-^Y to capture There had been 
enough and moie than enough of women in his life The 
game of politics must someliow j’oplace ihoni lioncofortli, -- 
if indeed anything w'crc still worth while, except the long 
day in the saddle, and the dawn of new mornings in un- 
trodden lands. 

Mingled, all these, with hot dislike, of Ashe, with the 
fascination of Kitty, and a kind of venomous iileasure in 
the commotion produced by his puismt of her, inter- 
penetrated moreover, through and ihiough, with the 
memory of his one inie feeling, and of the woman wdio 
had died, alienated from and despising him He and 
Mary passed a profitless half-hour. He ''vould have lilted 
to propitiate her, but lie h.ad no rutioii \\haf. lu* should 
do with the propiti.ation, if it were loacliod He wanted 
her money, but he ivas beginning to icel, wirh restlessiu'ss, 
that he could not pay the cost. Tlic jioot in him W'as 
still strong, crossed tliough it w'ere by the adventurer. 

He took hei back lo the dancing-ioom. Mary walked 
beside him with a dull fierce sense of wronr It was 
Kitty of course who had done it,- -Kil!,_^ who luwl taken 
him away from her. 
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‘ Tliat’s finished/ said Cliffo to himself -with a long 
breath of relief, as he delivered her into the hands of her 
partner. ‘ Now for the other ! ‘ 

Thenceforward, no one saw Kitty and no one danced 
with her. She spent her time in beflowered corners, or 
remote drawing-rooms, with Geoffrey Cliffe. Ashe heard 
her voice in the distance once or twice, answering a voice 
ho detested ; he looked into the supper-room with a lady 
on his arm, and across it he saw Kitty, witli her white 
cll)OW on the rahie, ard her hand propping a face that was 
turned, — half mockin' and yet wholly alisoihed — to 
Cliffo. lie saw her fliL^ng across vistas, or disappearing 
through far doorways, hut always with that sinister figure 
in' attendance. 

Jlis mind was divided between a secret fury, roused in 
him by the pride of a man of high birtli and position, who 
lias always liad the world at command, and now sees an 
impertinence offered him which he does not know how^ to 
punish — and a mood of nony. Cliffc’s persecution of 
Kitty was a piece of confouinled bad manneis. But to 
look at it with the round hypocritical eyes some of these 
people were bringing to bear on it was really too much 1 
Let them look to ihcir own affairs — they needed it. 

At last the party hiokc up. K.ii,ty toin.licd h’m on the 
shoulder as he was standing on t' e stairs, ..j^jparently 
absoibed in a teasing skii mish with a '^•harming child in her 
first season, w’lio thought him the most delightful of men. 

‘ I’m ready, William.’ 

Tic turned sharply, and saw that she was alone. 

‘ C>ime aloTi", then ! In five rrnnutos more I should 
have been asleep on tlie stairs.’ 

Tliey descended Kitty w’^ent for her cloak. Ashe 
sent for the carnage As he was standing on the steps 
Cliffo pushed past him, and called for a hansom. It 
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came in the rear of two or three caiTiages already under 
the portico. He ran along the pavement and jumped in. 
The doors were just being shut by the linkman, when a 
little figure in a white cloak flew down tlie steps of the 
house, and lield up a hand to the driver of the liansom. 

‘Do you see that?’ said Lady Parham in a voice of 
suppressed but contemptuous amazement, as she turned 
to Marj,” Lyster, who was driving home with her. ‘ Call 
my carriage, please! ’ she said imper?ouRly to one of tho 
footmen at the door. Her cairiage, as it happened, was 
immediately bcdiind tho hansom : but tho hansom coiiJd 
not move I'ecause of tho small lady who had jumped 
upon tho step, and was leaning eagerly forwards. 

There w^as a clamour of shouting voices : ‘Move on ; 
cabby I move on 1 ’ ‘ Stand clear, ma’am, incase,' said ilic 
driver, while Clifib opened the door of the cab, and seemed 
about to jump dow'ii again, 

‘Who is It?’ said an impatient judge behind Lady 
Parham, ‘ What's tho matter ? * 

Lady Parham sliruggcd her shoulders. 

'It's Lady Kiily Aslie,’ whispered the ddhatantc, w’ho 
\va 3 the judge’s daughter, 'talking h) Mr. ClilTc. Isn’t 
she pretty ? ’ 

A sudden silence fell upon tlio gionp in the porch. 
Kilty’s high clear laugh seemed to ring back into tho 
house. Then Ashe ran down the steps 

‘Kitty, don’t stop the w^ay.’ He pcicmploiily drew 
her back. 

Gliffo raised his hat, fell hack into the hansom, and 
the man w^hipxicd uj) his hoi'sc. 

Kitty came hack to the outer hall with Ashe. Her 
cheeks had a rose flush, her wild eyes laughed at tho 
crowd on the steps, wilhout really seeing them 

‘ Are you going wuth Ijady Parham ' she said absently 
to Mary L^stei . 
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‘ Yes.’ ^ : 

Kitty looked up, and Ashe saw tho two faces as she 
and Mary confronted each other, — the contempt in 
Mary’s, the startled wrath in Kitty’s. 

‘ Come, Miss Lyster ! ’ said Lady Parham, and pushing 
past the Ashes without a good-night, she hurried to her 
carriage, drawing up the glass with a hasty liand, though 
the night was balmy. 

For a few moments none of those left on the steps 
spoke, except lo fret in undertones for mi absent carnage. 
Then Aslie saw his o’.\n groom, and sLoimed at him for 
delay. In another ni nute he and Kitty were in the 
cariiage, and the figures under the porch dropped out of 
sight. 

‘ Better not do that again, Kitty, I think,’ said Ashe. 

Kitty glanced at him But hotli voice and manner 
were as usual ‘ Why shouldn’t 1 ’ she said haughtily ; 
— he saw iliat she had gioi\n very white. ‘ I w'as telling 
Geoffrey where to find me al Lord’s.’ 

Aslie winced at the ‘ Arcbangelism ’ of the Christian 
name. 

‘You kept Lad} Parham waiting.’ 

‘What docs thar matter said Kitty with an angry 
laugh. 

‘And you did Cliffe too mud honour,’ said Ashe. 
‘It’s the men who sliould stand t u the btcpi«-not the 
w'omen t ’ 

Kitty sat erect. ‘ What do you mean ' she said in 
a low menacing voice 

‘ Ju^t what 1 say,' was the laugliing reply. 

Kitty threw hoi self hack in her corner, and could not 
be induced to open her lips or look at her companion till 
they reached borne. 

On the landing, however, outside her bedroom, she 
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ttirned and said, ‘ Don’t, please, say impertinent things to 
me again ! ' And drawn up to her full height, the most 
childish and obstinate of tragedy queens, she swept into 
her room. 

Ashe went into his dressing- i*ooni And almost im- 
mediately afterwai'ds he heard the key turn in the lock 
which separated his room from Kitty’s. 

For the first time since their marriage ' He threw 
himself on his bed, and passed sdme sleepless hours. 
Then fatigue had its way. When he awoke, there was a 
grey dawn in the 1 00 in, and he was conscious of some- 
thing piesRing against hi*^ bed. Half-asleep he raised 
himself, and saw Kitty, in a long white dressing-gown, 
sitting curled up on tlic floor, 01 rather on a pillow, her 
head resting on the edge of the bed In a glass opposite 
he saw the languid grace of her slight form, and the cloud 
of her hair 

‘Kitty!’ — he tried to shake himself into full con- 
sciousness- ‘ do go to bed 1 ’ 

* Lie down ! ’ said Kitty— lifting her arm and pressing 
him down— ‘and don’t say an) thing I shall go to 
sleep.’ 

lie ln.y down obediently rreseiiily he felt that her 
cheek was resting on one of his hands, and in his semi- 
consciousness he laid the other on her hair. Then they 
both fell asleep 

His dreams were a medley the fancy hall, and of 
some pageant scene in whicli Iris end Coics apjieared, and 
there was a rustic dance of maidens and shepherds. Then 
a murmur as of thunder ran through the scene, followed 
by darkness. He half woke, in a hot iistiess, but the 
soft cheek was still there, his hand still felt the silky 
curls, — and sleep recaptured him. 
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CHAPTER XII 

When Ashe \voke up in earnest, he was alone. lie 
sprang up in botl, ann looked round the darkened room, 
ashamed of his long i 'ocp ; but there was no sign of 
Kitty. 

After dressing, he knocked as usual at Kitty’s door. 

‘ Oh ! come in,’ cried Kitty’s lightest voice. ‘ Margaret’s 
here, but if you don’t mind her, she won’t mind you.’ 

Ashe cnteied. Kitty, as \vas her wont four days out 
of the soYon, was lireakfasling in l)etl. Maigaret French 
wavS beside her with a hatch of notes, mostly hills and un- 
answered invitations, with which she was trying to make 
Kitty cope. 

‘ Excuse mo, Mr. Ashe,’ Margaret lifted a smiling face. 
‘ 1 had to he out on business for my brother all day, so 
I thouglit I’d come early and remind Kii'y of some of 
these tiresome things while there was still a c'lancc of 
finding her.’ 

‘ I don’t know’- wliy Guardian Angels excuse them- 
selves,’ said Aslie as tiiey shook hands. 

‘ Oh dear, what a lot of them there are ! ’ said Kitty, 
tossing over the notes with a bored air. ‘ Refuse them 
all, Tilaijgaret; Ihn tired to death o'" dining out.’ 

‘Not all, I think,’ pleaded IMaigarct, ‘Here’s that 
nice wmman — you ;•< member — who wanted to thank Mr. 
Ashe for w-hat he’d done for her son. You promised to 
dine with her.' 
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* Did I ? ' Kitty wriggled with annoyance. ‘ Well then, 
I suppose we must. What did William do for her? 
When I ask him to do sometliing for the nicest boys in 
the world, he won’t lift a linger.’ 

‘I gave him some introductions in Beilin,’ laughed 
Ashe. ‘What you generally want mo to do, Kitty, is to 
staff the public service with good-looking idiots. And 
there I really can’t oblige you.’ 

‘ Everyone knows that corruption gets the best men,’ 
said Kitty. ‘ Hullo, what’s that ? ’ and slie lifted a dinner- 
card and looked at it strangely. 

‘My dear Kitty! v\lien did it come?’ exclaimed 
Margaret Fiencli m dismay. 

It was a dinner-caid, whereby Lord and Lady Par- 
ham requested the honour of Mi. and Lady Kitty Ashe’s 
company at dinner, on a date somowheio within the iiist 
week of J uly. 

Ashe beni ovei to locdc at it. 

‘ I think that came tun days ago,' ho said quietly. ‘ I 
imagined Kitty accepted it.’ 

‘ I never Uiouglit of it from that day to tills,’ said 
Kitty, who had clasped her hands behind li(.ir head, and 
was staring at the ceiling. ‘Ray, pleass that’ — she 
spaced out the woids delibeiately— ‘ Mi. and Lady Kitty 
Ashe — arc urable to acccqit— Loid and Lady Pai ham’s 
invitation — &c. ' 

‘ [CiLty f ' said Margaret Ihmly, ‘ there niu^t be a “le- 
gret ” and a “ kind.” Tliink! — te i days ! The iiarty is 
next wfjek ! ’ 

‘No “ rcgi el,”- -and no “kind”!' said Kitty, still 
staring overhead. ‘ It’s my affair pk ase,,Margaret, alto- 
gether. And I’ll see the note before it goes, or you’ll be 
putting in civilities ’ 

Margaret, in despair, looked rntieatingly at Ashe. Ho 
and she had often conspired before this to soften down 
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Kitty's enormities. But he said nothing, — made npt the 
smallest sign. 

With dilFieulty IMargai-et got a few more directions out 
of Kitty, over whom a shade of soinhre taciturnity had 
now fallen. Then, saying she would write the notes 
downstairs and come back, she gathorcd up her basket- 
ful of letters and departed. 

j's soon as blio was alone with Ashe, Kitty took up a 
novel beside her, and pretended to be absorbed in it. 

Jfe hchita-ed a moment, then he stooped over her and 
took licr hand 

‘ Why did you con e in to visit me, Kitty '> ' he said in 
a low voice. 

‘ I don t know,’ was her indifferent reply, and her 
hand jiulled itself away, —though not with violence. 

* I wislil could understand you, Kitty.’ His tone was 
not quite stead \ 

• Well, I don’t understand myself ' ’ said Kitty shoitiy, 
reaching out for a bunch of losos that Margaret had just 
brought hei, aiul bin ying he)* face among them. 

‘ Perhaps, if you submit it'd the pioblem to me,’ said 
Ashe, laughing, * wo might be able ro th’’esh it out to- 
gether ! ’ 

He folded his ar.ns and leant against the foot of the 
bed, delighting his o\es with the vision of hei amid the 
folds of muslin and Luo, and all th costly reu emeius of 
pillow’ and coverlet with which slio liked to surround 
liorself at that hour of the morning. She might have 
been a Piench princess of the old iV^gimo, receiving her ^ 
court. 

Kitty shook^ hci head. The ro ^es fell idly from her 
hand, find made bright patches of blush pink about her. 
Ashe w'ont on, — 

‘ Anyway, deal', — don’t give silly tongues too good a 
handle 1 ' 
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He threw her a gay comrade’s look, as though to say 
. that they both knew the folly of the world, but he perhaps 
the better, as he was the elder. 

‘ You mean ’ — said Kittj'-, calmly, — ‘ that I am not to 
talk so much to Geoffrey Gliffc ’ ’ 

‘ Is he worth it ’ said Ashe — ‘ that’s what I want to 
know, — worth the fuss that some people make ?’ 

‘ It's the fuss and the people that drive one on,’ said 
Kitty under her breath. , 

‘ You flatter them too much, darling ! Do you think 
you W'cre quite kind to me lasi night? — loi’s put it that 
way. 1 looked a preciou-. fool, you know, standing *on 
those steps, w’hile you wcrci kt'Cping old Mothei Parham 
and the whole show waiting > ’ 

She looked at him a moment in silence, at his height- 
ened colour, and insistent eyes. 

‘t can’t think wliat made you many me,’ she -^aid 
slowly. 

Ashe laughed, and came neai’or. 

‘And T can’t think,’ he said in a lower voice — ‘what 
made you come -if you wci'en’t a little hit sony— and 
loan your dear head against me* like that, last night.’ 

‘I wasn’t soiry, — I couldn't sleiq),’ W'as her quick 
reply, while her eyes stiove to keep up their war wuth 
bis. 

A knock was heard at the door. Ashe moved liaslily 
away. Kitty’s maid entered, 

‘ I was to tell you, sir, that yoin breakfast was ready. 
And Lady Tranmore’s servant has brought this note.’ 

Ashe took it and thrust it into liis pocket 
‘ Get my things le-ady, please,’ said Kitty to her maid. 
Ashe felt himself dismissed and w^ent. 

‘As soon as he was gone, Kitty sprang out of bed, 
threw on a dressing-gown, and ran across to J^lanche, \sho 
was bending over a chest of drawers. ‘ Why did you say 
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those foolish things to me yesterday ? ' she demanded, 
taking the girl impetuously by the arm, and so startling 
her (hat she nearly dropped the clothes she held. 

‘ They weren’t foolish, my lady,’ said Blanche, sullenly, 
with averted eyes. 

‘ Tliey were ! ’ ci ied Kitty — ‘ Of course, I’m a vixen — 
I always w'as. But you know, Blanche, I’m not always 
as b.^d as I have been lately. Very soon I shall be quite 
charming again — you’ll sec ! ’ 

‘ I darcs:i.y, niy lady,’ Blanche went on sorting and 
arranging (he liiujerhi she had taken out of the dra\vor. 

Kitty sat down bt -de her, nuisiiig a bare foot which 
W'as ciosstid over the odier. 

‘ You know how I abused you about my hair, Blanche? 
Well, Mrs. Alcot said that vei-y night, she never saw it so 
well done. She tliought it must be Piei relittc’s best man. 
Wasn’t It hellish of me I knew quite well you’d done it 
beautifully.’ 

Tlio maid said nothing But a tear fell on one of 
Kitty’s nightdresses. 

‘ And you iTiriernbcr the green gaiibaldi ? — last week? 
I just loathed it— because you’d forgotten that little black 
rosette.’ 

‘ No ! ’—said Blanche looking up — ‘ \our latiyship had 
never oi derod iL’ 

‘I did— [ did I But never riiin J. Two of .ny friends 
have wanted to eojiy it, Blanche. Tney wouldn’t believe 
it "W’as done by ji m-n'd. They said it had such style. 
One of them would engage you, to-inonow, if you really 
want to go ’ 

A siluDoe. . 

‘ J^ut you won't go, Blaiichie, will you ? ’ said Kitty’.s - 
silver voice. ' I'm a horrid fiend, but 1 did got Mr. Ashe 
to help your young man — and I did care about your poor 
brother— and— and— ' she stroked the girl’s arm—' I do 
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jfook rather nice when I*m dressed, doh’t I ? You wouldn’t 
> like a great gawk to dress, would you ? ’ 

‘ I’m sure 1 don’t want to leave your ladyship ’ — said 
the girl, choking. ' But I can't have no more ' 

‘ No more ructions ? ' said Kitty meditating. ‘ H'm, of 
course that’s sei ious, — because I’m made so. Well, now 
look lierc, Blanchie, you won’t give me warning again for 
a fortnight ? wliatevcr I do, — mind. And if by then, I’m 
, past praying for, you may. And I’ll ?mport a Eussi.in — 
or a Clioctaw, - -who won’t mulerstand when I call her 
names. Fs that a bargain, Blanchie ? ' 

The maid hesitated. 

‘Just a fortnight!’ said Kitty iu her most seductive 
tones. 

‘ Very well, my lady.’ 

Kitty jumped up, waltzed round the room, the whito 
silk skirts of lior dressing-gown floating fai‘ and Wide, 
then thrust her feet into her slippers, and began to dross 
as though nothing liad happened. 

But when lier toilette ^\a3 accomplished, Kitty, liaving 
dismissed her maid, sat for some time in front of her 
mirror in a hi’own study. 

‘ What is the matter with me V ’ she thought. ‘ William 
is an angel, and I love him And I can’t do what ho 
wants — I cant ’ ' She drew a long troubled hie.i,th. Tlio 
lips of the face reflected in the glass \vore diy and coloui- 
Iqss, the eyes had a strange sli linking expression. 
‘Beoplo arc possessed — I know they are. They can’t 
help themselves. I began this to punish Mary, — and now 
—when I don’t see Geoffrey, everything w odious, and 
dreary. I can’t care for anything. Of course J ought to 
care for William’s politics. I expect I’ve done him 
;iiarm— I know I have. What’s wrong with me ? ’ 

' , But suddenly, in the very midst of her self-examiua- 
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tion the emotion and excitement that she had felt of late 
in her long conversations with Cliffe returned upon her, 
filling her at once with poignant memory and a keen 
expectation to which she yielded herself as a wild sea- 
bird to the rocking of the sea. They had started, — those 
conversations — fi’oni her attempt to penetrate the secret 
liistory of the man whose poems had failed her with a 
thrilling sense of feelings and passions beyond her ken, 
— untrodden regions, full no doubt of shadow and of 
poison, but infanitcly alluring to one whose nature 
was best surnniod up in the two woi’ds cui’iosity and 
daring She had i it found it quite easy. Cliffe, as wo 
know, iiad resented the levity of her first attempt. But 
when she renewed it, more seriously and sweetly, com- 
bining witli it a number of subtle flatteries, the flattery 
of her beauty and her position, of the private interest 
she could not help showing in the man who was her 
husband’s public antagonist, and of an admiration for his 
poems which was not su much more praise as an actual 
co\etous sharing in them, a making their ideas and their 
music her own, — Cliffe could not in the end resist her. 
After all, fiO far, she only asked him to talk of himself, and 
for a man of his type the process is the very breath of - 
his being, the stimulus and liberation of all Ins powers. 

So that, before they knew, they wore in the midst of 
the mobt burning subjects of human discusbion,-- at first 
in a mannei- comparatively veili'd and genoial, then with' 
the sharpest perse ual reference to ClilTc’s own stojy, 
as the intimacy between them grew. Jealousy, suffer- 
ing, the ‘hard cases’ of passion,— why men are selfish , 
and exacting, why women mislr*d,d and torment, — the ugly, 
waste and crudity of death, — it was among these great 
themes they found themselves. Death above all, — it was 
to a thought of death that Cliffo’s harsh face owed its’ 
chief spell iieihaps in Kitty’s eyes. A woman had died,^ 
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for lovo of him, crushed by his jealousy and her own 
self-scorn. So Kitty had been told ; and Clifife’s tortured 
vanity would not deny it. How could she have cared so 
much ? That was the puzzle. 

But this vicarious relation had now passed into a 
relation of her own. Cliffe was to Kitty a problem, — 
and a problem which, beyond a certain point, defied 
hoi'. The element of sex of course entered in, but 
only as intensifying the conlrastS and ra^slerios of 
imagination. And he made her feel these contrasts and 
mysteries, as she had never yet felt them , and so he 
enlarged the world for lu'i*, ho plunged her, if only 
' by contact with liis own bitter and irritable genius, 
into new regions of sentiment and fooling. For, in 
spite of the vulgar elements m him, there were also 
elements of genius. The man was a poet and a thinker, 
though he were at the same time, in some son^e, an 
adventurer. IJis mind was stored with eloquent and 
beautiful imagery, the poetry of others, and poetry of 
his own. He could pursue the meanest personal obji'cts 
in an unseriipnlous way ; but ho had none the loss 
passed through a wt^allli of tragic oircumstancc , he had 
been face to face with his own soul in the wilds of the 
eai’th ; he had met every sort of ])liysical danger with 
contempt; and his airogaiit inipeuous tcmpei was of iho 
kind whicli attracts many women, especiallj' perhaps 
women physically small, and intf llectually fearless, like 
Kitty, who feel m it a cliallengo tr their power and their 
ohaim. 

His society then had in the^o six weeks become, for 
Kitty, a passion,— a passion of the im.jgination. For 
the man himself, she would probably have said that she 
felt mo>'e repulsion than anything else. But 11 w.is a re- 
pulsion that held her, because of the constant sense of 
Ve-action, of ou-riishing life, which it excited in herself. 
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^ Add to these, the elements of mischief and defiance In 
the situation, the snatching him from Mary, her enemy" 
and slanderer, the defiance of Lady Grosville and all 
other hypocritical tyrants, the pride of dragging at her 
chariot wheels a man whom most 2 >cople courted even 
when they loathed him, who enjoyed, moreover, an 
astonishing reputation abroad, esjDCcially in that France 
which Kitty adored, as a kind of modern Byron, the only 
Englishman who could still display in public the ‘ pageant, 
of a bleeding heart, without making himself ridiculous, — 
and perhaps enough has l>oen heaped together to explain 
the infatuation, that nov; like a wild spring gust on a ^ 
shining lake, was threatening to bring Kitty’s light bark 
into dangerous waters. 

‘I don’t care for him,’ — she said to herself, as she sat 
thinking alone, — ‘ but I must see him — I will ! And I 
will talk to him as I please, and where I please ’ ’ 

Her small frame stiffened under tlie obstinacy of licr 
resolution. Ku^y’s will at a moment of this kind was a 
fatality, — so bi.ung was it, and so irrational. 

Meanwhile, doAnstairs, Ashe himself was wrestling, 
with another phase of the same situation. Lady Trau- 
more’s note had said, — ‘ I shall bo witli you almost 
immediately after you receive this, ,ik 1 want . ' catch 
you before you go to the Foreign Oflict. ' 

Accordingly, they w^ero in the liluary, Vshe on the 
defensive, Lady Traumore nervous, embarrassed, and 
starting at a sound. Both of them watched the door. 
Both looked for and dreaded the advent of Kitty. 

‘ DearAVilliam ! ’ said his mother at last, stretching ; 
her hand across a small table which stood between 
them and lading it on her son’s — you’ll forgive me, 
won’t you?— even if I do seem to you prudish and^' 
absurd. But I am afraid — you viirjht to tell Kitty 
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:4 jbiied, and she wouldn't listen to me. And you ought to beg ’ 
her — yes, William, indeed you ought ! — not to give any 
further occasion for them.’ 

She looked at him anxiously, full of that timidity 
which haunts the deepest and tenderest affections. 
She had just given him to read a letter from Lady 
Grosville to herself. Ashe ran through it, then laid it 
down with a gesture of scorn. , 

‘ Kitty apparently enjoyed a moonlight w^alk with 
Cliffe. Wliy shouldn’t she Lady Grosville thinks, the 
moon was made to sleep b\', other people don’t.’ 

‘But William f — at night, — when everybody had 
gone to bed, — escaping from the house,-- they two 
alone I ’ 

Lady Tranmore looked at him entreatingly as though 
driven to protest, and yet hating the sound of her own 
words. 

Ashe laughed. He was smoking with an air so non- 
chalant tliat his mother’s heart sank. For she divined 
that criticism in the society around her which she was 
never allowed to hear. Was it true indeed that his natural 
indolence could not rouse itself even to the defence of a 
young wife’s reputation 

‘All the fault of the Grosvilles,’— said Ashe after a 
moment, lighting another cigarette, — ‘ in shutting up their 
great heavy house and drawing tlnur great heavy curtains 
on a May night, when all reasonable people want to be 
out of doors. My dear mother, Avhat’s the good of pay- 
ing any attention to what people like Lady Grosville say 
of people like Kitty ? You might as well expect Deborah 
to hit it off with Ariel ! ’ 

‘William, — don’t laugh’ ’ said his mother lu distress 
— * Geoffrey Cliffe is not a man to be irusied. i'ou and 
I know that of ©Id. He is a boaster, and ’ 
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. ' And a liar 1 ’ — said Ashe, quietly. ‘ Oh ! I know 
that I ’ 

‘ And yet he has this power over women, — one ought 
to look it in the face. William ! — dearest William 1 ’ — 
she leaned over and clasped his hand close in both hers 
— ‘ do persuade Kitty to go away from London now — at 
once ! ’ 

‘ Kit*y won’t go,’ said Ashe quietly. ‘ I am sorry, dear 
mother. I hate that .you should be worried. But there’s 
the fact. Kitty won’t go ! ’ 

‘ Then use your autliority,’ said Lady Traninore 

‘ I have none.’ 

‘ Williaiij ' ’ Ashe rosj from his seat, and began to 
walk up and down. His aspect of competence and 
dignity, as of a man already accustomed to command, 
and destined to a high experience, had never been more 
marked than at the very moment of this helpless utter- 
ance. His mother looked at him with mingled admira- 
tion and amazement. 

Presently ho paused beside her. 

‘ 1 should like you to understand me, mothei . I can- 
not fight with Kitty. Before I asked her to marry me I 
made up my mind to tliat. I knew then and I know 
now tliat nothing but disaster could come of it. She 
must be free — and 1 shall not attempt to coerce he»‘.’ 

' Or to protect her l ’ cried his mother. 

‘As to that, J shall do what 1 can. lint I clearly fore- 
saw when we manied that we should scandalise a good 
many of the weaker brethren.’ 

He smiled, but as it seemed to his mothei, with some 
effort. ^ 

‘ William 1— as a public man ’ 

He interrupted hei . 

‘ If I can be both Kitty’s husband and a public man 
well and good. If not, then I shall be- ’ 
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, ,, . * Kitty’s husband ? ’ cried Lady Tranmoro with an 
'accent of bitterness, almost of sarcasm, of which she 
instantly repented her. She cliangcd her tone. 

‘It is of course Kitty, first and foremost, who is con- 
cerned in your public position,’ she said more gently. 

‘ Dearest William — she is so young still — she probably 
doesn’t quite understand, in spite of her groat cleverness. 
But she does care, — she 'tmist care ; — and she ought to 
know what slight things may sometimes affect a man’s 
prospects and future in this country ’ 

Ashe said nothing. lie turned on his heel and 1 e- 
sumed his pacing. Lady Tranmore looked at him in 
. perplexity. 

‘ William, I heard a nimour last night ’ 

He held his cigarette suspended. 

‘Lord Crashaw told mo, that the resignations ^\ould 
certainly bo in the papers this week, and that the 
Ministry would go on — after a re-ari'angcmciit of posts. 
Is it true? ’ 

Ashe resumed liis cigarette. 

‘True, --as to the facts — so far as I know. As to the 
date, Lord Crashaw knows, I think, no more than I do. 
It may he this week, it may be next month.’ 

‘ Tlien I hear,- thank goodness 1 never see her,’ 
Eli'-^abeth weiit on reluctantly, — ‘ that that dreadful 
woman Lady Parham is more mfuiiated than ever ’ 

‘ With Kitty ? Let hei be 1 It • eally doesn’t rnatfor 
an old shoe, either to Kitty or me ’ 

‘ She can be a most bitter enenv, , William. And she 
certainly influences Ijord Parham.’ 

Ashe smoked and smiled. Lady Tranqiore saw that 
his pride too had been aroused, and that here he was 
likely to prove as obstinate as Kitty. 

‘ I wish I could get her out of my mind i she sighed. 

Ashe glanced at her kindly. 
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beloved, and f don’t believe Parham will let her interf^t^^C 
with what he thinks best for the party. Will it pa}^ 
put me in the Cabinet or not ? — that’s what he’ll ,- 
ask. I sliall be st)ongly backed too, by most of our 
papers.’ 

A number of thoughts van through Lady Tranmore’s 
brain. Witli lier long experience of Loudon, she knew ' 
well what the sudtl,(;n lowering of a man’s ‘ consiiJeration ’ 

— to use a French word — at a critical moment, may mean. K 
A cooling of the general regard, — a breath of detraction . 
coming no one knows v hence, — and how soon new claims 
emerge, and the indispe isable of yesterday becomes the ^ 
iiegligeablo of to-day ^ 

But even if she could have brought herself to put any 
of these anxieties into words, she h.id no opportunity. 
Kitty’s voice was in the hall , the handle tinned, and she 


‘ William ! Ah l — 1 didn’t know mother was here.’ 

She wont up to Elii^abotli, and liglilly kissed that lady’s 
cheek. 

‘ Good-morning. William, i just came to tell you that 
I may he late for dinner, so perhaps you had better dine > 
at the House. 1 am going on tlie river.' 

‘ Are you V ’ said Ashe, gathering up his papers ‘ Wish 
I was.’ , 

‘ Are you going W'lth the Crash-iws’ party,' asked- 
Elizabeth. ‘ 1 know they have one.’ 

’ Oh dear no ! ’ said Kitty. ‘ I hato a crowd on the 
liver. 1 am going with Geoffrey Cliffe.' 

Ashe bent over his desk. Lady Tranraore's eyebrows 
went up, and she could not restrain the word — • ^ <' 

' Alone ? ’ - 

‘ Natitrelleviejii ! ' laughed Kitty. ‘He reads 
French poetry — and we talk French. We let Madeleine' *;.3 


<•¥ 
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^r^^Aloot cbrao once, but her accent was so shocking that 
/' Oeofifrey wouldn’t have her again ! ’ 

^ ' ‘ Lady Tranmore flushed deeply. The ‘ Geoflfrey ’ 

' seemed to her intolerable. Kitty, an-ayed in the fi’eshest 
of white gowns, walked away to the further end of the 
library to consult a Bradsliavv. Elizabeth looking up 
caught her sou’s eyes ; — and the mingled humour and 
vexation in tliem, wherewuth he appealed to her, as it were, 
to see the whole silly business, as ht> himself did. Lady 
Tranmo)e felt a moment's strong leaction. Had slie 
indeed been making a foolish fuss about nothing 

Yet the impression left by the miserable meditations 
of her night was still deep enough to make her say - with 
just a signal from eye and lips, so that Kitty neithei’ saw 
' nor heard, — ‘ Don’t let her go * ’ 

Ashe shook his head. lie moved towards the door, 
and stood there, despatch-box in liand, throwing a last look 
at his wife. 

‘ Don’t be late, Kitt>, -or T shall be nervous. I don’t 
trust Chfle on the river. And please make it a rule that, 

^ in locks, lie stops quoting French poetry ’ 

Kitty turned round, startled and apparently annoyed 
by hie tone 

• He is an excellent oar,’ she said shoi’tly. 

‘ Is he? Au Oxford we tried him for the Torpids ' 

Ashe’s shrug completed his remark. Then, still disiu- 
gardiiig another imploring look from Lady Tranmore, lie 
left the room 

Kitty had flushed angrily. Tlu; belittling, malicious 
. note in Ashe’s manner liad been clear enough. She 
braced herself against it, and Lady Trarjiiore’s chance 
was lost. For when, siiminoiiing all her courage, 

^ and quite uncertain whether her son would approve 
^} 'Or blame her, Elizabeth approached her daughter-in- 
law affectionately, trying in timid and apologetic words 
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to unburden her own heart, and reach Kitty’s, Kitty me^, 
her with one of those outbursts of temper that women 
like Elizabeth Tranmore cannot cope with. Their moral 
recoil is too great. It is the recoil of the spiritual aristo- 
crat; and between them and the children of passion the 
links are few, the antagonistn eternal. 

She left tlie house, pale, dignified, ihe tears in 
her o’^es. Kitty ran upstairs, humming an air from 
‘ Faust,’ as though 'ah('. would tear it to pieces, put on 
a flame-coloured hat that gave a still furth('r note of 
extravagance to her eosuime, oidered a hansom, and 
drove away. 

Whether Kitty got much joy out of the three weeks 
which followedmust remain uncertain She had certainly 
routed Mary Lystor, if there wore any final satisfaction in 
that. Mary had left town early, and was now in Somer- 
setshire heliDing her father to entertain, in order, said the 
malicious, to put the liest face jiossible on a defeat which 
this time had lieen seiious. And instead of devoting 
himself to the wooing of a Norlhern constituency where 
he had been adopted as the candidate of a new Tory 
group, Glifl'e lingered obstinately in town, endangering his 
chances, and angering his supporters. Knty’s influence 
over his actions was indeed patent and uiidenied, what- 
ever might be the gemn al opinion as to her effect upon 
his heart. Some of Kitty’s intimat-^s at any rate were . 
convinced that his absoi ptioii in the matter >vas liy now, 
to say the least, no less eager and poisistent than hers. 
At this point it was by no means still a relation of flattery 
on Kitty’s sidc^ and a pleased self- love on his. It had 
become a duel of two personalities, or rather two imagi- 
nations. In fact, as Kitty, learning the ways of his cha- 
racter, became moie proudly mistress of herself and him, 
his interest in her ^lsibly increased. It might almost be 
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' said that she was beginning to hold back, and he for the 
'first time pursued. 

Once or twice he had the grace to ask himself where 
it was all to end. Was he in love with her? An absurd 
question 1 He had paid his heavy tiilmto to passion if 
any man ever had, and had already hung up his votive 
tablet and his garments wet from shipwreck in the temple 
of the god. But it seemed that, after all said and done, 
the society of a woman, young, bcautifrJ, and capricious, 
was still the best thing which the day — the Ijoridon day 
at all events — had to bring. At Kitty’s suggestion lie was 
collecting and revising a new volume of his })oems. He 
and she quarrelled over them perpetually, Sometimes 
there was not a line which pleased her, and then, again, 
she would delight him with the homage of sudden tears 
in her brown eyes, and a praise so ardent and so refined 
that it almost compared — as Kitty meant it should — with 
that of the dead. In the shaded drawing-room, vvhere 
every detail pleased his taste, (.’liffe’s liursh voice thundered 
or murmured verse wliich was beyond dispute the verse of a 
poet, and thereby sensuous and passionate. Ostensibly the 
verse concerned another w'omaii ; in truth the slight and 
lovely figure sittingonthefurthei side of the tiowei’cd hearth, 
the delicate head bent, the finger-tips lightly joined, entered 
day by dayinou diiectly into the consciousness of the 
poet. What harm All he asked was intelligence and 
response. As to her heart, he mad'' no claim upon ic 
whatever Ashe, by tlie way, was olo-ily not jealous, — a 
sensible attitude, considering Lady Kil I y’s strength of will 
Into Clilfe’s feeling towards Ashe, there entered indeed 
a number of evil things, determined by quite otljer 1 elations 
between the two men, — the relation of the man who 
wants^ to the man who has, of the man beaten by tlie 
restlessness of ambition to the man wlio possessi's all that 
the other desires, and affects to care nothing about it, — of 



who fights with a smile. Cliffe could often lash 
into fuiy by the mere thought of Ashe’s opportunities and .. 
Ashe’s future, combined with the belief that Ashe’s mood 
towards himself was either contemptuous or condescend' 
iiig. And it was at such moments that he would fling ’ ' 
himself with most resource into the establishing of his'; 
asc mdency over Kitty. 

The two me;i met when they did meet — which^^ ’ 
was but seldom,— on perfectly civil terms. If Ashe 
arrived uncKpectedly from the House in tlie late after- 
noon to find Gliffe m the drawing-room reading aloud 
to Kitt}. the politics of the moment provided talk enough 
till Clitfe could decently take his departure. He never 
dineid witli them alone, Kitty having no mind whatever - 
for the discomforts of such a party ; and in the evenings'” 
when he and Kitty met at a small number of houses, - 
where the flirtation was \vatched nightly with a growing 
excitement, Ashe’s duties kept him at Westminster, and 
tlierti was iiotliing to hinder that flow of small and yet 
significaui, incident by which situations of this kind are 
developed. 

Ashe set his teeth. He had made up his mind finally . 
tliat it was a plague and a tyraiuiy Avhich would pass, 
and could only be magnified l>y opposition. But hla ‘ 
temper suffered. There were mai.y small qui .-rels during - 
these weeks between himself ami Kitty, quairels which/'' 
betiayed the tension produced in him by what was — - 
essentials —an iron self-control. But they made daily 
life a sordid unlovely thing, and they gave Kitty an ex- . 
cuse foi saying that William wa'i as violent as herself^,^/ 
and for seeking refuge in the exaltations of feeling or 
fancy provided liy Cliffe’s companionship. 

Perhaps of all the persons in the drama Lady Ttajl*-:,/ 
more was the most to be pitied. She sat at homo, havihgji!^' . 





heart to go to Hill Street, and more tied indeed than 
usual by the helpless illness of her husband. Never, in 
all these days, did Ashe miss his daily visit to his father. 
' He would come in, apparently his handsome good- 
» humoured self, ready to road aloud for twenty minutes, or 
merely to sit in silence by tlic sick man, his eyes making 
affectionate answer every now and then to the dumb 
looks of Ijord Tranmorc. Only his mother sought and 
' found that slight habitual contraction of the bi-ow, which 
' bore witness to some equally persistent disquiet of the 
mind. But ho kept her at aim’s length on the subject of 
Kitty. She dared not toll liim any of the gossip which 
reached her. 

Meanwhile these weeks meant for her not only the 
' dread of disgrace, but the disappointmont of a just ambi- 
tion, the humiliation of her mother’s prulo. The political 
crisis approached rapidly and Ashe’s name was less and 
less to the front. Ij.idy Paiham was said to be taking an 
active part in the consultations and intrigues that sur- 
rounded her husband, and it w.is well known liy now to 
the inner circle that her liostility to the iVshes, and iior 
' insistence on the fact that Cabinet "Ministeis must bo 
beyond rcpioach, and tlieir wives persons to whoso 
houses the pally can go without demeaning themselves, 
wej’e likely to be of importance. Moreover, Ashe’s success 
in the House of Commons was no longer ^^hat it had 
.been earlier in the session The part; jjapera had cooled. 
vElizabeth Tranmorc felt a blight in the an. Yet William, 
with his position in the oountiy, his high ability, 
and the social weight belonging to the heir of tlio 
Tranmorc peerage and estates, was surely rtot a por-son 
' to be lightly ignored ? Would Lord Parham \eni,ure it 

At last the resignations of the two Ministers were in 

‘ Times ' ; there were communications between the 
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Queen and the Premier, and London plunged with 
such ardour as is possible in late July into the throes of 
cabinet-making. Kitty insisted petulantly that of course 
all would be well , William’s services were far too great to 
be ignoied ; though fjord Parham would no doubt slight 
him if he dared. But the party and the public would see 
to that. The days were gone by when vulgar old women 
like Lady Parham could have any real influence on 
political appnnitincnts Otherwise who would condescend 
to politics 

Ashe brought ht3’’ amusing reports from the House or 
the clniis, of the varic as intrigues going on, and, as to his 
own chances, refused to discuss them seriously. Once or 
twice when Kitty in his presence insisted on speaking of 
them to some political intimate, only to provoke an 
evident embarrassment, Ashe sutfered the tortures which 
proud moil know. But he never lost his tone of light 
detachment, and the conclusion of his friends was that as 
usual ‘ Ashe didn’t care a button.’ 

The hours passed, however, and no sign came from the 
Prime Minister. Everything was still uncertain ; but 
Ashe had realised that at least he was not to be taken into 
th(j inner counsels of the party.— The hopes and fears, the 
heartburnings and rivaliies of suci. a ^;t.,^te of things are 
proverbial. Ashe wondered impatiently whe-- the beastly 
business would be over, and he C'..uld get. otf to Scotland 
for the air and sport of which he was badl)' iii ni ed. 

It was a Friday, m the first week of August. Ashe 
was leaving the Athenaeum with another member of the 
House, whdn a newspaper boy rushing along with a ’ 
fresh bundle of papers passed tliem with the cry, ‘New 
Cabinet complete ! Ofticial list ’ ’ They caught him up, 
snatched a paper and read. Two men of middle age,’, 
conspicuous in Parliament, but not hitherto in office, ou©' 
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■of them of great importance aa a lawyer, the other as a 
military critic, were appointed, the one to the Homo Office, 
the other to the Ministry of War; there had been somo 
shuffling in the minor offices, and a new Privy Seal had 
dawned upon the world. For the rest, all was as before, 
and in the formal list the name of the Ilonourable 
William Travers Ashe still remained attached to the 
Under-Secretaryship for Foreign Affairs. 

Ashe's friend shrugged his shohlders, and avoided 
looking at his companion. bomb-shell, to begin with,‘ 
he said , ‘ otherwise the flattest thing out.’ 

‘ On the contrary,’ laughed Ashe. ' J^arhani has shown 
a wonderful amount of originality. Jf you and I arc 
taken by surprise, whyt will bo the public lie*’ And 
they’ll like him all tlic betier,-— you’ll see. He has shown 
courage and gone for new men, — that’s what they’ll say. 
Five Parham' Well, good-bye Now, pleasi', the IjokI, 
w’e shall get off.- and 1 may he among the grouse this 
day week.’ 

He stopped on his way out of th(‘ olul) to discuss the 
list with the men coming in. He W'as conscious that 
some would have avoided him. But he liad no mind to 
be avoided, and his caustic, good-huiuouiod talk carried 
off the situation Presently he was walking homew^ards, 
swinging his stick witli the gaiety of a school-boy expect- 
ing the holidays. 

As he mounted St. James’ Strcui a eaniage descended. 
Ashe mechanically took off his hat to the half-recognised 
face wiihiu, and as he did so perceived the icy bow and 
triumphant eyes of Indy Parham. 

He hurried along, fighting a curious sensation, as of 
a physical bruising and beating. The streets wore full of 
the news, and he was stopped man^' times hy mere 
acquaintances to talk of it. In Savile Row' he turned 
into a small literary club of which he was a member, 
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and wrote a letter to his mother. In very affectionate 
and amusing terms, it begged her not to take the dis- 
appointment too seriously. ‘ I think I won't come round 
to-night. — But expect me first thing to-morrow.' 

He sent the note by messenger and walked liomo. 
When he reached Hill Street, it was close on eight. 
Outside the house he suddenly asked himself what line 
he was going to take w’lth Kitty. 

Kitty, however, was not at home. As far as ho could 
remember, slie had gone coaching witli the \lcots into 
Surrey, Gcotl’rey Clific of course, being of the paity. 
Presently, indeed, he di covered a hasty line from her on 
his study table to say that they wore to dine at Richmond 
and ‘ Madeleine ’ supposed they would get liome between 
10 and 11. Not a word more. Like all strong men, Ashe 
despised the meditations of self-pity. But the involun- 
tary reflection that on this evening of humiliation Kilty 
was not with him,— did not apparently care enough about 
his alTairs and his ambitions to be with him, — brought 
with it a soreness which had to be endured. 

The next moment, he was inclined to be glad of her 
absence. Such things, especially in the first shock of 
them, are host faced alone. If indeed there wore any shock 
in the matter. He had for some time Inu! his own shrewd 
previsions, and he was aware of a ^ti’ong inner i>elief that 
his defeat was but temporary. 

Probably, when she had time to iemember .sucli tiifies, 
Kitty would feel the shock more tluan he did. Lady 
Parham had certainly Avon this round of the rubber ! 

He settled to his solitary dinner, but iu the middle of 
it pub down K*itty’s Aberdeen teiT.ei- wduch, for want' of ^ 
other company, he was stufliiig atrociously, — and ran up to ' 
ihe nursery The nurse was at her supper, and Harry lay^ 
fast asleep, a pretty little fellow, flushed into a semblance 
‘of health and with a strong look of Kitty. ^ ' : 
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Ashe bent down, and put his whiskered check to the 
boy’s. ‘ Never mind, old man ! ’ lie murmured, ‘ better 
luck next time ! ' 

Then vaibing hirnaclf with a srnilo, ho. looked affec- 
tionately at the child, noticed with satisfaciion his bright 
colour and even bieathing, and stole away. 

He ran through the comments of the evening papeis 
on the new Cabinet list, finding in only two or llirce any 
reference to himself, then threw them aside, and seized 
upon a ])ile of books and review .s that were lying on his 
table. He cairicd ihcm up to the draw’ing-iooin, hesitated 
between a Ihoulogieal icview and a now edition of Horace, 
and liiially plungod witli avidity into the thcolcgieal 
review’. 

For some two houis lie s>at enthr.illed by an able 
suiTimavy of th (3 cbiof Tubingen posinoiis; then suddenly 
throw himself back with .1 slioh !i ami a laiigli. - 

‘ Wonder w'liat the eli.ip’s don tha ly po: ^ ^ 

Not leading theology, I’ll ho boiuitl.' 

Tlie leilectioii follow’cd that woie ho at that moment 
Iloino Secretary .and in ihe C.ihincl, ho would not pn^bahly 
Ijo reading it eitlier, — nor left to .1 solitary evening. 
Friends would bo dropping in t.o oongraHilato, - tlio 
uiO'li'iJi ('(pilvalont of tho *>ld ‘tin ha cliontium ’ 

\s liis tbonglits wauderod, tho di-aw’ing-room clock 
struck cknen. He ro.se, aslonl'^hed and imjialiont. 
Whore wais Kitty ? 

Hy inidniglit she liad not airlv !. A-nlio ho.nd tiiC 
butler .no\ing in the hall and sumimmed liim. 

‘There may ha\e been some mibh-*op to tho coach, 
Wilson. Pel haps they liave stayed at llichgiond. Any- 
way, go to bed. I’ll wait foi’ her ladyship ’ 

He returned to his armchair and his hot-Ls, l.-ut ..0011 
drew Kitty’s couvre-picd over him, and went to sleep. 

When he awoke, daylight was iu the room. ‘ What 

11 
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has happetied to them ? ' he asked himself, in a sudden 
anxiety. 

And amid the silence of the dawn he paced up and 
down, a pi'oy foi* tho lirsfc (imo to black depression. He 
was besieged by memories of the last two months, their 
anxieties and (jnarrels, - tho waste of tune and oppor- 
tunity — the stabs to feeling and self-respect. Once he 
founu hiinself groaning aloud — ‘ Kitty ! — Kitty ! — ’ 

When this huge' disti acting London was left behind, 
when he had I*-"' to himself amid the Scotcli heather and 
birch, should lie find her again — conciuer her again — 
asm the exquisite da}- iftor their marriage''’ He thought 
of Clill'e vMlli a kind of proud loiment, — disdaining to 
be jealous, -or afraid. Kitty had amused herself- had 
tested her freedom, his patience to the ulaiiost. Might 
she now be content! and reward him a little, for a self- 
control, a philosophy, which had not been easy ’ 

A Krencli novel on Kitty’s little table diew his atten- 
tion He thought not without a discomfortahle humour 
of what a Kioueli husliand would liave made of a similar 
situation,- -recalhiig tho remark of a Kiench acquaint- 
ance, on some case illustrating the freedom of English 
wives ‘ n y a un (fdenient lure dans le man fran(;ais, qui 
nous reiidraib ces nueuis-la impossibles ’ 

A la boiitic Juiurc ! Lot the hienchrnan. k-'ep up his 
seraglio staiidaids as lie pleased. \.n Engiisii.nau ti usts 
both his wife and Jus daughter— scvU ns indeed to consider 
whether he trusts then or no ! And W’lio conies worst 
ofl’‘^ Not the Englishman- - if, at least, we are to believe 
the h’rench novel on the Fi ench muiatje ! 

He paced,, thus up and down foj an hour, defying his 
unseen eiities — bis mother — his own hi art. 

Then he went to bed and slept a little. But with tho 
post next morning thcr-^ was no letter from Kitty. There 
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might be a hundred explanations of that. Yet he felt a 
sudden need of caution. ' 

‘Her ladyship comes up this morning by train,’ ho 
said to Wilson, as though reading from a note, — ‘ there 
seems to have been a mishap.’ 

Then he took a hansom, and drove to the Alcots. 

‘ Is !Mrs. Alcot at home ? ’ he asked the butler. ‘ Can 
I have an answer to tin's note ? ’ 

‘ ]\ris Alcot has been in her iftom since yesleiday 
morning, sir She was taken ill just hefoie tlie coach anus 
coming lound and the liorses had 1 o he sent hack. "Hut 
the doctor List night hoped it would lie notlnng serious.’ 

Ashe turned and went home. Then Kitty was not 
W’illi Madeleine Aleot, - nob on the coach. Wheie w'as 
she, and witli whom 

He shut himself into his library, and fell to wondeiing, 
in liowildermeiit, what lio had belLei do. A tide of rage 
and agony was mounting within him. Jlow' to master 
it! — and keep Iiim brain clear' 

He was sitting in front of his wnlmg-tahlo stai-ing at 
the floor, hr-, liaiids luinghig before liim,--wdien the door 
opened and shut. He tin nod. There W'lth her back to 
tlie door stood Kilty. Her aspect startled him to his 
feet She looked at him, trembling,- -her little face 
haggard and white, wutli a touch of something m it which 
had Idurrcd its 3 'outli. 

‘ William ! ' She put botli ho) hands to her breast, as 
though to support lie.rsolf. T1 )n she flew forward, 
‘William! — I have done nothing wrong— nothing — 
nothing ^ William— look at me I ' 

He sternl} put out his hand, — protecting himself. 

‘ Where have you beer ? ’ he said, in a low voice and 
with whom?’ 

Kitty foil into a chair, and burst into wild tears 
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CHAPTER XIII 

TiiEiii': WkIS rtilciico foL’ a few inoinenta c\ccpO l‘oi- KitLy’s 
Ashe sLill stoc* ' bcrfido his uiiting-tablc, his 
hand resting upon it, Ins eyes on Kitty. Once or twice 
lie began to speak, and stopped. At last he said, wntli 
obvious diificulty — 

‘ ft s cruel to keep mo waiting, Kitty.' 

‘I sent you a teb-gjaui first thing this nionnng.’ The 
voice was choked and passionate. 

‘ I never got it.’ 

* lion id little liend ! ’ cried Kitty, sitting u}) and dasli- 
ing back h.r hair fioiii her teai’-.stained cheeks. ‘ I ga\c 
a boy half-a-crowii this inoiiiing to be at th.e stahon vvitli 
it by eight o’clock And I couldn’t possibly eitlier Wiito 
or telegi.iph last night -it was too bde.’ 

‘Where wore )ouV’ said Ashe slowl}. ‘I vent to 
the Alcots this inoining and — ’ 

‘ — tho butler told you Madeleine was in JxJ So 
she is. She was ill yes’eiday niorniiig. Tbero was no 
coach and no paiiy. I w'eut with Geoltrey.’ 

Kitty held herself erect; lier eyes, from uliich tho 
tears were iu>ioluutarily dropping, were tixed on her 
husband. 

‘ Of course I gu( (^sed that,’ said A.'ihe. 

* It was Geoflrey brought me tho news — here, just aa 
I was starting to go to the Alcots. Then lie said he had 
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Bomethiiig to read me — and it would be delicious to go to 
Pangbourne — spend the d<ay on the river — and come Ijack 
from Windsor— at night— by train. And I had a horrid 
headache — and it was so hot — and you wore at the 
office,’ — her lip quivered, — ‘and T wanted to hear 
Geoffrey’s poems — and so ’ 

She interrupted liorsolf, and once more broke down — 
hiding her face against the chair. But the next moment 
she felt herself roughly drawn forward, as Ashe knelt 
beside lier. 

‘ Kitty !— look at mo ' Tliat man b(}ha\ed to you like 
a villain ? ’ 

She looked up — she saw the handsome goi^d-humouicd 
face transformed, — and wrenched lieiself away. 

'lie did,’ she said, bitterly, — ‘like a villain.’ 8ho 
began to twist and torment her liandkorcbief as Ashe 
had scon l^er do once before, ilie small nliito teeth 
pressed upon the lower lip, — tlien .suddenly she tinned 
upon him — 

‘ [ suppose you want me to tell yon the story ’ ’ 

All Kitty in thoAVords! Her franknes'?, lier daring, 
and tlic impatient realistic tone slu* was ajit to impose 
upon emotion, — they were all there. 

Ashe rose and began to walk up and down. 

‘Tell mo your part in it,’ ho said at last, ‘and as 
little of tliat fellow as may be.’ 

Kitty was silent. Aslio lookiii} at lie.r, saw a, curious 
shade of leverie, a Kind of dream\ excitement steal over 
her face. 

‘Go on, Kilty’’ ho said .sliarply Then, restraining 
himself, lie added with all his natural coiAtcsy, — ‘I beg 
your pardon, Kitty, hut the sooner wo get thiough with 
this the better.’ 

The mist in wbicdi lier expression had been for a 
moment wrapped fell aw’ay. She flushed deeply. 
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‘ I told you I had done nothing vile ! ! she said 
passionately ‘ Did you believe me ? ’ 

Their eyes met in a shock of challenge and reply. 

‘ Those things are not to be asked between you and 
me,’ he said with vehemence, and he held out his hand. 
She just touched it, — proudly. Tlion she drew a long 
breath. 

‘ The day was — just like other days. lie read me hia 
poems — ill a cool place we found undi'r tlio bank. I 
thouglit he wa^. ratli;r absurd now and then, — and 
dilferent from what ho had b'loii lie talked of our going 
away- -and his not secii , mo — and liow lonely he was. 
And of cours(i 1 was awfully sorry for him. Biu it was 
all light till ’ 

f^lio paused and looked at Ashe — 

' You remomlier the iuu near ITamcl Weir — a few 
miles from Windsor — that lonely little place ’ 

Ashe noddl'd 

' We dined there. Aftei wards wc wero to row to 
Windsor and come liome b\ a tr.iin about ten We 
finished dinner early. By the way iheic w'oro two other 
pco[)le there — Lady Edith Manley and lier boy. They 
had rowed down from somewhere ’ — 

' Did Lady Edith — ’ 

‘ Yes — slie spoke to me. She w.",-' going bad to town 

— to the Holland House party ’ 

‘ Whore she probably met mothoi ’ 

‘ vShe did meet her ' cried Kitty. She jiointed to a 
letter which she had thrown down as she entered. ‘ Your 
mother sent round tliis note to me this morning — to ask 
wlien 1/ shoiikl be at home And Wilson sent word — 
There ! — of course I know she thinks I’m capable of any- 
thing ' 

She looked at him, defiant, but very miserable and 
pale. 
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‘ Go on, please,' said Ashe. 

‘ — We finished dinner early. There was a field 
behind the inn and then a wood. Wo strolled into 
the w'ood, and then GcoflVey — well, ho went mad 1 
He ’ 

She bit her lip fiercely, Rtrngffling for composure, — 
and words. 

‘He proposed to you to Ihrow me over'?’ said Ashe, 
as white as she. * 

With a Midden gesture she held out her aims — like a 
piteous child — 

‘ Oh ! don’t stand th(‘ri‘ — and look at me like that — 1 
can’t hear it ’ — 

Aslie came — unwilhrgly. She perceived the reluc- 
tance, and wiih a flaming face she motioned him back, 
while she controlled heiself enoiigli to pour out her 
story, ricsently Ashe was able to reconstiuct with 
tolei able cleai ness what hnd occui i cd ClitTe, intoxicated 

by the long day of intimacy and of solitude, by Kitty’s 
beauty and Kitty's folly, awaio that parting was near 
at hand, and ti listing to the wildness of Kitty’s tem- 
perament, had suddenly assumed the language of the 
lover, -- and a lover by no means unccitain of his ultimate 
answer So long as they undei stood each other, — 
that indeed, lor tl^e present, was all he asked. Hut 
she must know that slic liad hiokon ofl Ins marriage 
with Mai\ Ijyster, and reojiened ir- Ins natuie all the old 
founts of passion and of storm. It h id boon her so\ereigii 
wdll that he should love her; i. had been aehieied. 
For her sake, — knowing himself for the seared and crirnmal 
being that he was— for Ashe's sake,— he, had tried to 
resist her spell. In vain. A fatal fusion of their two 
natures — imaginations — sympathies — had come about. 
Each was interpenetrated by the other ; and retieat v/as 
impossible. 
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A kind of sombre power indeed, — the power of the 
poet and I lie dreamer, — seemed to have spoken from Cliflfe's 
stian^e wooing. lie liad taken no particular pains to 
flattei- her, or to conceal his oiiginal hesitation. He put 
her own action in a liard almost a brutal light. It was 
plain that he thought slie had treated ln'r husband badly; 
that he warned her of a future of trcaclicry and remorse. 
At till' same time he let her see that he could not doubt 
but that she would face it. They still had the last 
justifying card i i;. their hands — passion — and fl>e courage 
to go where j^assion i ' ids. Wlion those were playcil, 
tlioy might look each < her and the woild in tlie face. 
Till then they were but triflcrs,— mcim souU-- fit neither 
for heaven nor for liell. 

Ashe’s whole being was soon in a tninuU. of rage 
iindi'i* the shng of Ibis ve])oit., as he was alile to ])i(’ce it 
out from Kitty. .Hut ho kc])t his scdf-coininand, and by 
(lint of it bo presently ainvc'd at some; notion of her own 
siiaie in the scene. liorroi, iTcoil, disavowal, — a wild 
resentment of the charges lien ped upon Ikw, of the pitiless 
inteipietation of her belviviour wliieh broke from those 
harsh lips, of the incrodulily passing into somolhing like 
coiileinpt with which GhfTc had endured her wraili, .I'ld 
roceiv('d lier protestations ; — then a blind r'lzh through 
the fields to tho little .vaysidc sia'i(/,i whc'e sh' 'loped to 
catch tlie last tram, the atiival r ’d d(‘p'i'‘t’i’ o of the 
train while she was still half a mile J'.om i' <‘ line, a’ld her 
shelter at a cottage h'l the night. — ih.csc things stood 
out })lainly, whatcvui* else remained m obscurity. How 
far she had provok(>d her own fate, 'inii how far even now 
she was, d(!liv(?red fiom the morbid siieli of Cliffe’s per- 
sonality, Ashe would not allow hiiiiselL lo o,sk. As she 
neared tho end of lier story, it was as though the great 
tempest wave in which ho had been struggling died down, 
and with a merciful rush bore him to a shore of deliver- 
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ance. She was there beside liiin ; and she was still his 
own. 

He had been leaning over tlic side of a chair, his chin 
on his hajid, his eyes fixed upon her, while she told her 
tale. It ended in a burst of solf-jiitv, as she reinera bored 
her collapse in the cottage, the impossibility of finding 
any carnage in the small hamlet of which it made part, 
the faint wcaiiness of the night — 

‘ I never slept,’— she said piteously, ‘ T got up at eight 
for the first tram,— and now 1 foci ’ — she fell back in her 
chair, and whia]iered dcsol itcly with Rhut eyes, - ‘as if T 
should like (o die ! ’ 

Ashe knelt down hosulo lici. 

‘it's my fault too, Kitty. I ought to have held you 
with a stiongcr hand. E hated qiiarrcllmg with you. 
Hut — oh my dear, my dear * ’ 

She mot the ny m silence, the tears nmning ovei her 
chocks. Roughly, impetuously, ho gatlu-icd hei in lus 
arms, and kissed her, as though he would once, moie rc- 
knit and rc-conseeratc the bond between tliern. She lay 
passively against him, the tangle of her fair Iiair spread 
over his shoulder- -too frail, and too exhausted for 
losponse 

‘ This W(>n’t do,’ he said presently, disengaging him- 
' '.'If, ‘ you must have some food and rest. Then we’ll think 
wh it shall be done.’ 

She loused herself suddenly a>. ho won! to tliu door. 

‘ Why aien’t you at the Korcig < Onicc'^ ’ 

‘J sent a message early. KaA’soii cani",' —Lawson 
was his private sea clary — ‘but I must go down in an 
hour.' • 

‘William’’ 

Kitty had raised herself, and her e;)(, ..houf' Urge and 
startled in the small tear-stained face. 

‘ Yes.’ He paused a moment. 
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* William ! — is the list out ? * 

‘ Yes.’ 

Kitty tottered to her feet. 

‘ Is it all right ? ’ 

‘ I suppose so,’ he said slowly. ‘ It doesn’t afifect me.’ 

And then without waiting, he went into the hall and 
closed the door behind him. He wrote a note to the 
Foreign Office to say that he should not be at the office 
till the afternoon, a'lid that important papers were to be 
sent up to him. Then ho told Wilson to bring wine and 
sandwiches into the library for Lady Kitty, %vho had been 
detained by an accident ni the river the night before, and 
was much exhausted. No visitors were to be admitted, 
except of course Lady Tranmore or Miss French. 

When he returned to the library lie found Kitty with 
crimson checks, her hands locked beliind her, walking up 
and down. As soon as she saw him, she motioned to him 
imperiously, 

‘ Shut the door, William. I have something very im- 
portant to say to you.’ 

lie obeyed her, and she walked up to him deliberately. 
He saw the fluttering of her heart beneath her white 
dress— the crushed, bedraggled dress, which still in its 
soft elegance, its small originalities, spoke Kitty from 
head to foot. But lier manner was quite r-ilm and 
collected. 

‘ William ! — we must separate ! — You must se.nd me 
away.’ 

He started. 

‘ What do you mean ? ’ 

‘ Wh^t I sQy. It is — it is intolerable — that I should 
ruin your life like this.’ 

‘ Don’t please exaggerate, Kitty 1 There is no question 
of ruin. I shall make my way when the time comes, — ■ ,, 
and Lady Parham will have nothing to say to it I ’ >' y 
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^^6! Nothing will ever go well — while I’m there — 
like a millstone round your neck. William ! ' — she came 
closer to him — ‘ take my advice — do it ! I warned you 
when you married me. And now you see — it W’as 
true.’ 

' Yoti foolish child,’ he answered slowly, ‘ do you think 
I could forget you for an hour, wherever you were ? ’ 

‘ Oh yes,’ she said, steadily. ‘ I know you would 
forgot me, — if I wasn’t here. I’m sure of it. You’re very 
ambitious, William, — more than you know. You’ll soon 
care ’ 

‘ More for politics than for you Another of your 
delusions, Kitty. Nothing of the sort. Moreover, if you 
will only let me advise you — trust your husband a little, — 
think both for him and yourself, — I see nothing either in 
politics, or in our life together, that cannot be retrieved.' 

He spoke with manly kindness and reasonableness. 
Not a trace of his habitual indolence or indifference. 
Kitty listening, w'as conscious of the most tempestuous 
medloy of feelings, - love, remorse, shame, and a strange 
gnawing desolation. Wliat else, what hetter could she 
have asked of him ? And yet, — as slie looked at him, she 
thought suddenly of the moonlit garden at Orosville Park, 
and of that young headlong chivalry with which he had 
thrown himself at her feet. This man before her, — so 
much older and rnaturer, — counting tho cost of his 
marriage with her in the light of expc> fence, and magna- 
nimously, resolutely jiaying it, — Kitty, m a Hash, realised 
his personality as she had never yet done, his moral 
independence of her, Ins separateness as a human being. 
Her passionate self-love instinctiVLly, unconsciously, had 

made of his life the appendage of hers. And now ? 

His devotion had never been so plain, so attested , and 
all tho while, bitter terrifying voices rang upon tJio inner 
ear, voices of fate, vague and irrevocable. 
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Sho dropped into a chair beside his table, trembling 
and white. 

‘No, no,’ she said, drawing her handkerchief across 
her eyes, witli a gesture of childish misery, — ‘ Tt’s all 
been a— a horrid mistake. Your mother was quite right. 
Of course she liatod your marrying me— and now'— now 
she’ll SCO what I've done. T guess perfcctlv w’hat she’s 
thinking about mo to-day * And I can’t hi'Ip it — T shall 
go on— if you Ic-t me stay wulh you. There’s a tw'ist — a 
black drop in i ie I’m not like orhor people ’ 

Her voice which was vciy quiet, gave Asho intoler- 
able }iaiii. 

‘ Vou i)Oor, tired, starved child,’ — he said, kneeling 
down hf.side her. ‘ Put your arms '“ound my neck. Let 
me carry you iipstaiis.’ 

Wnh a sol), she did ns she w’as told Ashe’s library, 
a comparatively ]a<o addition to the vambhng old-fashioned 
house, communicated by a small stan-ease at the hack 
with his drossing-room above TT(‘ lifted llie small figure 
with ease, and halfway upstahs ho impetuously kissed tho 
delicate check, — 

‘ I'm glad you he not Polly Lysler, dailing' ’ 

Kitty laughed through her tears. PiO'-enil\ ho 
deposited licr on the large sofa in Imi • Wii i lom, and 
s'ood beside her, panl.ng a litPc 

‘It’s all veiy well,' said Kitty, .s slie ne 'i'd doAvn 
among the pillows, — ‘lint w'e’ie ?/ 07 ?i oi ur fentlierf ' ’ 

Her eyes weio hcgj.ming to lecovor a, little of their 
sparkle. She looked at him willi attention. 

‘ You look horribly tired. What — what did you do — 
last night’’’ , She turned away from lure. 

‘ I sat up reading, — then w’ent to sic- p downstairs. I 
thought t.li(' coach had come to grief, — and you were 
somGW'hero with the Alcots.’ 

‘ If I had know’n that,’ — she murmured — ‘ J might 



three years after 


2S3 


have gone to sleep. Oh, it was so horrible ! — the little 
stuffy room — and the dirty blankets.’ — She gave a shiver 
of disgust. ' There was a poor baby loo with wlioopiiig- 
cougli. — Lucky i had ijonie iiioiioy. I gave the woin.au 
a soveieign. But slie ^\asll’t at all nice — she never 
smiled ence — I know she tliought J uas a lud lot - 

Then she spuing up. 

‘Sit tlieie!’ She pointed to the foot of the si'.f.i. 
Aslic olic'vcd her. 

‘ When did jou kuo\v‘^’ 

‘ About the ^iiiiistry Jictweeii six and seven. [ saw 
Lad} Bailuini aflerwards <iiiviiig in St. -laines's Street. 
Slio novel enjoy, d anvLliing so niiicli in lier life as (lie 
bow she g.ivo ne;.' 

Kuiy gioanod, and suiisided again, a little ciuniph'd 
foiin .imotig liOi ciuliunis. 

‘ Ti'll me the names.’ 

Ashe g.ue lier the list of the '^[lnistr3 . Slie made one 
or tw'o bhiewd or hittci' coinnienls upon it. He fully 
underslood lliat in her iiimost mind she was registi'iiiig 
a vow of vongeaiicj against the Bailuims ; Init she made 
no spoken llueat. Hcanwlule lu the li'iekgiuiuid i-f eaedi 
mind tluie lay ili.it Jailvui and moie liumiliating fael, to 
which lioLh shi'uik fioni ie..Liiiiing , while yet both knew 
th it >t iiui.'.t ho faced. 

'llioio was a knock at the door, a"d Blanclu* ajipeari d 
with tlio ti ay winch had hecn oide* fl dowoistan j. She 
glaiiceii in astuuishmeiit at her misLi js. 

‘ \\ h.id an accident on the iivei last night, Blanche,' 
said Kitty. ‘Come lan.k in lialf an hour. J’m too tired 
to change just yet.' , 

She kept her face hidden from tlie maid, bit wlien 
Blanche had dopai-ted Ash.c saw that !i ■ rhc. !:s wee 
llaming. 

‘i hate lying!' she said with a kind of phybical 
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disgust—' and now I suppose it will be my chief occupa- 
tion for weeks.' 

It was true that she luited lying, and Ashe w^as well 
aware of it. Of such a battle-stroke indeed as she had 
played at the ball, when her p)-onipt falsehood snatched 
Clille from Mary Lystei, she was always capable. But 
in general her piide, her very egotism and quick temper 
kep'‘ her true 

Berhaps the fast ropresonted one of those deep sources 
whence the \u 11 of Ashe’s tenderness was fed. At any 
late, consciously O' nol, it was at this moinont one of his 
chief motives for nol. itiding the past intoliirahle, oi the 
future witliout hope lie took some ^^ine and a sandwich 
from the tray iind began to feed hei In the middle, she 
pushed his hands away, and her eyes brimmed again with 

tiOcXl S 

‘Put it down,’ she eommaiuied And w’heii ho had 
done so, she raised his h.inds delibeiately one alter the 
otlier and kissed th(Mn--ci\mg 

‘ William ' — J have been a horrible wife to you ! ’ 

‘ Don’t bo a goose, Kitty You know^ very w'^c'll, that — 
till this last business, — And don’t imagine that I feel 
myself a model either > ’ 

‘No,’-— she said, witli a long sigh ‘Of com so } 0 U 
ought to have beaten mo.’ 

He smiled, with an un'.toady Jq- 

‘ Porliaps 1 might still try it.' 

She shook her head 

‘ Too late. 1 am not a child any moie.’ 

Then throwing her soft arms round his neck, she elung 
to hirn, saying the most adorabh and poignant things, 
dissolved indeed in a murmuring anguish of retnorse , 
until, w'ith the same unexpectedness as before, she again 
disengaged herself — urging, insisting that he should send 
her away. 
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‘ Let mo go and live at Haggart, baby and I.' (Haggart 
was one of the Tranmore ‘ places, ’ lecenfcly handed over 
to the young people ) ‘ You can ceniu and see me some- 

times. I’ll garden, — and wiite books. Half the smart 
worrion I know write storu's- or ])lays Why shouldn’t I ? ' 

‘ Why, indeed Meanwhile, niadaino, i take you to 
ycotland — next week.’ 

'Scotland*^’ She pressed her hands over her eyes. 

‘ “ Anywliero — anywheie — out (>[ tl\o world ! ” ’ 

‘Kitty! ’ Startled by the abandonment of her words, 
Ashe caught her hands and lield tliem. ‘ Kitty I--you 
regi (it ’ 

‘ Thai man ? Do 1 ' She opened her eyes, frowning. 

‘ I loathe him ' When [ think of \esterday, T could 
diown mys('lf If I c-ould pile t lie w hole woi Id between 
him and me, — I would. Lut ’ - she shivered— ‘ hut yet, 
if he weie sitimg iheie — 

‘ You would bo once n.oie undei the r-pell? ’ said Ashe 
bitterly 

‘ Spell ! ’ she Uipeated with scoin. Then snatching 
her hands fiom his, she threw hack tlie hair fioin her 
temples with a wild gestuic. ‘ 1 warned 30U,’ — t>ho said 
— * r warned you ’ 

‘ A man doesn’t pay much atteiiuoii to those warii- 
11. gs, Kitt}^ ’ 

‘ Then it ih not my fault I don’t know wdiat's wrong 
with me,' she said sombrely; ‘bn' 1 lemembei’ saying 
to you that soirictimef> my bra 1 wa.s on fire. I 
seem kO be always m a huriy— m 1 desperate, despeiate 
hurry I — to know 01 to Iccl something,-- while there is still 
time, — before one dies. There is alw^ays a passion — 
always an elfort. More life — mure lijc ! — even if it lead to 
pain — and agony —and tears.' 

She raised lier strange, beautiful eyes, which had at 
the moment almost a look of delirium, and fixed them on 
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his face. But Ashe’s impression was that she did not 
sec him. 

lie was conscious of the same pang, iiio same sudden 
tenor that ho had felt on that never-to-bo-foigottcn 
evening v.lien she had talked to linn of the M,iS(jue in the 
Tenipest. lie thought of llm Blackwati'r stoiies lie had 
heard from Loid G rosville. * Mad, vuj dear fcdloir, 
mad !' — the old mans frcfinent comment ran thiougli 
his meinoiy. Was tliere indcv.d some unsound 
Kitty ? 

lie sat dumi) ail paialyscd for a niornoiit, then 
lecovenng himself, he - arl as he I’ccaptuied the cold little 
hands, 

‘“Moio — was wliat Goethe said, in 

d}ing Abetter prayei - don’t you tliink'^' 

Tliere w'as a stiong, even a stein insistenco in his 
manner w’bich ((uieted Kitt). Her Lice as it caiiio back to 
full consciousness, -was exquisiteh sweet and luournfiil 

‘That’s the prayci ol tin cliUh,' she said, in a whisper, 

‘ and my nature is liungei and storm. And Geollivy 
Chffe is the same. That’s v/hy I couldn’t help being ’ 

Slic sprang u^J — 

‘William, don’t let’s talk nonsense. I can L evci’ s<'c 
that man again. How’s it to be lone'^ ' 

She moved up and dowm,-aU piaeiK-al >> orgy and 
impatience— her mood ^\l^o]ly alU‘.< 1. Jlis o"'" adapted 
itself to hers. 

‘For the piesent, tear nothing,’ he saio diily. ‘For 
his owm sake, Clilfo will hold his tongue, and leave 
London. And as to the fufuic, — J can get some message'' 
conve) 5 ed to him,— by a man he won’t disregard. Leave 
it to me.’ 

‘You can’t write to him, William!’ cried Kitty 
passionately . 

‘ Leave it to me,’ he repeated. ‘ Then suppose you 



THREE YEARS AFTER 


257 


take the boy — and ^largaret I^renoh —to Ilaggart, till I 
can join you ? ’ 

‘And youi* mother?’ she said, timidly coming to staiid 
beside him, and laying a hand on oacli shoulder. 

‘ Leave that also to me.’ 

‘ How slm’ll hate the sight of me,’ she said undtu- lier 
breath. Then \\illi another tone of voice — ‘How long, 
William, do you give the Govornmont ’ 

‘ Six months perhaps, — perhaps less. 1 don't see liow 
they c.in last beyond I'ehiuaiy.’ 

‘And then-- we’ll Ji/jhi\’ said Kitty widi a long 
bicalh, smoothing liack the liair from Ins hiow. 

‘All'iw me, 2Jh'‘tse, to lominand the forces' Well 
now then, [ must be oil’!’ Ho lii<d 10 use but she otill 
held him. 

‘ Did }ou have any breakfast, \\ illjani ! ’ 

‘ T don’t lemembcr ' 

‘ Sit still and c.d one <’>1 my sandwiehe'..’ Slu' divided 
oiu' into stiiju, and standing over him begin to feed Inm. 
A knock al the dooi aiiested liei 

‘ Don't move ’’ slio said ^icreniiitoi ily, laihae she laii 
to open ibe tioor 

■ IMo.iS'', my lady,’ su’d Jflanehe, ‘ Lady Tianmo'o 
Would like to see >on.' 

Kitty started and Ihislud. She looked round imeer- 
taiidy at Aslie. 

‘ Ask lier ladvsbi^) to come U2),’ s :d A die {]uu 'ly. 

The maid di'iiaitcd. 

‘ I'Ved me if you want to, Kuty,' said Aslie, still 

sealed. 

Kitty returned, her laeatli hurriiul, lier sl^r^p wavciing. 
f^hc looked doubtfully at Ashe,— then her ey 's -.j.Ml'icd 
—as she understood. She droji^wd on lier Vijecs lx side 
him, kissing the sleeve of his coat, against w'liich lier 
cheek w'as pi-essed, — in a. pass.on of repentance. 

s 
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lie bent towards her, touching her hair, murmuring 
over licr. His mind meaiiwliile was torn with feelings 
whicli, so to speak, observed CJich other. This thing which 
had happened was liorribly serious— unportant. It might 
easily have wrecked tw’o lives. Had he dealt with it as 
he ought, made Kitty f(‘cl tlie gravity of it? 

Then the optimist in him asked impatiently what was 
‘the gootl of ex.iggetMling the damned business’? That 
fellow had got his lesson, - -could be tin veil headlong out 
of bis lift! .Ill I Kiti'/s hencefoi wai tl. And Imw could he 
tloulit the lov(' shown m this clinging peniK'jice, these soft 
kisses'* flow would le Tuik thtoiy of marriage, please, 
liave tlone any butter * Kitty bad liad her own wild way. 
No fiat fiom without had bound her; but love had 
brought her tt) his fetit There was soiuetliing in him 
which Inumphed alike in liei revolt and hci suhmissio'i. 

Moanwdiile, in the cool drawing-room to whitfh the 
green pet .sLcnno'i gave a pleasant foieign look, Lady 
'^I'ranmoiM had heeii Nvaitiiig for the maid’s return. She 
shiaiik Irom eveiy sound m the house; from her own 
refleclKui in Kitty's French iTiirrors, from her ow'n 
thoughts most of nil 

Lady Ktiiel jNf.'.'iley at llolin ud i f.'iise - -had been 
the most innoci-nt of gossip-i. A httle lad 3' /ho did no 
wrong herself,— and thought no ws'oiigof o-^hen' ; as white- 
mmded and unsuspicious as a coiiveot cliihi ‘Poor 
Lady Kitt^ ! — onicth mg seemed to have gone wrong with 
the Alcots’ c'O.ich and they were somehow' divided from 
all their party. I can’t romemlicr exactly what it Avas 
they eaid, — Mr ClilTo was conlidens. they would catch 
their tram. Though my hoy, — you renu^mher my boy? 
they’ve ]ust put him in the eight ! — thought they were 
running it rather tine.’ 

Then five minutes later, in the supper-room, Lady 
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Tranmore had run across Madeleine Alcot’s husband, who 
had given her in passing tlie whole story of tlie frustrated 
expedition— Mrs Alcot's clnll, and the despatcli of Clilfe 
to Hill Street. ‘Iloirid bore to have to put it off! — 
Hope ho got there in time to stop Lady Kitty getting 
ready. Oh 1 thanks, Madeleine's all light ’ 

And then no more, as the rush of the ei-owd swept 
them apart. 

After that, sleep had wholly deserted Lady Tranmore, 
— if mdeod, after the alioii of the Calnnct list 111 

the afternoon, and William s lei ter following upon it, any 
had been still possilrlc. And in the early morning she 
had sent her note to Kitty, — a ballon dc'ssai, despatched 
in a hoiroi of great feai. 

‘ Her ladyship has not 3'et returned’ The message 
from Hill Srreet, delivered by the footman's mdiffbroiit 
mouth, stiuck Lad> Tianinoie with treinliling. 

‘Wheieis Willianr* ’ she said to herself in anguish. 

‘ 1 must hud him,— hut — ^^hat shall f say to him ’ Then 
slio went upstairs, .ind, without calling ioi her maul, ymt 
on her walking things with shaking liands. 

She slipped out unobserved by her household, and 
tool: a hansom from tile couiei of Giosvenor Street. In 
the liausom she caiefull} diew down Jier veil, willi the 
sb' inking of one on whom disgrace -the long pursuing, 
long expect -d, — has seiaod at last. All tlie vaiious facts, 
stateinoiit-^, indications, — as to Kiti.v's be}ia\iour, winch 
through tlie most diverse chanricl 1 had lieon flowing 
steadily towards her, for weeks past, were, now surging 
through hei mind and ineinoiy, — a grievous damning host. 
And every now' and then, as she caught the placards m 
the streets, her heart contracted anew. Her ..on, her 
William, m what should have been the heyday oi fus 
gifts and poweis, — baffled, tripped up, defeated ' — by his 
own wife, the beltish, uugiateful, reckless child, on whom 
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ho had lavibhed the undeserved treasures of the most 
f^onorous and untiring love. And had she not only 
cliedced, or ruined his career, — was lie to be also dis- 
honoured, struck to tlie heart? 

She could scarcely stand, as she rang the bell at Hill 
Stieet, and it v;as only with a great effort tliat she could 
ask her question 

‘ Is Mr. Ashe at borne ? ’ 

‘Mr. Ashe, my lady, is J belie\o just going out,’ said 
Wilson. ‘Ihi ladyship arrived just about an hour ago, 
and tliat detained hn.i.’ 

Eli//ibeth lietrayec nothing. The training of her class 
held gooii. 

‘ Are tliey in the library ’ — she asked—' or upstairs ’ 

Wilson replied that ho believed her ladyship was in 
her room, ami Air. Ashe with her. 

‘Please ask ^Ir. Ashe if J can sec him for a few 
minutes.’ 

Wilson di-^appeared, and Lady Tranniore stood motion- 
less locking round at WiJ ham’s books and tables. She 
loved everything that his hand had touched, every sign of 
liis cl.ar.uto'’ , — tlie prize books of liis college days, tlio 
piclines on tlie w.il], many of which had doseendc d l>’om 
liis Eton study, the. photographs of hi. ''’avoaiitu hunter, 
tlio drawing she li-.iself had maile for ler. of his fiist 
pony. 

On his writing-table lay a uesprteh-box horn the 
Eorcign Office. Lady Tranmore turned away from it. It 
reminded her intolerably of the shock and defeat of the 
daj before. During the past six montlis she had become 
more rejoicingly conscious tlian ever before of Ins 
secret, deepening ambition; and het own heart burned 
with the smart oi iiis disappointment. No one else how- 
ever should guess at it through her ! No sooner had she 
received his letter from the club, than, after many weeks 
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of withdrawal from sociot}’’, she had forced herself to go to 
the Holland House party, that no one might say she hid 
herself, that no one might for an instant suppose that any 
hostile act of such a man as Lord Paiham, or any malice 
of that low-minded woman, could humiliate her son or 
herself. 

Suddenly, she saw Kitty’s gloves- Kitty's loin and 
soiled gloves— lying on the floor. She clasped hei ticin- 
bling hands, trying to steady heisidf. Husband and wife 
wci 0 togctlici . What tragedy was passi ng between tlioni — 

Of course there mujht have been an accident; hoA- 
thoughts might be all niioiakc and illusion —But I/ady 
Tranmoro hardly allowed heivolf to encourage the altci- 
nativo of hope. It v.as like KiiLy's audacity to have 
come back. Incredible — unfathomable!— like all slio tiid. 

‘ Her ladyship sny s, my lady, would you please go up 
to her loom V ' 

The message \^as given in Blanche’s timid voice. 
Lady Tranmore started, looked at the giil, longed to 
question her, and had not the coinage Sh.e followed 
mechanically, and in silence. Could she, must she face 
it? Yes, --for her son's sake. SJio pr!i}cd inwardly that 
she miglit meet the otdeal before her with Christian 
faticngth and courage. 

Tile door opened She saw’ two 'igiires in the prett}’, 
bi*ig}it-c^')loiircd room. William sat ;-,>.t]ido ni^on a chan- 
in front of Kitty, who, like some small uiother-hird, Inncrcd 
above him, holding what scorned to ho a tiny strip of 
bread and butter, which she w’as drop^ang with dainty 
deliberation into his month. Her face, in spite of the red 
and swollen eyes, w'as alive with fun, and Ashes hingh 
reflected hers. The doinosficit}', the intimate .dfordion of 
the scene befoi’e these things, Elizabeth Tranmore stood 
gasping. 
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‘ Dearest mother ! ’ cried Ashe starting up. 

Kitty turned. At sight of Lady Tranmore, she hung 
back , her smiles depaited ; her lip quivered. 

‘ William ! ’ — she pursued him and touched him on the 
shoulder. ‘ I— I can’t — I’m afraid. If mother ever 
moans to speak to me again-- come and tell me.’ 

And hiding her face, Kitty escaped like a whirlwind.-' 
The drossing-roorn door closed behind her, and mother 
and son were left alone. 

‘ Mother ! ' M^^id Aslic, coming np to her gaily, both 
bauds outstretched ‘ Ask me nothing, dctii’ Kitty has 
been a sJly child— bii. things will go better now And 
as for tlie Parhams, — what does it matter come and 
help me send them to the douce ! ’ 

Lady Tranmore recoiled. Foi once the good humour 
of that handsome face — pale as the face was — seemed to 
her an oftonce, — nay, a disgrace. That what had liappcMiod 
had been no mere contretemps, no mere accident of trains 
and coaches, was plain cnongli from Kitty’s eyes,— from 
all that William did not sa), no less than from what he 
said. And still this levity* — this inconceivable leviiyl 
Was it true, as she knew was said, chat William had no 
high sense of honoui', lhai he failed in delioacy, and 
dignity 

In reality, it was the same cry as the IV'c's, — upon 
another and smaller occasion. Bm in this ca- 'i it was 
unspoken. Lady Tianmore dropped into a ch or, one 
hand abandoned to hci son, the other hiding her face. 
Ho talked fast and tenderly, asking her help— neither of 
them quite knew for what -her advice as to the move to 
Ilaggayfc, — ;i,fid so forth. Lady Tranmore said little. But 
it was a hitter silence ; and if Ashe himself failed in 
indignation, his mother’s protesting heart supplied it 
amply. 
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CIIAPTEE XIV 

* WiiAT docs Lildy Kitty do with li^rsolf licro ? ' said 
Darrell looking round him. IFo luid jiisfc arrived from 
town on a visit to llic Ashes, to fmd the Ilaggart house 
and garden completely deseitod, save for Mrs. Aloot, 
who was lounging in solitude, with a cigaiotte and a 
novel, on the \Mdc lawn which surrounded the houhO on 
three sides. 

As he spoke lie lifted a chair and placed itj beside her, 
iindc]’ one of the cedars ^vhich made deei) shade upon the 
grass. 

‘ She jihiys at Lad> Bountiful,’ said i\Ls Alcot. ‘Siie 
doesn’t do it well, but ’ 

'--The w'ondcr is, In Jolinsoiunn phrase, that she 
should do it at all ^ Anything else '* ’ 

■ I under, ^tand - she is writing a book, — a novel.’ 

Darrell tlnew back his head and laughed long and 
silently. 

‘ 11 ne manf|uait qne cela,’ he s:< 1, — ‘ liiat Lady Kitty 
should takii to literature ! ’ 

Mrs Alcot looked at him ratlioi sliarply. 

‘Why not? ^Ye fiivolous people are a good deal 
cleverer than vou tliink.’ 

The languid arrogance of tlio lady’s manner was not 
at all unbecoming. Darrell made an inclinaiio!) 

‘ No need to remind me, Madame ! A recent exhibi- 
tion at an artistic club of Mrs. Alcot’s sketches had made 
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a considerable mark. — ‘ Very soon you will leave us poor 
professionals no room to live.’ 

The slight disrespect of his smile annoyed his com- 
panion, hut the day was hot and she had no repartee 
ready. She only murmured ns slie thiew away her 
cigarette, - 

‘ Kitty is much disappointed in the village ’ 

‘ They aie gi eater brutes than she ihouglit?’ 

‘ Quite the eontraiy There are no poachers— and no 
murders. T1 girls Dicfer to he married, and the Tran- 
mores give so much ,r\ ay that no one lias the smallest 
excuse for slaivation. Kitty gets nothing out of them 
vvhate\or 

‘ In tlie way of liteiaiy matenal?' 

Mrs Alcot nodded 

‘ Jjast week she was so discouraged that she was 
inclined to give up fiction and take to journalism ' 

‘ Heavens * J\ilitioal ’ 

‘ Oh, lu, haute ])olitiqm\ i)f course.’ 

‘ H’m The wives of C'.ibinct Ministers have often 
inspiied articles J don’t remember an instance of then 
writing them ’ 

‘ Well, Kitty is inclined to tiy ’ 

‘ With Ashe's sanciioir^’ 

‘ Goodness, no ' lint Kitty, voii ate aw c,’-- Mrs. 
Alcot threw a prudent glance to i ght and !■ r --‘goes 
her own w'ay. She believes she caji lie c-f gieat service to 
her husband's policy ’ 

Darrell’s hp twdtchcd. 

‘ If you were in Ashe’s position, would you rather 
yoiii \\;ife nci^dected or supported )wur jadi Heal interests ? ' 
Mrs Alcot shrugged her sbouldeis 
‘ Kitty made a considerable mess of them last year.’ 
‘No doubt, bhe forgot they existed. Hut 1 think if 
I were Ashe, I should bo more afraid of her remembering. 
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By the way — the glass here seems to bo at “ Set 
Fair’'?' - 

His interrogative smile was not wholly good-natured. 
But mere beiievolencci was not what the w’orld asked of 
Philip Darrell, — even in tlie case of his old friends. 

‘ Astonishing ' ’ said Mrs Alcot, with lifted browns. 
‘ Kitty is immensely pioud of him, — and immensely 
ambitious. That of course accounts for Lord Parham's 
visit.’ 

‘ Lord Parham ' ’ cried D.iriell, lioundmg on his scat. — 
‘ Lord Paiham ’ - -coming here ’ 

‘ ITe arrives to morrow On liis way from Scotland, — 
to Windsor.’ 

Mrs Alcot enjoyed the effect of hoi communication 
on her com]>anion. Jle sat open-mouthed, evidently 
startled out of all sclf-c<>mmand 

‘ Why, I thought that Lady Kitty ’ 

‘ Il.id vowed vengeance*^ Ro, m a sense she has It 
is understood that she and Lady Paiham don’t meet, 
except -- - ’ 

‘ On formal occasions, and to take in the gr:»uiid- 
lings — ’ said Danxdl too impatient 10 let hei finish her 
stuitence, - Yes, that I gathered. Jiiit you mean that 
Lard Pailiam is to be allowed to make his peace 

Madeleine Alcot lay back and laughed. 

* Kitt\ wishes to tiy lier hand at managing him.’ 

Darrell joined licr m miitl The notion of the 
white-haired, bullet-headed, sh 1 wd and masterful 
man who at that moment hehf the Premiership of 
England managed hy Kitt}, or any other daughtei of 
Eve, — ahvaj s excepting his wife - munt negds strike those 
who had the slightest acquaintance with Lord Paiham as 
a delicious absurdity 

Suddenly Darrell chocked himself, and bent forward. 

‘ W’here — if I may ask-is the poet? ’ 
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‘ Cicoffroy ? Somewhere in the Balkans, isn’t ho ?— 
making a revolution.’ 

Darrell nodded. 

‘ J remember. They say he is \\ith the Revolutionary 
Gunmitteo at Marinitza. Mcanwiiilo theie is a new 
volume of poems, out — to-day,’ said Darrell, glancing at 
a newspaper, thro^vll down beside him. 

‘ I nave seen it. Tlie “ portrait ” at the end ’ 

‘ Is Lady Kitty.’' They spoke under their bieaths. 

‘ IJnmistahj I'l , I tliink,' s.iid Kitty's be-u fiiend. 
‘ As poetry it seeiiis to me the best tiling in the book, 
but the audacity of it ’ —She laiscd lier eyebrows m a 
half-un willing, half-coiiLcmptuous adinii ation. 

‘ Has she seen n ’ 

Mis. Aloot replied iliat she had not noticed any copy 
in the hoiiie, and that Kiity liad not spoken of it, vhich, 
given tlic Kitty-naluio, she probably would liavo done, 
had it icached her. 

Then they both fell into lovei'ic, fiom uhich Darrell 
emerged wuh the remark — 

‘I gather that last year sonio vciy importnnt person 
intcifered ?’ 

Tins opened anoUuT line of go-isip, in vhich, however, 
Mrs. Alcot showed he..,clf equally 'veil-iniu' ined It ivas 
commonly reported, a- any rate, tbit the old OuL. of 
Morecambe, the head of Lady Ele i lor ClilTe's family, 
the great Tory evangelical of the nortii, who was a oort of 
patriarch in English political and aristocratic life, had 
been induced I'y some uiidcfmcd pressnie to speak very 
plainly to his kinsman on the suliject of L.idy Kitty Ashe. 
Cliffc ha;J expectations from tlie Duke which w'cre not to 
be t rifled with. lie had accoi dingly swallo A'ed the lecturer, 
and after th(‘ loss t f liis election, had again left England 
with an impoitant newspaper commission to watch events 
in the Balkans. 
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‘ May he stay there ! ’ said Darrel]. ‘ Of course the 
whole thing was absurdly exaggerated.’ 

‘Was it?’ said Mis. Alcot coolly. ‘Kitty richly 
deserved most of what was said.’ Tlicii — on liis start — 
‘Don’t misunderstand mo of course. Jf twenty actions 
for divorce wcie given against Kitty, I sliould believe 
nothing — nothiH(j\’ The woids were as enipliatjc as 
voice and gesture could make them. ‘ But as for the 
talcs that pcoiile who h.i‘e her tell of' hei, and will go on 
telling (.f her ’ 

‘They arc merely the liarAC':.! of w'hat she has sown ’’ ' 

‘ Naturally. Poor Kiti_\ I ’ 

IMadclemc Alcot reeled her thin check on a still 
frailer hand and looked pi'iiMVcdy out into the daikricss 
of the ccdais. Her tone was neither patronising nor 
unkind; rinlicr, the sh.ide of ironic londcinO',s which 
it expressed suited the subject, and tliat cm ions inlim,'i,oy 
which had of late sjirung up between liersolf and Darrell. 
Sho had liegun, as wo liavo seen, by treating him (h 
haul cn has. lie had lopaid her with niannci’ of tlic 
same type,; m this rosjioci he w'ls 111 itcii foi any .^rcli- 
angel. Then some accident- peiliajis the pulihcalion hv 
tlie man of a volume of essays which expiessed to pc-r- 
fection his acid and enili. tiered talent,- -p's hajis a casual 
n. dieting at a iioitlK’ni countr\-hOus-*, wlieio the lady had 
found the man of IctLcis h(')- only lesoiirce amid a crowd of 
uneongemal iioueiititics - -liad she, 11 them thoii iialnral 
compatibility. Boili were in a sc ^et revolt against cir- 
cumstance and their own lives; hub whereas the reasons 
for the man’s attitude — his jealousies, defeats, and 
ambitions-- were fairly well understood by the woman, 
he was almost as much in tlie daik about Ian- as wlion 
their friendship licgan. 

lie knew lier husband slightly — an eager, gifted fellow, 
of late years a strong High Churchman, and well knowui 
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in a certain group as the friend of Mrs. Armagh, that 
Muse — fragile, austere, and beautiful— of several great 
men, and great Chnstians, among the older generation. 
j\ri’S. Alcot had her own intimates, geiu'rally men ; but 
she tired of them and changcid them often. IMr. Alcot 
spent part of every year within reach of the Cornish 
homo of Mrs. Armagli , and during that Ume his wife 
made her I’oiind of visits. 

Meanwliile licr thin lips were scaled as to her own 
affairs. Certainly she made t}i(3 impression of an unhappy 
woman, and DiLiTcll w is convinced of some tiagie com- 
plication But neithe he nor aiijoiie of whom he liad 
yet inquired had any idea what it might be, 

‘ By the way -where is Lady Kitty? — and are there 
many people hcio ’ 

Darrell turned, as ho spoke, to scrutinise the house and 
its approaches, flaggait Hall was a large and common- 
place mansion, shxndiiig in the midst of spreading 
‘gioimds’and dull plantations, beyond whicli could be 
sometimes seim the tall chimneys of neighbouring coal- 
mines. It \Yoie an air of middle-class Tory comfort which 
brought a smile to Dai roll’s countenance as he suiveyed it. 

‘ Kitty is at the '\gricuLu! al Show - with a party ’ 

‘ Playing ihe giea« lady ? Whut a iie^se ' ’ 

‘Yes. Kitty ahhr.i it. But i: will do vci y well for 
the party to-morrow.’ 

‘ Half the county ? — that kind o. thing’’ ’ 

* All tlie county —soiiic Royalties — and Loid Parham.'" 

‘ Lord Parham being the end and aim I thought I 
hoard wheels.’ 

Mi;^. Alcot rose, and they sti\/iled Lick towards the 
house. 

' And the pai t . ? ' resumed Darrell. 

‘Not particularly thrilling. Lord Giosville ’ 

‘ Also, I presume, cu garqon' 
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Mrs. Alcot smiled. 

‘ — the Manleys, Lady Tranmorc, Miss French, the 

Dean of Milford and his wife, Eddit* TIelston ' 

'That 1 nndeistand is Lady Kitty’s undergraduate 
adorer ? ’ 

-- ' It’s no use talking to you- -you know all the gossip. 

And some county big-wigs, whose names I can’t remem- 
ber -come to dinner to-night ’ Mrs. Alcot stifled a yawn. 

‘ I ii,ni very curious to see how Ashe takes his 
triumph,’ said l)anoll, as they paused half-way. 

‘He IS just the s.mik'. Ko • ’ '-Mid Maddemo Alcot, 
coirecting herself, — ‘ no -not ^juite lie meant to tiiumph, 
— and lie Jniou'ii that he lias dvine so ’ 

‘My dear lady ' -ci led Darrell- ‘a <iuiLe enormous 
ditfeicnce! Asia* never took slock of huuself or his 
prospects 111 his life before ’ 

‘ Well now oil will find he takes slock of a good 
many things, 

‘ Including L.uly Kitty ’ 

His com). anion smiled 
‘ He won’t let iiei inteifere again ’ 

‘ Jj’hommc jno/me -said Darn 11 . ‘ You mean lie has 

giown amhitious ’’ ’ 

^Irs Alcot seemed to find it diflicult I0 cope with these 
high thing-j. 1 aiming lieiself, she languidly supposed that 
theFjDglKh yiolitical passion, sosfiong and unspent still 
111 the aristocratic families, had la d set ions hold at last 
on William Ashe lie li.id groat .‘■'■brines of leform, and, 
do what he might to conceal if, li , heait was in them. 
His wife ihorefore was no longer his oecnpation, but — 
Mrs. Alcot hesitaied for a word. 

‘ Scarcely his repose ' laughed Darrell * 

‘I really won’t discuss Kitty any more,’ said Mrs. 
Alcot impatiently ‘ Hero they are ! Hullo! — AVhat lias 
Kitty got liokl of no^^^ ? 
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Three carriages were driving up the long approach, 
one behind the other. In the first sat Kitty, a figure 
beside her in tlie dress of a iiuise, and opposite to them 
both an indistinguishaljlc bundle, which presently re- 
vealed a head. The cari*kge drew up at the steps. 
Kitty jumped down, and she and the nurse lifted the 
bundle out. Footmen appeared, some guests fiom the 
next carriage went to help; thcie was a general move- 
ment and agitationt.; in the midst of wliieh Kitty and her 
companions dis.'ppeaied into the house. 

Ivady Edith Manley and Jjord Giosville began to cross 
the lawn 

‘ Wluit is the mailer?’ ashed iMrs. Alcot as they 
converged. 

‘Kitty ran over a boy’— said Jjord Gros\ille, in 
evidoat annoyance. ‘The lascal liadn’t a scratch, luit 
Kilty must needs })ick him up and dnve him home with 
a nurse. “ J ain’t luirt, mum,” sajs tlie boy. “ Oli ' but 
you must be,” said Kitty. I olfeied to take him to his 
mother and give him haIf-a-cro\vn. “ It's my duty to 
look after him,” 'lays Kitty. And she lifted him up lier- 
self — dirty little vagaliond ! — and put him in the caiiiage. 
Thcie wcie some lahouicrs and grooms stand ng luai, 
ami one of them sang out “ Three cheers ^''l.•Lul\ Kitly 
Ashe ! ” Such a ridiculous scene a - \ou novel .iw ! ' 

The ol<l man shrugged liis shoiih* rs conten'i/uously. 

‘Lady Kitty is ahva3S so Jdinl, --sain' the an icable 
Lady Edith. ‘ But hci pretty dress — I iva^ soiiy ! ' 

‘ Oil no ! — only an excuse for a new one,’ said iMrs. Alcot. 

The Dean and Jjady Tianmoie approached - behind 
them again Ashe and Mrs. Winston. 

‘ Well, old fello'v ’ ’ said Ashe, claj,ping a hand on 
Dariell’s shouldei. ‘ Uncommonly glad to see you. You 

look as thoiigli that d d Tjondoii had been squeezing 

the life out of >ou. Come for a stroll befoie dinner? ’ 
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The two men accordingly left the talkers on the lawn, 
and struck into the park. Asho in a straw hat and light 
suit made his usual impression of strength and good 
humour. Ho was gay, friendly, amusing as ever. But 
Darrell was not long in discovering, or imagining signs 
of change. Anyone else would have thought Ashe’s talk 
frankness — nay, indiscietioii— itself. Dai-rell at once 
divined, or imagined in it, shades of oflicial reserve, tracts 
of reticence, such as an old friend had a light to resent. 

‘ One can see what a peisonage he feels himself ! ’ 

Yet Dariell w'ould have been the first to own that 
Asho hail some viglit to feel Jiimself a personage. The 
sudden levelatioii of Jiis full intellectual power, and of 
his inlhieiicG in the country, for which the General Election 
of the preceding winter had provided the opportunity, was 
still an exciting memoi y among journalists and politicians. 
He had gone into Iho election a man slightly discredited, 
on whoso future nobody took much 1 rouble to speculate. 
He had emerged from it, — after a sciicsof speeches laying 
down the principles and vindicating tlie action of his 
party,— one of tlie most imjiortant men lu England, with 
whom Lord Paiham himself must henceforth treat on 
quasi -equal terms. Ashe was now Home Secretary, anil if 
Lord Parham’s gout should cake an evil turn, there was no 
saynig to wlmt height fortune might not soon conduct him, 
Tlu! will tlie iron purpose — wi!h which it had all 
been done. — tliat was the amazing pait of it. The 
complete independence, moreover. Darrell imagined 
that Lord Parham must often have regietted the small 
intrigue by which Ashe’s promotion had been barred in 
the crisis of the summer. It had roused an indolent man 
to action, and freed him from any particular obligation 
towards the leader who had ill-trcatcd him. Asho’y 
campaign had not been in all respects convenient ; but 
Jjord Parham had had to put up with it. 

T 
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The summer evening broadened as the two friett" 
sauntered on through the park, ])esido a small stream 
fnngfil with yellow flags. Even the dingy Midland 
landsca.pe, with its smoke-blackened woods and lifeless 
grass, assumed a gloiy of gi'eat light , tlui soft interlacing 
clouds parted before tlic dying sun ; the water received 
the golden flood, and each coot and watei’ hen shone jot 
and glossy in the bla^io. A few cries of birds, the 
distant shouts of harvesters, the rustling of the water-flags 
along the stream, these were the only sounds. --traditional 
sounds of English pe ce 

‘ Jolly, isn't it? ’ said Ashe looking round liim- even 
this spoilt country ' Why did we go and stifle in that 
beastly show ' ’ 

The sensuous pleasure and relaxation of Ids mood 
communicated itself to Dairell. They talked more 
intimately, more freely than they had done for months. 
Darrell's gnawing co>isciousness of liis own meaner 
fortunes, as contrasted witli the brilliant and expanding 
career of bis school-friend, softened and relaxed. Ho 
almost forgave Ashe the successes of the winter, and that 
subtly heightened tone of authority and self-confidence 
which liere and there boro witness to tlumi, in the manner 
or talk of the Mini'-ter They scarcely touche d on jiolitics 
however. Both were tired, and th dr talk di 'led into the 
characteristic male gossip, Wnat’s — doing now?’ 
‘Do you ever sec So-and-so?’ ‘You rcincriibcr that 
fellow at Univ?’ — and the like, — to the agreeable 
accompaniment of Ashe’s best cigar.-.. 

So pleasant Avas the half-hour, so sti’ongly had tho 
old •college intimacy reasserted itself, that suddenly a 
thought struck upward in Darrell’s mind. He had irot 
come to Flaggart. bent merely on idle holiday, — far from 
it. At the moment he was weary of literature as. a 
profession, and sharply conscious that the time for vagud^ 
ambitions had gone by. A post had presented itself; 
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^post of importance, in the gift of the Home Office. It 
meant no doubt tho abandonment of more brilliant 
things ; Darrell was content to abandon them. His 
determination to apply for it seemed indeed to himself an 
,act of modesty — almost of sacrifice. As to the technical 
qualifications required, ho was well awato theio might 
bo other men better equipped than himself. Dut after 
all to what may not general ability aspiiv,-- -general 
ability properly stiffened with interest’? 

xAnd as lo interest, when was it ever to serve bins if 
not now ? — through his old friendship with Ashe. Chivalry 
towards a much -solicited mortal, also your friend,— even 
tho sulitlcr self-love, — might have counselled silence, — 
or at least apiiroaches more gradual. It had been far 
from his purpose indeed to speak so promptly. But hero 
were the hour and the man ! And there, in a distant 
country town, a woman— \\ hereof the mere existence was 
unsuspected by Dairell’s country-house acquaintanco — sat 
waiting, in whose eyes the post in que.stion loomed as a 
condition, — perhaps indispensable. Darroirs secret eager- 
ness could not withstand the temptation. 

So with a nervous beginning — ' lU Uk' way, I wished 
to consult you about a personal matter. — Of course, 
ansvver or not as you like. - - Naturally, F iindorsfand tho 
difficulties ! ’ — tho plunge was taken, and the petitioner 
soon in full career. 

After a first start, — a lifted bro.v of astonishment — 
Ashe was uncomfoitably silent, — till .suddenly in a pause 
of Darrell’s eloquence, bis face changed, and with a burst 
of bis old careless freedom and affection, he flung an arm 
along Darrell’s shoulder, with an impetuou3» — 

' I say, old fellow — don’t — don't be a damned fool ! ' 

-An ashen white over?-piead the countenance of tlie 
man thus addressed. His lips twitched He walked 
on in silence. Ashe looked at him — stammered — 

T 2 
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‘ WJiy, my dear Philip, it would be the extinguishing? 
of you ! ’ 

Dan-ell said nothing. Aslie, still holding his friend 
captiv'e, descanted hurriedly on the disadvantages of the 
post ‘ for a man of your gifts,' then — more cautiously — 
on its special requirements, not one of which did Darrell 
possess, — hinted at the men r-pplying for it, at the 
scientific and professional influences then playing I’pon 
himself, at his etrong sense of i esponsibility --‘Too bad, 
isn’t it, that a clufTer like me should have to decide these 
things,’ — ajid so on. 

fn vani Darrell la ghed, Jecovcred himself, changed 
tlie subject ; but as they w'alked cjuickly back to the 
house, Ashe knew pei chance that he had lost a friend; 
and Darrell’s smarting soul had scoicd another reckoning 
against a day to come. 

As they neared the house they found a laige group 
still lingering on the* lawn, and Kitty just emerging from 
a garden door. She came out accompanied by the hand- 
some Cambridge lad who had been her partner at Lady 
Crashaw’s dance. He was evidently absorbed in her 
society, and they approached in Ingh spirits laughinfj and 
teasing each other. 

‘ Well, Kitty, ho^^ s the bmised one?' said \she as he 
sank into a chair beside Mrs. Alcoi 

‘ Doing finely,' said Kitty, ‘ I oiiall send hno homo 
to-nighc.’ 

‘Meanwhile, have you put him up in my dressing- 
room ? 1 only ask for infoimatior ’ 

‘ There wisn’t another corner,’ said Kitty. 

‘ There ! ’ Ashe appealed to gods and men. ‘ How do 
you expect me to dress for dinner ? ’ 

‘ Oh now, William, don’t be tiresome I ' said Kitty im- 
patient!} . ‘ He was bruised black and blue— ’(' Serve him 
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‘iiight for getting in the way/ grumbled Lord Grosville) — 
‘ and Nurse and I have done him up in arnica.’ 

She came to stand by Ashe, talking in an undertone 
and as fast as possible. The little Dean, who never could 
help watching her, thought her more beautiful, — and 
wilder, — than ever. Her eyes, — it was hardly enough to 
say they shone, — they glittered — in bei delicate face ; 
her gestures were more extravagant than be remembered 
them ; her movements restlessness itsdlf. 

Ashe listened w’ith patience, — then said — 

‘ I can’t help it, Kitty you really must have liim 
removed.’ 

‘ Impossible ! ’ she said, her cheek fl.iming. 

‘I’ll go and talk to Wilson, he’ll manage it/ said 
Ashe, getting up. 

Kitty pursued liini, arguing incessantly. 

Ho lounged along, turning every now and then to look 
at her, smiling and dcmuriing, — his hat on the back of his 
head. 

‘ You see the dilTcrence ’ — said ]\rrs. Alcot in Darrell’s 
car. ‘ Last year Kitty v/ould have got her way. This 
year she won’t.’ 

Darrell shrugged his shoulders. 

‘ These domesticities should be ’ ^*pt out of sight, don’t 
you think ? ’ 

Madeleine Alcot looked at him oun'ously. 

‘ Did you have a pleasant walk ' ’ she said. 

Darrell made a little face. 

‘ The great man was condescending.’ 

Madeleine Alcot’s face was still interrogative. 

‘ A touch of the folie des grandeur fi ^ ^ 

‘ Well, who escapes it ? ’ said Darrell, bitterly. 

Most of the party had dispersed. Only Lady Tran- 
more and Margaret French were on the lawn. Margaret 
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was wiiting some household notes for Kitty; Lady 
Tranmore sat in meditation, with a book before her which 
she was not reading Miss French gl.inccd at her from 
time to time. Ashe’s mothei was beginning to show the 
weiglit of yeais far more plainh than she liad yet done. 
In these last three years the face had perceptibly altered ; so 
had the haii. The long strain of nursing, and that pathetic 
change which makes of the husband \vho has been a 
woman’s pride and slielte* her half-conscious dependent, 
had no doubt lett deep mai ks upon a beauty which had 
so long resisted time. \nd yet Margaret Fiench lielieved 
It \\as rather with h( son than with her liiisband that 
tlie constant and weaiing anxiety of Lady Tianmore’s life 
sliould be connected. All the ambition, the pride of lace 
and histoiy which liad been disappointed in her husband 
iiad poured themselves into her de\otion to lier son Rhe 
lived now for his happinc-s and sncei'ss. And l>oth we>e 
constantly threatened b) the pei soiiality and the presence 
of Kitty. 

Such at least, as Margaret Fiench well knew', was 
the inmost persuasion— fast b3coming a fanaticism —of 
Ashe’s mothei. William might indeed for the moment 
have Iriuniphed ovu the consequences of Kittj^’s bygone 
b6ha\ioin But the ’kless unta ued cli unctei W'as there 
still at Ins side, pr paring HeaN t /i knew v''' t pitfalls 
and catastrophes. Lady Tranmor lived ir fnar. And 
under the outw'ard swreetness and nignitj- of her manner, 
was there not developing something w'crse than fear, — 
that hatred which is one of the strange births of 
love '> 

If ^ 0 , wa'^it ]’uFt^ There were man_j moments when 
Margaret would h-tve indignantly denied it 

It was true indeed that Kitty's eccentricity seemed 
to develop with every month that passed. The preced- 
ing winter had been marked, first by a mad folly of 



^,^^e-tufning, — involving the pursuit 'of a particular 
medium whose proceedings had ultimately landed him 
in the dock; then by a headlong passion for hunting, 
accoinpained by a series of new Hiit.itions, each more 
unseemly than its piedecessor, as it seemed to Lady 
Tranmoie. Afterwards,— during the General Election, — 
a political phase ! Kitty had most unfortunately dis- 
covered that she could speak in public, and had fallen in 
love with the sound of her own voice. In Ashe’s own 
contest, her sallies and indiscretions had aheady begun 
to do mischief, when Lady Tranmoie had succeeded 
■ in enticing her to London by the bait of a French clciir- 
voyante ; with whom Kitty nightly tempted the gods 
who keep watch over the secrets of fate, — till William’s 
poll had been declared. 

All this was deplorably true. Vnd j-et no one could 
say that Kitty in this chequered year had done her hus- 
band much harm. Ashe was no longer her }>lmd sla\ e ; 
and his career had cairied him to heights with which 
even his mother might have been satisfied. Sometiuies 
Margaret was iiiolined to think that Kitty had now less 
influence with him, and his mother more, tluiii w'as the just 
duo of each. She-- the younger woman — felt the tragedy 
of Ashe’s now and growdug emancipation. Secretly — 
cfien — she sided with Kitty ! 

‘ Margaret ! ’ 

The voice was Kitty's. She came running out, her 
pale pink skirts fl) ing round liei ‘ Have you seen the 
babe ? ' 

Margaret replied that he and his nurse ^ were just in 
sight. 

Kitty fled over the lawn to meet the child's peram- 
bulator. yiie lifted him out, and earned him iii her arms 
towards Margaret and Lady Traninoro. 
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‘ Isn’t it piteous ? ’ said Margaret under her breath, a6 
the mother and child approached. Lady Tranmore gave 
her a sad assenting look. 

For during the last six months the child had shown 
signs of brain mischief — a curious apathy, broken now 
and then by fits of temper. The doctois were not en- 
couraging. And Kitty vaiied between the most passionate 
attempts to rouse the child's failing intelligence, and days 
— even weeks- \\hcu she could liardly bring herself to 
see him at all. 

She bi ought him n nv to a seat beside Lady Tranmore. 
She had been trying I* make him take notice of a new 
toy. Lilt ihe child looked at her with blank and glassy 
eyes, and the to;^ fell fiom Ins hand 

‘ lie hardly knows me,’ said Kitty in a low voice of 
misery, as she ckispcd her liand» round the baby of three, 
and looked into his lace, as though slie would drag Ircin 
it some sign of mind and lecognition. 

But the blue eyes betiayed no glimmer of i espouse, 
till suddenly —witli a gesture as of inlinite fatigue, the 
child tlueiv itself back against her, l.iying its fail Jiead 
upon her breast ivitli a long sigh. 

Kilty gave a sob, and bent over him, kissing -and 
kissing him. 

‘Deal Kitty ! ’—said Lady Tj.i.iiiioie, uri-'li moved. 

‘ [ think — partly — I k- is tired with t le beat.’ 

Kitty shook her head. 

‘ Take him ! ’ she said to the nurse— ‘ take him ! I 
can’t bear it.’ 

The nurse took liim from her, and Kitty dried her 
tears, with a^kind of fierceness. 

‘ There is the post ’ I she said springing up, as though 
determined to tin ow olf her grief as quickly as possible ; 
while the nurse carried the child away. 

The footman brought the letters across the lawn. 
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‘ There were s6me for Lady Tranmore, and for 
Margaret French. In the general opening and reading 
that ensued, neither lady noticed Kitty for a while. 
Suddenly Margaret I'^rench looked up. She saw Kitty 
sitting motionless with a book on her lap, a book of which 
the wrapper lay on the grass beside her. Her finger kept 
A page ; her eyes full of excitement were fixed on the 
distant horizon of the paik, the hurried breathing was 
plainly noticeable under the thin bodioe. 

‘ Kilty — tune to dress ' ' said Margaret touching her 

Kitty rose, wiUiout a word to eitlier of them, and 
walked quickly away, lier liaiids still holding the book 
dropped in front of her, lier eyes on the ground. 

‘ Oh ' Kitt} ' ’ cried ^Targaret in laughing protest, as 
she stooped to pick up the litter of Kitty’s letters, some 
of them still unopened, w'hich lay «catte)od on the grass, 
as they had fallen unheeded from her lap. 

But the little figure in the tiuiling skirts was already 
out of hearing. 

At dinnei Kitty \vasni her w ildest spirits, — aspaikling 
vision of diamonds and lace, iinich beyond — so it seemed 
to Lord Grosville — what the occasion required. ‘ Dressed 
out like a comedy queen at a fair ' ’ was his inward com- 
ment, and lie already rolled the phrases in which he 
should describe the whole party fo his ^^ife. Like the 
expected Lord Parham, he was theie in sign of semi-recon- 
ciliation. Nothing would have ind .cud Kitty to invite her 
aunt , the meiiioi-Y of a ceitam Sunday was too strong. 
On her side Lady CTrosville averred that nothing would 
have induced lier to sit at Kitty’.s boai fl. As to this, her 
husband cherished a certain scepticism. Hovover, her 
resolution was not tried. It was Ashe, ii. fad, who had 
invited Lord Grosville, and Lord Grosville — wlio ^\'as 
master in his own house, and had no mind to break with 



^William Ashe just as that gentleman’s eompahy ^^beo^e ' 
even beuter worth having than usual — had accepted the 
invitation. 

But his patience was sorely triecl by Kitty. After 
dinner she insisted on table-turning, and Lord Grosville 
was dragged breathless through the drawing-room 
window, in pursuit of a table that broke a chair and. 
finally danced upon a flower-bed. His theology was 
harassed by these .proceedings, and his digestion upset. 
The Dean tool: it with smi^s ; but then the Dean was a 
Latitudinarian. 

Aftei wards Kitty -nd the Cambridge boy — Eddie 
Plelston- - performed a duologue in French for the amuse- 
ment. of the company. Whatever could be understood 
in it had better not have been understood, — such at least 
was Lord Grosville’s impression. lie wondeied how 
Ashe — -wlio laughed immoderately— could allow his wife 
to do such things ; and his only consolation was that, for 
once, tlie Dean — whose fancy for Kitty was ridiculous ! — 
seemed to be disturbed. He had at any rate walked 
awa> to the library m the middle of the piece. Kitty 
was of course making a fool of the boy all through. Any 
one could see that he was head over ears in love with her. 
And she seemed to have all sotts of u.ysterious under- 
standings with him. Lord Grosville was certain they 
passed each other notes, aud ineile assignations. And 
one night, on going up himself to bed \ej y late, he had 
actually come upon the pair, pacing up and down the long 
passage after midnight ! — Kitty in 5>uch a n6<jli(j& as only 
an actress should wear, with her hair about her ears, — 
and the boy out of his wdts, and olf his balance, as any- 
one could see. Kitty indeed had been Cjuite unabashed, — 
trying even to draw hvn into their unseemly talk, about 
some theatrical nonsense or other ; and such blushes as 
there were had been entirely left to the boy. 



Hfl supposed there was no harm in it. The lad was 
, not a Geoffrey ClifiFe, and it was no doubt Kitty’s mad 
love of excitement which impelled her to these defiances 
of convention. But Ashe should put his foot down ; 
there was no knowing with a creature so wild and so 
lovely where these things might end. And after the 
scandal of last year — 

As to that scandal, Lord Grosvillo, as a man of the 
world, by no means endorsed the lufid imaginations of 
his wife. Kitty and Cliffe had certainly behaved badly 
at Grosville Park, — that is to say, judged by any ordinary 
standards. And tlie gossip of the sea' on had apparently 
gathered and culminated round some incident of a graver 
character than the rest, — though nobody precisely knew 
what it might be. But it seemed that Ashe had at last 
asserted himself ; and if in Kitty’s abrupt departure to 
the country, and the sudden dissolution of the intimacy 
between herself and Cliffe, those vvlio loved her not had 
read what dark things they pleased, hei uncle by marriage 
was quite content to see in it a mere disciplinary act on 
the part of the husband. 

Lord Grosville believed that some rumours as to 
Cliffe’s piivate character had entered into the decisive 
defeat, — in a constituency largely Nonconformist — -which 
had befallen that gentleman at the polls. Poor Lady 
Tranmore ! He saw her anxieties in her face, and -^'as 
truly Bori'y for her. At the same lime, inveterate gossip 
that he was, he regarded her with a kind of hunger. If 
she only would talk things over with him 1 — So far how- 
ever she had given him very little opening. If she ever 
did, lie would certainly advise her to pre^s something 
like a temporary separation on her son. Why should not 
Lady Kitty be left at Haggart when the next session 
began? Lord Grosville, who had been a frieiid of 
Melbourne’s, recalled the early history of that great man. 
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When Lady Caroline Lamb ha^ become too troubleso^ 
to a political husband, she had been sent to Brocket. 
And then Mr. Lamb was only Irish Secretary, — without 
a seat in the Cabinet. How was it possible to take an 
important share in steering the ship of state, and to look 
after a giddy wife at the same time 

Ashe and his guests lingered late below stairs. When, 
somewhere about one o’clock he enteied his dressing- 
1 oom, he was suddenly alarmed by a smell of burning. 
It seemed to come Kitty’s room. He knocked 

hastily at her dooi . 

■ Kitty ! 

No answer. He opened the door, and stood an*ested. 

The room was in complete darkness save for some 
woiid object in the centre of it, on which a fiio was 
burning, sending up a smoke w’hich hung about the room. 
Ashe recognised an old Spanish brazier of beaten copper, 
standing on iron feet, which had been a puicliabc ol his 
own in days when he trifled with hi ic-a-hrac. Upon it, 
a heap of some light material, which fluttered and 
crackled as it ])ui nt, was blazing and smoking away, w’hile 
beside it, her profile set and waxen amid the dufts of 
smoke, her fair hair blanched to w^hiteness by th^ strange 
illumination from lielow, and all her -.light form, «. lequei < d 
with the light and shade of the fire drawn into a curve 
of watchfulness vindictive and intent, — stood Kitt> . 

‘ What in the name of fortune are you doing, Kitty ? ’ 
cried Aslie. 

She made no answer, and he approached. Then he 
saw that in the centre of the pile and pronped up against 
some small pieces of wood, a photograph of Geoffrey Cliffe 
was consuming slowly and dismally. The fire had just 
sent a line acrosp his cheek. The lower limbs were 
already charred, and the right hand was shrivelling. 
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' Aft around were letters, mostly consumed While at 
the top of the pile above the culpiit s head, stuck in a 
cleft stick, and just beginning to be licked by the flumes, 
was what bcomed to bo a leaf tom out of a book The 
book fiom which it had appaicntly bcerj wienched lay 
open on a chan ncai 

Kitty diow a long bioith, as ishe eime neai hei 
‘ Keep oft — ’ she said,- don’t touch it ' 

‘You little goose' cued Ashe -‘u hat ait }ou 
about ^ ’ 

‘Burning a cow aid m efhg\, said Kitty, between 
hei teeth 

Ashe thi usl his li iiids into his pockets 
‘I wish to God ^oud ioiget the ficatuie’ instead ol 
flatteiing him with those attentions ' * 

Kitty made no itjily, but as she diew the hie togetboi 
Ashe ciptuied h(i bind 

‘ WhU b he been doing now, Kittv ^ 

‘ Theie aie his poems, said Kitu, jioiniing to the 
chan ‘ The last one is about me 
‘ May I be allowed to see it ^ 

‘ It isii t Iheie ’ 

‘Ah'- I see Aoum topped the pile with it With 
)fOUi lpa\e, 1 11 del ty its doom He sn itched the leaf fiom 
its stick, and bending down lead it b} the light oi the 
burning pipti Kitty watehed him fiownmg hci hand 
on hei hip, the white wiip she woi' ovei bei night diess 
twining lound hei ii close folds i shndei, nioodmg 
soiceiesb, some Canidia oi Simaetha, mteiiuptid in hei 
(itual of hate 

But Ibhe was in no mood toi liteiaiy leminisccnce 
His lip was contemptuous, his blow angiy, as he icplai ed 
the leaf m its cleft stick, whithei the fl mu s immediately 
pm sued it 

‘Wietohed stutf, and damnsd imiieitinence that s 
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aJl thoiL IS to s\y Poi Hex\ens sake, Kitty, dont let 
am one suppose you mind the thing — foi an instant > ’ 
Shelojlcd at lum \Mth stiang( eyes, But if I do 
mind it 

Ills hicc d likened to Ihc shidt ol heis ‘Does that 
nu in thit you still think of him still wish to see 
Inm ’ 

1 dont 1 now siid Kittj slowh The file hid died 
iw i\ ISothin^ l)ut i ftw chined lemnints lem lined in 
the ])] i/ui 'shi lit til iiid disclosrd i iiagie 

Kitty hubitn h\ )i ludwity ot hei list icmuk lie 
took hoi nj ist( fully i his inns 

‘ Th It w is hi i\ idc ho s iid kissin^ hei ’V ou lo\ e 

' \nd I in i h( i pioi stuk liid Jm woitli a go id 

in iny Chll s Uetv in ind 1 11 wi e you i bettei poem 
too 

The coloui leipt iltesh in Kitty s tlutk She pushnd 
him aw ly ind, 1 oldin^, him, ptiused his h in Isome 

seointul fu( ind ill the i ml btiength of foim ind 

ittiludc llei own lids wiieicd 

W h It i silh scene t bhi said, ind fell — i little -ofL 
yielding loim into his urns 
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Tifr chuirli (lock of rH^^nt \ 11 if,£ 1 ul lufilqtiud lialf 
pist sl^ V ^\hifc non) mmt cnw ippcd the p»]K and 
giidcn \ OK ind shout i ing th ough the mist little 
could ^ct lx ^c u hut th liwns and 11 c paik sotmed to 
he pci\ d I with Inis 1 nd pirpii ition and (\ei'^ now 
XTid then as tl ( mist difUd gimps of uoikmcn (ould 
Ik distinguislied iniiqueis emeiged fl igs lloitrd ind 
cuts Kicii uith hendx ind 1 rssl tables luiibhd 
sloulj oiei the 1 )ids and tiacks ol the puk 

The house it cll u s lull of „iiden is aiiaiging 

I anl s <f in ipiiitu ( nt flrwns in tl o hill ml diauii g 
looms an I sup i nt( ndtd b\ tl c he 1 1 gai lei ci i icison 
of much gi at li^mt\ thin \sh( himself ^^h swei e a* 
in} undeilmg ni ikiUv^ a noise is the' iph tin lumbeis ol 
th ‘quill \ in tlio hig liousc o\eih ad md tin d ingei 
ol distuihiiig th 11 i\e o the dealest nit( i» s s ol a 

I I d( ned hf 

\s to th misii ss of th h usc xt m\ i ite theu \\ is 
n ) need fo ciulion Th clocks c th hou eh 1 1 u h 
followed the chuieh clock in stiiin the 1 ilf lioiii when 
thewxkmcn on th ^ oun I flooi siw T ifh I\ilt> came 
downstins ind go th ough lli diawm,, loom window 
into the gild n Then she gue hi opinion on the 
pi ep nations pii hing on afteiwaids into the p ik wine 
she astounded tl e \ uious contractojs nl It i \ xlm n 
b} 1 x 1 appeal uicc at such an houi and h} the Mf,oui 
and decision of li i oideis finally she left ^he pirk 


/ 
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bohind, jiibt as its bioad sooiched suifaces began every- 
whcit to shake ott the mist, and entered one of the 
boulcim,^ woods 

She had i basket on lici i)in, ind when she had 
found toi heisclE a mossy sc it amid the loots of a gieat 
oik, she unpicked it Xt contained a mis, of wiitten 
piges, some fiesh scubblin^ pipei, ink ind pens, ind 
i sin ill poitfolio \\ hen the^ wcie all l}ing on the moss 
beside he i Kutv turned ovei the sheets wilh i loMiig 
hind, leidingn o ind theie 

It IS good I she iiel to hoise It 1 \ow it is I 

Dippn ^ hei pe^n in ihc ink, she be^in upon eoiiee- 
tions The sun liltcied thiough the thick leiligt ovci 
he id, touching hei whit chess, hoi small sloes, and the 
iiusscb ot hei hail She woie a Leghorn gaidon hat, 
tied with pink iiiibons undei he) chin ind in hei mom 
mg lieshnes'5 iiid diintims-. she le;)oked about sevei t eu 
The houis ot sleep hid filmed the lestlessness of the 
wide blown eves the} wei lull now ol ^eiitleii ss and 
mil th 

‘ I w Glide i if he 11 come * 

She looked up anel listened Vnd is she did so, li i 
e\es ind sense weie sti/ed with tlie beint\ of 'he w ol 
Thcmjstei} of caiiv solitii} huiis see i 1 o be still 
upon it, both in the iinhght anel he shielov' heii w is 
i magic unknown to ilie litci di} In i elc.iiing bcloio 
liei spieael i lake of willow heib ci ij i e b'l^I + pink, 
hemmed in b} i golden shoic of iigwoit J he splash 
of coloiii give Kitty i pissionite d 1 ^ht 

‘Deal deal wond' she stu telied oat hei hinelstoit 
in a eb^ldisb ^leeiiug 

Then the joy died sliaiplv tiom hei e \ s ‘ How manv 
>tais left to eiije > it in — befoie one dies ^ — oi one s 
hcait dies ’ 

Invaiiably now, hei moments ut sensuous pleasuie 
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elided in’ this dread of something beyond,— of a sudden 
drowning of beauty and delight,— of a future unknown and 
cmel, coming to meet her, like some armed assassin in a 
narrow path. 

William! — when it came, could William save her? 

‘ William is a darlmg ! ’ she said to herself, her face full 
of yearning. 

As for that otlicr, — it gave her an intense pleasure to 
think of the flames creeping up the form and face of the 
photograph. Should she hear perhaps in a week or two 
that he had been seized with some mysterious illness, 
like the witch-victims of old ? A shiver ran through her, 
a thrill of repentance,— till the bitter lines of the poem 
came back to memory, — lines describing a woman w'ith 
neither the courage for sin nor the strength for virtue, a 
‘ light ■w'oman ’ indeed, whom the groat passions passed 
eternally by, whom it was a humiliation to court, and a 
mere weakness to regret. Then she laughed ; and began 
again with passionate zest upon the sheets before her. 

A sound of approaching footsteps on the wood path. 
She half lose, smiling. 

The branches parted, and Darrell appeared. He 
paused to survey tlie Oread vision of J-ady Kitty. 

‘ Am I not to the minute ? ’ He held up his watch in 
front of her. 

‘ So you got my note ’ 

‘ Certainly. I was immensely flattered.’ He thiew 
himself down on the moss beside her, hiS sallow long- 
chinned face and dark eyes toned to a morning cheerful- 
ness, his dress much fresher and more exact than usual. 

' .But he is one of the men who look so much better in 
their old clothes 1 ’ thought Kitty. 

‘Well, what can I do for you, Lafly Kif’t^ he le- 
sumed, smiling. 

‘ I wanted your advice,’ said Kitty, — not altogether 
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sure, now that he was there beside her, that she did 
want it 

‘ About your literary work? ’ 

She thiew him a quick glance. 

‘ Do } ou know ? Plow do you know ? I have been 
wuling a book ! ’ 

‘ So T imagintnl ’ 

‘ And — and — ’ She broke now into eagerness, bonding 
forward, ‘ I want you to help me get it published. It is 
a deadly seewjl Nobody knows ' 

‘ Not even Williait ’ 

‘No one,’ she lepejocd. ‘ And I can’t tell you about 
it, OL show ^ou a lino of it, unless you \ow and swear to 
me ’ 

‘ Oh f I swear ’ — said Darrell, tranquilly; ‘ I swear.’ 

Kitty looked at him doubtfully a moment,-- then 
resumed 

‘ I ha\o written it at all sorts of times — when William 
wa'i a\vay— in the middle of the night- out in the woods. 
Ahiw/y knows. You see’— her little fingers jilucked at 
the moss — ‘ I liave a good many advantages. If people 
want “ Society ’ wdth a big S, I can give it them ! ' 

‘Naturally,’ said Darrell 

‘ And It always ai .uses peoplt doesi g it ’ 

Kitty clasped hei liands roiinil ner knce-i id lo( ked 
at him witli candour. 

‘Does it? 'said Dan ell. ‘It has be i done a, good 
deal ’ 

‘ Oh of course,' said Kitty impatiently, ‘ mine’s not 
the pioper thing You don’t imagine I should try and 
write hke Thackeray, do you ? Mine’s r&al people , — real 
things that happened, — with just the names altered.’ 

‘ Ah > -said I >arrell, sitting up, — ‘ that sounds exciting. 
Is it libellous ’ 

‘Well, that’s just what I want to know,’ said Kitty 
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slowly ‘ Of course, I've made a kind of stoiy out of it. 
But jou’d have to be i gitat fool not to guess I vo put 

mj self in, and ’ 

‘ And Ashe > 

Kitty noddfd ‘All the noveU that are ^^rltten 
about politics nowad ijs — except Di//} s iie -such non- 
sense, aient they^ I ]ust wanted to ih >,ciibe — fiom the 
inside how i it il sfcitesman she thiew up hti ht id 
pioiidl} - lues, and whit h d ts' 

E\cillent subject siid Diiicll ‘Well — an\bod\ 

elst 

Kitt\ flushc I \ou]] s ( — she siid iincejtainly 

Dm ell s nuolunl ii\ sti ih \\ is hidden by i buntii of 
hoiiuysuckk it whirh he wi-. snifling ‘ M ly 1 lo'‘k^ 
h( asked 8ti( tching out a h iiid f(U the slu ( ts 

Sh( pii In d tldii tow uds hin , h dt unwilling, hilt 
f igei ind 1 (. b^^l^ to tuni them ovti \ppiitntlyit 
hid i thicid of stoiv, both sk ndti ind txuivi^^int 
\nd onth( thiead — Hullo* — hcH w is iht i inc> Bill, 
h pounced upon it V joitiiit of I id^ Piil u 1, Ye 
powt^is ' he chuckk d is ht leil On th nc \t p i,-,e the 
(hineelloi ot the Ixthequei snub losfd pinoui iiid 
I’nitin 1 him ibly ciught luUlni on i s^tLch ot 
X'^l'oS in tlu "^To is( with tuieatur to light ind t in 
c tuetohft \h * thepxt* i' list* ireltntoici 
the pigi till Kitty cought d ind ti nted, ind lu lliou/ht 
it best to huii^ on Bur it w is w h( peieeut d— open, 
undignihtd fcminirif w 11 On tin lu \t j ige, tlit \ich 
bishop of Cintfibui) — with 1 idy Kitlj s \iews on the 
Uhanisian Cieed * Jleuens* what i book* Next 
Eoyalty itself not too lespt cttull) handled ^ iheii A'ihe 
again, — \shp gloiified, Ksho exiilamed, V.sho intiigued 
against, and \she tiiumphint — eier^w f dw « ntie of 
the stage, and oveiywheri of coiiise, ill unknown to ihe 
author, the fool of tho pieee Political indiscictions also, 

u J 
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of the most stai tling kind, as coming from the Wife of ft 
Cabmf't TSfinistei \lliisions besides, scattered bioadcast, 
to the scandiK of the daj, -miteinl as far as he could 
•■ce foL a do'en libel actions And aaith it all, much 
finia'^lic ability, flishes of wit and lornxncc, enough to 
give the book win^s bo}ond its fust ptisonal audience, — 
cnoug 1 m fi t to sccuie to all its scandalous mittei the 
widest possible chincc of fimt 
‘Well’ — 

TJo loll d Old oil Ins elbows, ind sliriiig at the 
slice IS befuo li m — lull 'What was lie to aij ^ 

\ rhoUnhi s luck 1 im Asfu as he could poicci\e, 
th L w i 111 cmpt> ruche 
\nd Tjoid Pul) uu 

A oinil of mischi f lioalcntd on Kitt} s lips 
‘ThitJl come, —she siil — in I deck 1 hriself 
D uicll bowc I Jus face on his hands and liiiglu d, un'.ten 
To whit saciihciil iite i as the unconscious victim 
huii)in„ a til it vci} m i nt in the cxpicss ti am 
which w IS to lind him atllig'iu '•iilion tha aft inoon? 

‘ Well ’ s u 1 Kitty imp itioi tl}— wh I do \ou think ' 
C in vou help me ^ 

D uicll lookel uj 

‘^oukijow, T ilv Kitt’v that b >k ci ib j ubli bed 
like tlmt Is )bod}' wo 1 n i it 

‘Well I su pose the> 11 1 11 me \ Jiat la cut o it 
‘ "i cs — .aid Daiicll slowlj, caught bv rnuj-v icflec 
tions, ‘ no doubt some clcvci fellow wdl know how neai 
the wind it s possible to s iil But iny w tj , turn it as jou 
like the book will make a scandal 

‘ Will lb’ Kitty ft e 3 cs flashed b>ljf -.at up radiant, 
her bieath quick I defiant 

‘I dont se —he lesumed — ‘ how vou can publish it 
without consulting Vshe 

Kitty gave a ciy of protest 



' * No; ii’O, wo 1 Of course he’d disapprove. But theu- 
— he soon forgives a thing, if he thinks it clever. And it 
is clever, isn’t it ? — some of it. He’d laugh, — and then it 
would be all right. He'd never pay out his enemies, but 
he couldn’t help enjoying it if someone else did, — could 
, he ? ’ Sho pleaded like a cliild. 

' “ No need to forgive them,” ’ — murmured Darrell, as 
he rolled over on his back, and put his hat over his eyes, — 
‘for you would have ” shot them all.” ’ 

Undei tlie shelter of his liat lie tried to think himself 
clear. What realhj were her motives ? Pai tly no doubt 
a childish love of excitement’’ — partly revenge? The 
animus against the Parhams was clear in every page. 
Cliffe loo came badly out of it, — a fantastic B^roiiiu mix- 
ture of libertine and cad. Lady Kitty had bettor beware I 
As far as he laicw, Cliffe had never jet been stnick, with 
impunity to the striker. 

If those piecious sheets ever appeared, Ashe’s position 
would certainly bo shaken. Poor w'rotch ! — endeavouring 
to pursue a soiioiis existence, yoked to such an impish 
sprite as this ! ilis own fault, after all. That fust night, 
at Madame d’Estreos’, was not her madness wi’itten in 
her eyes 

‘ Now tell me, Lady Kitty,’ — ho roused himself to 
look at her with some attention, — ‘ what do you w ant me 
to do ? ’ 

‘ To find me a publisher, and— ' .slic stoopeil towards 
him with a laughing shyness, — ‘ to got mo soma money.’ 

‘ Money ! ’ 

‘ I’ve been so aw'fully extravagant lately,' said Kitty 
frankly. ‘ Something really will have to be done. And 
the book’s w’ortli some money, isn’t it ? ’ - ' 

‘A good deal,’ said Darrell. Then he added, with 
emphasis — ‘ I really can’t be responsible for it in any way, 
Lady Kitty,’ 
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‘ Of course not I will never, never say I told you ! 
But }Ou &e3 I’m not liteiarj, — 1 don’t know m the least 
how to set about it If ^ou would just put me m com- 
munication ^ ’ 

D in 1 11 pondei i d None ot the w ell know n publisheis 
of couiso would look at it But there weie plenty of 
people who would, — ind f{i\e Ijadj Kitty a laige sum of 
money foi it too 

Whit pul liowtMi could he— Danell plaj in ^uch 
a ti insietion ’ 

‘1 am bound to w i n ^ou’— hi siid at li-.!, looking 
up ‘tint >0111 liuslmu v\ill piobibl} stioijf,!) disippioie 
this hook, ind th it it in i^ do him h um.’ 

Kitr> hit hei hp 

‘But if 1 tdl noliod) who wioU it — and you tell 
nobod} ^ ’ — 

‘Ashe would know it oner ]j\Li}body wonll 
know 

‘ Williani would know, nis eompanion admitted, un 
willingU ‘But 1 don t se wh} an\bod> ilse should 
You sec I \u put 111 } -.elf in I vt siid the niO'.t bhoeking 
things ’ ’ 

Dam 11 Jtplud that bIu would not find that devn*. of 
much ‘■iivice to hci 

‘IIowe\ti,-I Cl no doubt et in non foi 

}0U ’ 

Kltt^, ill delight, thanked him piotuseK 

‘ You. shall ha\o the >vholc of it hefoie joii go Fiiday, 
isn’t it ? ’ she siid, eageil} gatheimg lu up 

Darrell was ceitainl} conscious nf no desire to burden 
himself with the hoind thing But lie wa-» rarely able to 
refuse the lequcst of a piett} and fashionable woman, 
and it flatteied hij conceit to be the sole lecipient of 
what might veiy w 11 tuiii out to bt a political secret of 
some impoitance. JSot that he meant tola} himself open 
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to any just reproach whatever in the matter. He would 
show it to some fitting person — to pacify Lady Kitty, — 
write a letter of strong protest to lier afterwards —and 
Wash his hands of it. What iniglit liappeii then was not 
his business. 

Meanwhile his inner mind was full of an acrid debate 
which turned entirely upon his interview with Ashe of tlie 
day before. No doubt, as an old friend, aware of Lady 
Kitty’s excitable character, he might ha\e felt it his duty 
to go straight to Ashe, (oUie que coutc, and w^arn him of 
what was going on. But what encouiagi ment had Iicam 
given him to play so Quixotic a part? Wliy sliould he 
take any pai-ticular tlioiiglit for Ashe’s domestic peace, or 
Ashe’s public ])lace What consideration had Abhe 
shown for ‘ Tu I’as voulu, Georges Dandin ' ' 

Ro it ended in his piomising to lake the MS to 
London witli him, and let Lady Jutt} know the lesult (»f 
his inquiries Kitty’s dancing sUp as lliey joturned to 
the house hetia^ed the height of her s])iiits. 

A rumour lle^\ lound the house towards the middle of 
the day that narr> the little heir was worse. Kitty did 
not appear at luncheon, and the doctor w'as sent for. 
Befcrc he came, it was known only to Margaiet Krench 
tlial Kitty had escaped by herself fiom tlie house and could 
not be found. Ashe and Lady Tranmoie saw the doctor, 
who presciibed, and would not adni that tlicie w'as an} 
cause for alarm Tlie heat hadtiied the child, and Lady 
Kitty — he looked round the nursery foi her in some 
perplexity — might he quite reassured. 

Margaret found her, w'aridoriug in the park, — very wild 
and pale, — told her the doctor’s verdict and brought her 
home. Kitty said little or nothing, and was pie'«eutl} 
persuaded to change her dress for Loid Parham’s 
arrival. By the time the operation W'as over, she w^js lull 



^ as usual of smilos and chattel*, with no trace af 
of the mood which had gone before. 

Lord Parham found the house-party assembled on the 
lawn, with Kitty in a three-cornered hat, fantastically 
gai-nished at the side with a great plume of white cook’s 
feathers, presiding at the tea-table. 

‘ Ah ! ’ thought the Premier, as he approached — ‘ now 
for the tare in Ashe’s wheat ! ’ 

Nothing, however, could have been more gracious than 
Kitty’s reception of him, or more effusive than his response. 
He look hib seat beside her, a solid and impressive figure, 
no less clobcly observed hy such of the habitual guests of 
the political country houbes as happened to be present, 
than by the sprinkling of local clergy and country neigh- 
bours to whom Kitty was giving tea. Lord Parham, 
though now in the fourth year of his Premiership, was 
still something of a mystery lo liis countrymen ; while 
for the inner circle it was an amusement and an event 
that he should be seen wiihout his wife. 

For some time all went v^ell. Kitty’s manners and 
topics were alike beyond reproach. When presently she 
inquired politely as -to the success of his Scottish tour, 
Lord Parham hoped he had not altogether disgraced him- 
self. But, thank Heaven, it was done. "Meanwhile Ashe 
he supposed had been enjoying the pursuits of < scholar 
and a gentleman ? — lucky fellow 1 

* He has been reading the Bible,’ — said Ki( ty carelessly, 
as she handed cake, — * J ust now he’s in the Acts. That’s 
why, I suppose, he didn’t hear the carriage. John I ’ 
she called a footman. ‘ Tell Mr. Ashe that Lord Parham 
has arrived ! ’ 

The Premier opened astonished eyes. 

‘ Does Ashe genei ally study the Scriptures of an after- 
noon ? ' 

Kitty nodded, — with her most confiding smile. * When ” 
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Jbfircan. He says' — she dropped hei voice to a theatrical 

whisper, — ‘ the Bible IS such a ‘ d d mteiestmg bookl " 

' Lord Parham staited in his seat Ashe and some of 
his fiiends still faintly lecalled, m then too fimiliar and 
public use of this paiticulai naughty "woid the luiid 
vocabulaiy of the Peol and "Melbourne gcn( i liicii But in 
a lady b mouth, the effect w is piodigioub Loid Grosiille 
fiowned steinly and i\ilked aw Lddie Iltlston 
smoiheieda buibt of liughlei the Dian, stiitlcd biokeoft 
a con\eibition with a gioiip of iicha.o]ogicil cloTgjmeii 
and cime to see whit he could do t ) lacp LkH Kitty in 
ordei , while Lady Ti nmoie fliislicd deepU and began i 
hast} con\cis il ion with J il} Cdith Mmle} Mi anwhile 
Kitt-y quite uncoiiseicus, went on tutting — o> rithei, 
dispensing, bieiJ and buttci ’ , ind Loid Pailiim changed 
the suliject 

‘ "W h it a ch inning house 1 ’ lie said unw anl\ , w ai ii g 
his hind tow lids the Ili^giit niiiision lie was shoit- 
Bighted, and, in tiutli, saw only tint it w big 

Kitty looked it him m wondei — i fiiendly and 
amiable wondei Sh ^-aid it w is \ei} kind of him to 
try and span h^.L fcelingb, but eally in}bod\ miglit say 
wliat the} liked of llaggiit She and \\illiara weien t 
lesponsible 

Loid Paihun, lathei nettled put on hib tjcgliss, 
and being an obstinate man, still mimiained tint he siwr 
no Kason it ill to be dissatisfied wi h Iliggait, fioin the 
assthetic point of iievi Kitty siid nothing, but loi the 
first time a gleam of mockeiy showed itself in hci 
changing look 

Lady Tianmoie, alwajs neivously on the watch, 
moved foiwaid at this point, and Loid Paiham with 
marked and pompous suavity tiansfeiied his con\erda- 
tion to her 

‘ Thus assured, as he thought, of a good listenci, and 
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delivei'ed from his uncomfortable hostess, Lord Parham 
crossed his legs and lu'gaii to talk at liis ease. The 
gucits round tlu* various lea-tables converged, some 
standing and some sitting, and made a circle about the 
great man. Alioiit Kitt>, too. wlio sat, equally con- 
spicuous, dipping a bibcint in milk, and teasing her small 
dog with it Jjord Parham meanwhile described to Lady 
Tranmore at wenrisome length —the demonstrations 
which had aUmdc'd his jimrney south, the i lilvay station 
crowds, addi 3 and so forth. He handl'd the topic in 
a tone of ]()C'ii]ar hum Iity, whieli hut slightly ooncoalod 
the vast t'omplacency h neath. Kitty’s Jip twitched ; she 
h^fi Ponto I .bStily with all jiossible cakes. 

‘ No one of course can keep any count of what he 
savson these occasions’ resumed Loid Pai’liam, with a 
gracious smilj ' I luqie I talked some sense- 

'Oh, ])ut w'li}''’ ?iai<i Kitty, looking up, hei Inge 
fawn’s eyes bmii on thi* sp* 'kei 

‘Why?’ lope.ited liOid I'ai'ham suddenly stiffening. 
I don’t follow' \ou, Lady Ki ty ’ 

‘Anybody can talk sense!’ said Kitty, throwing a 
big bit of mutliu at Ponto’s nose. ‘ It’s Lbe otber thing 
that's haid — isn’t it*?’ 

‘ Kitt) ' ' saj I llie JA*an Ixflmg .1 ii< gei ‘\ou arc 

phigiaiising from Mi Put' 

‘ Am 1 ? ’ said Kilt_> ‘ I didn’t L.lOW.’ 

‘ 1 imagine that Mi. Pitt talked sense auctma said 
IjOuI Parliam shortly. 

‘ Ah, that w'as when lie was drunk ! ' .-^aid Kitty. ‘ Then 
he w’asn’t responsible.’ 

Loid Parham and the circle lauglicd,- -though the 
Premier's Luigli w'as a little dry and jKatunctoiy. 

‘So you woish’,) nonsense, Lad} Kitty? ’ 

Kitty nodded sweetly 
* And &o does \v ilham. Ah, here he is ! ' 
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For Ashe appeared, hurrying over tlie lawn and Lord 
Parham rose to greet liis liost. 

‘U])on iny woi'd, Ashe, Ijow well you look ! Yim have 
had some holiday ! ’ 

‘Which is more than can be said of \ouiHelf.' said 
Ashe, \Mtli smiling synijiathy. ‘ W'ell ' — how have the 
speeches gone? Is tliere an\ tiling left of voir? Edin- 
burgh was inagiiiMoiuit ' ' 

lie vvoie his moil iadi,.uti aspect, as he sat down 
beside lus guest; and Ivitly walelnng linn, and alre.idj 
conscious of a reia-vved and exf ilabb' dislike for liei guest, 
thought W'illiani was ov<*Mloi«g it absurdlv, and giew 
still inoie lestivc 

The Pieiiner liu.ught ile* ti])s of lus lingers light!}' 
together, as lie resumed his i-eat. 

‘Oh* my deal' fellow, jieople wei<‘ vi'i'v kind -l.;o 
much so' '^ ( s -I think it did gniod it did good 1 
should now rest ind la* tliankful -if it weren't for the 
Bishops ! ' 

‘The J h shops ' ’ said tie* lieetoi of file ])aiish stand- 
ing near. ‘ W’hat Jiave the Jhsliops been doing, my 
] .oril ? ’ 

'D\nig,’ sai<l Kiltv, as she ft-ll inU; an auiuale winch 
cou'm.iiidcd bi'ih William and Loid J\iil)am ‘The} do 
il I'll purpose ' 

‘ Aiiotlu']' tins morning'’ said '\she, thiownig up his 
hands 

‘ Oh ! tliey die to plague me,’ sa a the I’l-iiiie Alinisnu', 
with the air of one on whom the umv(*rse weiglis heavy. 

' There never w'as sui h a conspirac} ! ’ 

‘ You should let W'illiam appoint them'’ said Kitty, 
leaning her chin upon her hands, an<l stud .mg Ijord 
Parham with eyes all the more hnlli.ai' l'"i llio dark 
circles which fatigue, or something else, had arawa round 
them. 
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‘ to bo suie > siid Loid Paihani, affably, ‘I had 
fo^^^o(L 11 tbit Aslic IV is oiii thcobi^j'in Tike me a walk 
b f le dinii i ' he ad lei ad liessiiipT his host 

‘ But \ou won t, tik hi idvict, budlvittv miliii^ 
Tlie Picmiei tiiUK d i ithe sh ii jilj 
‘ ITow do \oukiiow tint Lvl\ Kitfv 
Kittv h'^sitiLi. 1 li ns id vMLii tlie pii^ i st, sh^htost 
lumi — 

livdj P\i im h o'! such noii^ *iews lusiitshe*? — 
on C Inn ell (| i ci s 

Lo 1 Pxi linns f( hn^ \is ll i nir in iiliouslj 
impel tin < qii sLion i ui iu\li Ik n put Lo him He 
dicw hi ns U up 

‘It she his Iji 1\ kitlv I cm onU s i\ I know vei"^ 
little iboid them • She v n w 1\ keeps them to lutsilf ’ 
Ml* siidK tv t he bvi’v ebiow lifted ‘thit 
sh vvs how 1) 1 pc ])h 1 oi 

1 don t ([uite unletsi i 1 ill Lnd Piiluni ‘To 
whi do V illudt, L (1} J\i V ^ 

Kiilv Ui^lul Sh 1 1 i hci tvfs to till K((to) i 
sj 11 H]r,h Lhuehinm wheliid i^tie ital uneoinfoit dily 
behind Jjidv Lh uiiuo ( 

Somfon s 11 1 t 0 inr 1 i-it week— th d Lid Pu xm 
lud sivtd the ( lunen ' 

JLii Finn Alim L i lo f mj t J i I Ulo 
fetici b fo i diniiei ioui is, \sl tiieie 

tune ^ 

Ashe sciikt with discomluit md )iuov«»ef ciiiicd 
his Msitoi oft As ho did so, h [)js-,td hi-, wif Kitty 
tuimd hri little hi id, looke I it him hilf sh}lv, h ilf 
d fiintlv The D in siw the lot k , s v iLo that x\. 3 hG 
delibt lately avoided it 

The putj pi ntly began to dispi ise The Dean 
found linsi If bcsidi hi-, hostess — drolling ovti the lawn 
towards the hou&e. He obscived hci iHeiitively, — \exed 
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With hei, and \excd foi hoi * Ruiel) she wasthinnei than 
he had evci seen liei \ lit 1< inoic, and her beauty 
would suffd soiouslj Comin^ lie knew not whtnee, 
theit lit upon him llic sudden and imnful iinpiession of 
something undfimii ( d s mctlnn„(on urnc I fiom within 
'Lad} Ixitiy, do you (.^cl u t lie iskcd hti un- 
t\pi ctcdl} 

‘Kesf she lin^diod ‘Wh, sliould I ’ 

‘ J Cl <nst you no wc a n c, \ ui tlf out 
She sill d lici slioiild IS 

Do >011 (^c liL drw id nit tiid 1 id 1 hook*^’ 
pcisisti d ihe Dl in 

‘\i^ I ln\( ji t fii slflLoiiin^T d J 1 
lid i ict (in \ nil h n kipt il nttc of lud icit} 
bu*^ much s ftc 1 ( d liy i 1 ind of wistfiilnrs 

' \li f m\ d 111 dv K I< t T I inn il lu, curd tho 
D( in lh( 11 ^ 1 h ihiiiw, ot I 11 Imt lu y u speik 
iriff t ulh 01 n 111 1 tijuss 

‘Jjuth — lid Kill} J)Uu of (Cl sc 1 iin in a 
ten pci 

Tlf J)oinhu{:,]Ld 

1 s( ( ] 1 d J ill nil 1^ 1 o 1 f i\ i ik of y III 
1 1 t\ compics find 1 ill h} s 
r<i tliinl 1 U \\ illiim >-11 mid 1 a\L to I il c his oidcis 
fi 111 tlui n n' she iid, uiidti iid li Un 

Lcii It fii Williujis silc lid lie Dcin soft’v, 

‘ ind intinuhilo 1 ik my idvui md d nl xi any 
molt Ken in ' 

KitH 1 joked at 1 mi cuiioii 1 
‘T pitfti to CP thiUfT'’ i'^ the I 1 C 
The l)c 1 lushed 

‘Jhal no L oi cm do, my a i I ul\ P t+ \o 
one can stii fy his intclHg'>77oL Put «. v, o jiiks to 
the itill — ind it ib the only thing between us ind the 
void. Don t tamper with ig * It is soon gone 



302 ' THE MARRIAGE OF WILLIAM ASHE 

A satirical expression passed over the face of his com- 
panion. 

‘ Mine was gone before we liad been a month married. 
William killed it.’ 

The Doan exclaimed. 

‘ I hear always of his interest in religions matters ! ' 

‘ He cares for nothing so much,— and he doesn't believe 
one single word of anything ^ I was brought up in a 
convent, you know,- but William laughed it all out 
of mo ' 

‘ Dear fjady Kilfc^' 

Kitty nodded. ‘ \i.d now, of course, 1 know’ there’s 
nothing in it. Oh ’ 1 do beg your pardon ’ ’ slui said, 
oag(‘rly ' L neve,*- meant to say anything rude to you. 
And I must go ' ’ She lookeil up al. an open wurulow on 
the second floor of the house. The Dean supposcil it 
was the nursery, and began to ask after the boy. bub 
before ho could frame' his question, she was gone, fly- 
ing over the grass with a foot that scarcely seemed to 
touch It. 

‘ Poor child, poor cliild ’ ’ inurmiued the Doan, in a 
most genuine distress. Bub it was not the hoy he was 
thinking of. 

Presently, ho\vev( r, ho was overtaken Mi ;s French, 
of whom lie inquired how the liahy ' as. 

Margaict hesitated. ‘ He soern- to lose iiLru- gth,’ .she 
said, sadly. ‘ The doctor declares then is no danger, 
unless ’ 

‘ Unless W'hab ? ’ 

‘Oh’ hut it's ->0 unlikely!' vas her hasty reply. 

‘ Don’tdet’s think o'’ it ’ 

Kitty was ]ust{iiving a last look at herself in the large 
mirror which lined half one of the sides of her room, 
when Ashe invaded her. She glanced at him askance a 
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little, and when the maid had gone Kitty hurriedly 
gathered up gloves and fan and prepared to follow her. 

‘ Kitty — one word ! ’ 

He caught h( 3 r in his arm, and held her while he 
looked down upon her sparkling dress, and half-reluctant 
face. ‘ Kitt}^ do ho nice to that old fellow to-night ! 
It’s only for two nights Take him in the light way, and 
make a conqu( 3 st of him — foi good. He’s been very decent 
to me in our walk, — though ^011 did say such extiaordinary 
things to him this afternoon. 1 believe he leally wants 
to make amends.’ 

‘ I di) hate his white eyelashes so,’ said Kitty 
slowly. 

‘ What does it matter, criisl Ashe, angiil^ ‘ whether 
he were a blue-faced baboon -for two iiiglits? Just 
listen to him a liitle, Kitt},— that’s <i]l he want.s And- 
don't lie oli’etided ' hut hold yuiir own siiiull (ouguc--- 
just a little ’ ’ 

Kitty pulled herself away 

‘ 1 believe I shall do something dic.ulful,’ she said, 
quietly 

A steiniiess to whicli Aslie’s good-hi!mour< d face W'as 
aim )st wholly str,ii't:e, slioweil itself in Ins oxpnssioii. 

‘ Wliy sliould \on do anyihmg dieadfiil, please Tjord 
P.nharri is yoin guest, and my jiolitical chief. Is there 
any wonuni ui 1 ‘lnglaiid who would not do her best to he 
civil to bun under llic cii cumstanct ■ !’ 

‘J suppose not,’ siiid Kitty w 11 i delihoration. ‘No, 
I don’t think there can be.’ 

‘ Kitty ' ’ 

For file first time Ashe was conscious- of real exaspera 
tion. What was to be done with a tomperanit rn and a 
disposition like this 

‘ Do you never think that you have it in your ])0\ver 
to help me or 10 ruin me ? ’ ho said, with veliemence. 
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' Oh yes — often. I moan — to help you — in my own way.* 

Ashe’s laugh was a sound of pure annoyance. 

‘ r>ut please understand, it would be infinitely better 
if you would liclp mo, in my way — in the natural 
accepted way — the waj’ that everyl)ody understands.’ 

‘ -Tlie way Lord Parhain recommends^’ Kitty 
lool'od at him quietly. ‘ Never mind, William. I am 
trying to help you.’ 

Her eyes diono ^Mth the strangest glitter. Ashe was 
conscious oi aiiothci of tlioac sudden stahs of anxiety 
about her which h** had felt at intervals thiougli the 
preoodiriff yoai. eice softened. 

‘Dear, don’t let's talk nonsense’ dust look at mo 
sometimes at diniiei, and say to yourself, " William asks 
me — for Ins sike - to lie nice to Lord Paiham.” ’ 

He again dicw her to liim, but she repulsed him 
almost with violence. 

' Wliy is h" hole? Why ha\e wc people diuiiig ? Wo 
ought to he alone-— in the dark ’ ’ 

Her face had bocoruc a white mask. Her 'orciisl. rose 
and fell, as though she fought nitli sobs. 

‘ Kitty — w'ua*^ do you mean'' ’ He lecoileJ m d'smay. 

‘Hariy’’ — she just breathed the v ord hr two m her 
closed lips. 

‘!My darling’’ r'>-ied Ashe, ' saw L)’*. lotVieiham 
myself tins af'ernoon. Ho gavr iho most .-‘„tisfactory 
account, and Margaret told me she had lepca ted every- 
thing to you. The clnld will soon b' liimsoif again.’ 

‘ Ho is dying ' said Kitty in flie same low, remote 
voice, her gaze ilill fixed on Aslie 

‘ Hitty ' Don’t say such things — don’t think them ! ' 
Ashe had himsel grown pale. * A-t any rate’ — he turned 
on her reproachfully — ‘ tell me lohy you think them. 
Confide in me, Kitty. Come and talk to me about the 
boy. But three-fourths of the time you behave as though 
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there were nothing the matter with liim --you won’t even 
see the doctor — and then you f.ay a thing like this ! ’ — 

She was silent a moment; thon, with a wild gesture 
of the head and shoulders as of one shaking off a weight, 
she moved away,— drew on her long gloves, — and, going 
to the dressing-table, gave a touch of rouge to her 
cheeks. 

‘Kitty, why did you that?’ Ashe follo\^ed her 
cntieatinuly. 

‘ I don’t know. At least J fouldn't explain. Xo^v 
shall we go dow n ? ’ 

Ashe drew a long breath Ills fiail son held iho 
inmost depths of his lieai^. 

‘ You liave made the ]iait\ an abomination to me! ’ ho 
said with riu'rgv. 

‘Don’t believe mo tlion --hoIie\e the doctor,’ said 
Kitty, her face changing. ‘And as for I.oid J’ariiam, J’ll 
try, William, — I’ll trv.’ 

fihe jiassod him, — tlu‘ lovoliosLof vision^, — Hung him a 
hand to kiss— and nas gone. 
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CHAPTER XVr 

TrrLRK could hi' ;io incstion th:it in Jill (jxtonuil matters 
Lot cl Parham was tl t evening ina^miticf'iilly ontorLainod 
l)\ the li ->1110 Sccxd.u} and Lady Kilty Ashe. The was 
('\li avaj.fiuitl\ ^ood , the wiiic"^, llfA\ers, jindsorvico lavish 
to a do^iec which rmido both Asho and ijJidy Tianrnore 
S('( roily uiiconiloi lahlc Jjjidy d’ranirioro m partioailar 
(lolostcd ‘show,’ inlhicnoodas much hy anslot'rjil lo inst'nct 
as by moral (jualiiH , jund chore was lohm mind a touch of 
vulf^juily di the onU rtao'm;^ at Ila;^;<a)L wIik h nught be 
tolonited in tlic* case of itnuncicis and t/oiircrof r nchrs, 
\\hile, JI.S (ioniK cdc'd wilh iicr Williiim and his wife, w’ ho 
had no need wluitever to hnhc socictv, it w;c^ unheconnng 
and niuhgnirK'fl Moioovcr, tlie wmtei luid heen m:\iked 
hy a financial cii>'s cJiUhod ciundy i '' Kiji^’s c'dvava- 
ganoc A laigc su-n of inono\ I'ail had u. !u raised from 
the I'raninore erd.il' T , nines wen not g(-od l^: the landed 
Juiciest, and tlu: hoad-;tgcnt had ’icgim '.o loo.\ ^.u■a^e 

If only William would control Ins wifi— ihit llag- 
gait conc.iined one of those fine slov^ ly-i^ itluaed libraries 
which make tlie distniclion of .-o many English conn 
try-housijs ; <ind m the int<-L' ds .-f his ollicial woik, 
w!iic*li even in holiday time wa'i «.onsideiable, Ashe 
could not h(‘ beguiled from tno la loved company of 
his hooks to liei j Kitty sign cheipies, tjr scold her about 
CApenditnre 

So Kitty signed and signed, aiul the smaller was 
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Aflho's l)fil;i,nco, the more, it soomcd, did Kitty spend. 
Tiieii, of course, every few nriontlis, there were deficitfi 
which had to he made good And as to the (ioi)t8 whioli 
accumulated, Lady Tramiiore ])r(*loi'r( tl not to tlimk 
about them. It all meant future trouble and clipping of 
wings for William; and it all cnteied into ihat d( ep and 
hiddtm lesentiiu'nt, half aiiMous lov(‘, halt alum lemper.i- 
meut, which Lh/.aheth Tranmoio iVlt towards Ashe’s 
wife. 

However, to lejicat,- Lord P.uhani. as far a,s the 
floshpois W(nt, was tiiii'lv IrcahMl Kii'\ was in full 
force, gJiLletirig in a spangh'd <lre.ss, ht i da/yling laci', and 
neck, and lluj piled iniss*s of hei hair, thiown out in 
relief agnmsti the jian* I'ed walls o1 the dining oioin, 
w'lth a hiilhanee which might ha\c teni])led a mod. 'in 
Uembiandt to painc an English h?a' kia Eddie HcItLoii, 
oil h(M left, could not taKe his e\es fmni lioi .\nd i-veii 
Jjord Paiham, niucli as ho disliked hei, aekiiowh'dgod, 
during the oailv coins(*s, that she was harakome, and in 
her own ^v.ly- '^riiank («od' it was iml the, way ol any 
w'omankind belonging to him good loinpanv. 

lie saw too, or ihoiigiit he s.iw, that siv was aii'.jous 
<0 i.’iake him .'.mends toi hei hdiaMoiirof tlie affei luam. 
Pile lestiained herself, and talked nohtics. \nd wilhm 
the lines he ahvays oli^eived wdi- i lalKing to women, 
linos (hetah'd by a contempt im. and me' luhcahk', 
Lord Pai ham was (iiiite toady lot.ill pohlic-i loo Then 
it suOsIenly struck him that she was piinipiiig him, <i,nd 
with great adioitne-ns Ashe, bo knew, wauled an eaily 
place m the SeS'.iou for a particular measiiie m which he 
was interesicd. Loid Paiham had uo mind lo eue him 
the precedence tliat. he wauled , w'as Let '{’’ei mined 
on somclhmg quite dilfeient Hub lie was well aware by 
now that Ashe was a person to be reekoned with , and he 
had BO far taken refuge m vaguenebs. An amiable vagiio- 
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nesf? ; by which Ashe, on theii* walk before dinner, had 
boon much taken in, iniblod no doubt l)y tlie strength of 
Ins owji wishes. 

And now hero was Lady Kilty — whom by the "way it 
was not at all easy to take in — trying to ‘manage’ him, 
to piJi him to details, to wheedle him out of a pledge ' — 

Lord Parham, piescntly, looked at her with cold, 
smiling eyes. 

‘Ah ! yo>i ;'ic intorosted in those things, T/uly Kitty? 
Well, — toll me your iewt.. You women have such an 
iiislnict - 

— wlieic'by tlie motli was kept liovci'ing lonnd the 
fl imo. Till, in a ll isli, Kilty awoke to the fact lhat while 
she hail boon listening hapjiily to hcir own voice, taking 
no notice whatever of the signals wdueh William en- 
deavoured to scud lier fiom the othi>r end of the table - 
while she had hcen tripping gaily tin ougli one mdibcrction 
aftei anollujj', b-'iivaying nimmiotuble tilings as to William’s 
o])inions and William’s phins tliat she had inlinitcly 
botLoi not liavi' lielrajed, Loid Pa) ham liad said nothing 
— betrayed nulhing — promised nothing. A quiet smile - 
a court 'Oils nod --and iiiebontly a shade of mooli i”, in 
llie lips -the meaning of them, all in a ■ .•meut, liur.st on 
Kitty. 

ilor face flamed. Tliencoforv, r d it would * > diJhcult 
to desciihc the dinner. ConversationalL , at Ki ty’s cud 
it became an uproar. She started the wildest topics, and 
Loid Parliam had afterwaids a biuised recollection as of 
one who has been dragged or driven, Calibau-like, througli 
brake, and thicket, pinched and teasfd and pelted by 
elfish lingers, without otic singh' un-wivil speech, or act 
of overb o IT. nee to winch an angiy guest could point. 
'With oach hitor the Priini Ministcv ^iq\v stiffen 

and more silent. Endurance w’as written in every line 
of hia fighting head and round ungraceful shoulders, 
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in his veiled eyes, and stolid moulh. Lady Traninore 
gave a gasp of rehof wlieu at lasL Kitty rose from her 
seat. 

Tlio evening wont no bettor, Ijord P.irbam was sot 
down to caids witli Kitty, Eddie llolston, and Fjord Gros- 
ville. Loi d Grosville, his partner, played, to the ricmicr's 
thinking, like an idiot, and Lady Kiily and the young 
man chattered and sparied, so that all leaboiuiLle ))lay 
became impossil)le. Lord Paiharn lost more tlian lie at 
all liked to lose, and at h.ilf-past ton, he pleaded fatigue, 
refused to smoke, and wi'iit to his room. 

Ashe was jiorfeelly awaio of tlio failureof the eiening, 
and tlm discoiiifoil of Ins guest . Jkit lie said nothing and 
Kilty avoided his miighhoiiihood. Meanwhile he'iW'oon 
him and Ins motla-i a certain taoii 'indoi standing began 
to make itself felt. I'l » y talked (|uietly, in cornels, of 
the aiinngeiuenU foi ihe spoocli oiid fete of the moiuav 
So far, they had been too much h'fb to Kilty Ashe 
promised liis mother to look into them lie and she 
combnit^d for the protection (*f Loid raiham. 

When about one o’clock Ashe went to bed, Kitty 
eiiher was fii picteMideil ’-o bo fast asleep The loom was 
in daiknoss wave for ilic f.nnt illumination of a night-light, 
which just levealcd to Ashe the delicate ligiue of his Wih*, 
lying high on lior pillows, her che s and brow hidden in 
tlie confusion of her hair. 

One window was wide o])eii to the night, and uiue 
more Ashe stood lost in ‘ lecolleclion ’ beside it, as on 
that night' in llill Street, iiioro than a year before. 
But the thoughts wliich on that former occasion had been 
still as tragic and unfamiliar guests m a iiuud 0 at 
repelled th., m had now, alack, lost thur ^ angeiiess ; 
they entered hal ntually , unaniio’anced, — freiji.ent, irritming, 
deplorable. 
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Hail the relation between himself and Kitty ever, in 
truth, recovered the shock of that incident on the river — 
of Ins night of restlessness, his morning of agonised alarm, 
— and the stoiy to which he listened on her return ? It 
liad been like some physical blow ui wound, easily healed 
or conquered for the moment, wliich then, as time goes 
on, reveals a hidden series of consequences. 

Consequences, in this case, cormocted aliove all with 
Kitty’s ov\)i r;dure and tiMuperameiit The excitement 
of Clitfe’s deel I'.iiion of her own lesistance, fi.nd dramatic 
position, as hetw.n n *ier husband and her lover, had 
worked m-'v since as a »oison in Kitty’s iiimil, — Ashe w^as 
becoming disniullv certain of it. The absind inculeiiL of 
the night hefoie witli the pliOiOgraph, had hoen enough 
to prOM* it 

\\ oil, the tiling, ho supposed, wmuld right itself in tune. 
Meanwliilc, Chlfe had heeii dismissed, and this foolish 
young felhnv Mdd'o Ilelston must soon follow' him Ashe 
had vii'wcd the iifbur so fai ^vlth an amused tolerance ; if 
Kitty hki d to dirt with haln s it wiis her affair, not his. 
But he perceived tliat lus mothei was once inoie becom- 
ing restless under (he geiieial nuoarvnanve of it, and ho 
liad noticed disue./-- and disappi oval m tlie little iJeari, 
Kitty’s st.uinchest fiie.nd. 

Luekil), no ditl'i-iilLy llieie' The Ud s ahnost 
as devoted to Inin- - Ashe as li. w'as to K"t} lie 
was absurd, affected, vain, hut tueic a- no vice in 
liini, and a woid of remoiibtr.nice w'onid ))j»)l)al/ly reduce 
him to abject regiet, and self-repi oaeh Ashe intended 
that his mother -jhould spt ak it, end as he made up his 
mind to ask hei lielp, he felt hn the 'a.cond time the 
sharp humilialior of the husliand wdio v-annot secure his 
owm donif'-^tic p.Mce, liut must depend on the aid of 
others. YlL how could be hhuself go to young Helston ? 
Some men, no doubt, could have handled such an incident 
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with dignity. Ashe with his critical sense for ever playing 
on himself and others ; with the touch of moral shi]k- 
ing that belonged to hiy inmost Juiture ; and above all 
with his half 'humorous half-bitter consciousness that 
W'hoever else might be a hero, he was none Ashe, at 
least, could and would do nothing of the soit That 
he should begin now to jilay the tyiannous or jealous 
husband would make him iidiculous Ijoth in his own 05 es 
and otlu i' p<iO])le’.s. 

And vet Kitty must sonujhow lie piotected fiom her- 
self' . . . Then— as to politics'’ Onee, in talking with Ins 
mother, lie had said to lu i that lie was Kitty ^ husband 
first, and a jiuhlic man .iftei w.uds \\as lie pu'paied now 
to make tJie staternfiit, with the same simplicity, tlic 
same whole-lieartedness 

Involuntanly lu! moved closer tu the bod, and h^olo d 
down on Kitty, liittle <lelicate fare' -always wnh rsome- 
thing mournful an I fretful in rejiose. 

lie loved hei surely ns much U'l evei — ah* yes he 
loved her Ills whole nature yearned ov(‘r hei, as the 
wife of his youth, the motliei of Ins jioor boy Yet, us he 
leiTiemhered the mood in which he h-ul jiioj^osed to her, 
till.' deiiancc of the woild and life which h<id possc^si-d 
hiJii will'll lu had .naJe her many him, lie h'lt hniisell — 
a'l'iiost with bitterness- -'anothei and a nu aner mini 
No be w.is not prepaid! to lose the woilit foi her,- - t!ie 
world of high mtluenco and ambitio-. upon which he had 
now eiik'ied as a coiupieior. She i>ust si' eoutiol heiself 
that slie did not luiii all Ins ho])es, --w^hieh afUr all were 
hei'S, — and the work that he might do foi- lu-. country. 

What me.redihlo perversity and capiiee she had shown 
towards Loid rarham ’ Iknv was ho to deal w.)h it ^-- 
he, William Ashe, with ins ironic ten.p-i, n u his cu-y 
standards'? Wliat could he say to her, hut ‘ Love uu', 
Kitty I — lo\o youiself! — and aori’t be a little fool* Life 
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might be so amusing, — if you would only bridle your 
fancies, and play the game ! ' 

As for loftier tilings, ‘ self-re vcrencc, self-knowledge, 
B('lf-eontrol,’ — Duly — and the passion of high ideals — 
who was he to prate about them? The little Dean, 
perhaps! — most spintu.il of woildlings. Ashe knew 
himself to be neither spiritual, nor a hypocrite. A 
certain measure, a certain order and harmony in life, — 
laughter, and good humour, and affection, — and, for the 
lighi that makes and welds a man, those gieat political 
and soci.i .1 mcorests i \ the midst of whicli he found him- 
self — 111 ask^'d no nn .0, and with these he would have 
been abundant ly content. 

Ho sighed and frowned; his muscles stiffening u-n- 
conscioublv. Yes, for both their sakes, lie must try and 
play the imister with Kitty, lidiculous as it seemed 

. . . lie luinedaway, remembering his sick child, and 
went noisel essly to the naiscry. There along the darkened 
pissagcs ho found a night-nurse, sitting woiking beside a 
sliaded limp. The cliild was sleeping, and the report 
was good. Ashe stole 011 tip-toe to look at liini, iiolding 
his breath, then returned to his dressing-ioom. But a 
faint call from Kitty pursued him. lie opened llu door, 
and saw her bitting up ui bed. 

‘ Ilow is he ’ 

Slie \\as baldly awake, but her »>xpiessioi. t.'iuck him 
as very wild and piteous. lie went to liei aiirl ’ jok her 
in his arms. 

‘ Sleeping quietly, darling, — so must you ! ’ 

She sank hack on her pillows, his arm still round her. 

‘ I, was there an hour ago — ’ si 10 nun mured — ‘ 1 shall 
soon w’ake up ’ 

But for the moment she was asleep again, 'her fair 
head lying against his shoidder. He sat down beside her, 
supporting her. Suddenly, as he looked down upon lier 
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with mingled passion, tenderness, and pain, a sharp per- 
ception assailed him. How thin she was ! — a mere 
feather's Aveight I The face was smaller than ever, — tlie 
hands skin and bone! Margaret J^’iencli had once or 
twice bade him notice this, had R])oken with anxiet\. 
He bent over Ins wife and obi.eived her iitlentivcdy. It 
was nieiely Ihe (‘ffoct of a lioL suiniiiei, suiely, - and of a 
constant nervous faiigueV JTo voiild take hei abroad for 
a fortniglitj in Septendicr, if his ofllcial woik would lot 
him, and jieiliaps leave lu‘i in N’oiUi Italy, or Swit/e*’- 
land, with Marg-iiot Ficncli*^ 

The gieat day was Ira If- way ihrongh, and the throng 
in Ilaggarti ]\uk and gMiundb was at its lusghi A 
flower-show in the uiorumg , then a tenants’ dinni'i* 
witli a speech fiom Ashe, and now in a marquee 
erected for Uk' occasion, I/onl I’arliain was addressing Ins 
supporLeis in the county. Aiound lum on the plaiionn 
sat the Whig genti\, the Jiadical inaimfaeLiiieis, the tow'ii 
wn'o-pulleis and local agents on whom a gicat paiiy 
depended, in fiont of huii st retched a crowded meeting 
diawn in almost equal parts fiom the coal-nnriing disti lets 
to the noitli of Haggartand from the agrieultural distiicts 
to the soutli. . . . 

The August air was stifling ; perspiration slione oiitho 
broad hrow's and cheeks of tho farim ii-> sitting in the Iront 
half of tlie audience, liord Parliani’s greyfiicc was almost 
white, his harsh voice laboured r gainst the acoustic 
dilficulties of the lent; eflbrt and iieat, uiscomfoit and 
ennui breathed from liio packed benches, and from the 
short-neckcil large-beaded figure of the rreimcr. 

Ashe sat to tlie speakei’s light, outwardly ■tteniive, 
inwardly asbaniod of his paity, and Ins ci rj Ur Innisidf 
belonged to a new generation, for whom formulte that 
had satisfied their fathers \\oie empty and dead. But 
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with these formulae Lord Parham was stuffed. A man of 
average intriguing ability, he had been raised, at a moment 
of transition, to llic place lie held, by a consummate com- 
mand of all tlie meaner arts of compromise and manage- 
ment, no less than by an invahialde power of playing to 
tlie gallery He led a jiavty who despised him,— and he 
compLiccntly fcliat h(3was tlie party, llis speech 

on chib occasion bristled with himself, and had in truth 
no othei substance , the I’s swai uied out upon the audience 
like uaspo 

A^lie gro.nied in spirit, ‘ Wo have tlie ideas,’ lie 
thouglit —‘hut Iho) , re damned Inth' good 1o us !---it is 
the Tone -, wlio have !lie men ’ Ye Gods * — must we all 
talk like this at last . 

Suddenly, on the other side of the platform, Indiind 
Lord Riiharn, lie noticed that Kitty an<l hkidie irelston 
wore exclianging signs Kiriy drew out a tablet. WiOte 
upon it, and leaning over some white-lroeked children of 
the Lord LieuWnant who -.a.t holiind lua, handed the torn 
leaf to Helsion Jhit fioui souk* clunisinoss he let it 
drop , at the moment a door opened at tlie liack of the 
platform, and the leaf caught hv tin; draught was blown 
back across the bench where Kitty and tl.e l.ouse [larty 
weie sitting, and fluttered dovvi. to a le t.eig-place on the 
piece of red baize w bereoii (jord J’.irhain wa- .taiKniig — 
close be&ide Ins left loot. 

Ashe saw Kitty’s start of disioav, ^ .>r sear, it Ihinh, 
hei involuntary lno^eIuont Ihit L<im Pailiam had 
started on his peroration The rusinis ^aped, the gentrv 
sat expressionless, the rcpoiters bnled alter the great man. 
Kitty ,all the time kept Jier eyes ti.v'd .yo the little whir * 
paper; Ashe no loss. Helwccn ium .i.rul laird Parham 
there was first the [jord Lieutenant, a portly man, very 
blind and extremely deaf, -then a table, with a Liberal 
peer behind it for chairman. 
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Lord Parham had resumed his seat. The tent was 
shaken with cheers, and the smiling chairman had risen. 

‘ Can you ask Lord Parham to hand mo on that paper 
on the floor?’ said Ashe in the ear of tlie Loid Lieutenant, 

it seems to liave dropped from my jiurtfolio.’ 

The Loid IjieutenaiiL, hciidiiig haekward behind tlie 
chairman, as tlio next speaker rose, tned to attract J^oid 
Parham’s attention Kddie IfelKton was, at the same 
time, endeavouiiug to make Ids way forwaid tliroiigh the 
crowded seats hcliind the Prime Mirnslei. 

Meanwhile IjouI Paiham liad pouu'ued the })apor, 
raised it and adjusted his sjieetnclos JJe thought it was 
a commniiie.itioii from the ainheiice, a question pei- 
haps, that lie was expected 10 diiswei, 

‘Lord Paiham 1 ’ cried tlie Loid Jdoutonaiit agmn. 

* would you ’ 

‘Silence, please ’ --Sjieak up!'— fiom tlie audience, 
who had so fai faih d to catcJi awoid of what the new 
speaker was baying. 

‘ What /.'i the inMttei ? You leally can't get through 
hero!’ said a giey-haiietl dowager eiossl>' to laddie 
Helston. 

Lord Paiham looked at the pajiei in inystilication. 
It Contained tJiese woicls — 

‘ Kopc }oii’ve been counting the'‘i’s'’ I make it 
fifty-se\eri. - — K’ 

— and in the corner of the pajiei : iliumh-nail sketch 
of hini'^elf, peroiating, w ith a gailaiul ^)f eapitid I's round 
his neck. 

The Premier’s face hix'-ame hriok-red, tlu'ti grc\ again. 
He folded ujj the xiapci, and x>ttt it in his waistcoat 
pocket. 

The ni coiling had brokiui uji For the common h(3rd, 
it was to be folio vved by sxiorts in the park, and vefiesh- 
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ments in big tents. For the gentry, Lady Kitty had a 
garden party to which Royalty was coming. And as her 
guests streamed out of the inarijiice, Lord Parham ap- 
proaclied his hostess. 

' I think this belongs to you, l/ady Kitty.’ And 
taking from Ins pocket a folded slip of paper he offered 
it to her. 

Kitty loolced at him. Her colour was high, her eyes 
sparkled — 

‘Nothiiig to c'o with rnef she said gaily, as she 
glanced at it. ‘Bui T’ll look for the ownc..’ 

‘Sorry to give ;ou the trouble,’ said Jjoid Ikitham, 
with a ceremonious inclination. Then, 1 in ning to Ashe, 
he remarked that he was extremely tiied- worn out, in 
fact — and W’oiild ask his host's leave to desert the garden 
party while lie attended to some most iinport int letters. 
Ashe offered to escort him to the house. ‘On the con- 
trary, look after your guests,’ said the Pieinier duly, and 
beckoning to the Liberal jiecrwdio had been liis chairman, 
he engaged him in convc'-sation, and the two piescntly 
vatii-,hed tlnough a w’indow' open to the ton.iee 

Kitty had been joined ineanwdiile by Ikldie JieIsLoii, 
and the Iw^o stood talking togeither, a flu-med, exeited 
pair. Ashe overtook thorn. 

' May r speak t ) you a monu ot, Kitty ' ' 

Eddie Helston glanced at the nne foi in iin<l stiffened 
bearing of his host, understood that hir. present 3 counted 
for something in the annoyance of Ashe s oxpicssion, and 
departed abashed. 

‘1 sliould like to See that paper, Kitty, if >ou don’t 
mind ’ 

His frown and straightened hp brought fresh wuldness 
into Kitty’s expiession. 

‘ It is my property.’ She kepi one hand behind her. 

‘I heard you just disavow that.' 
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Kitty laughed angrily. 

‘ Yes — that’s tlio worst of Lord Parham — one has to 
tell so many lies for his heciux ycux ' ’ 

‘ You must give it mo, please,' said Ashe quietly. ' I 
ought to know where I am with Lord Parham. lie is 
clearly bitterly offended — by soinotbmg, and I shall have 
to apologise.’ 

Kitty breathed fast. 

‘Well, (ion’t let’s quarrel Ik fore iho county'’ she 
said, as she turned aside into .a Jirubbeiy walk, eelgoil by 
edipt yews and hidden from tiu* big lawn, ’riieie she jwised 
and confionted him. ‘ Ilov.' did you know 1 wrote it ?’ 

‘ 1 saw you write it, and tlinuv it,’ 
lie sti etched out his hand. Kitty hesitated, tlien 
slowly unclosed her owm, and held out tlie small white 
palm on which lay tlie crumpled slij). 

Ashe read h, and tore it up, 

‘ That game, KiUy, wms hnidly worth the candle ! ’ 

‘ Tt was a porfeelly haiinless reinaiK — and only meant 
for Eddie ! Anyone clst‘ than Lord I’ai ham would have 
lauglied. Thru I iniglit haic begged his paidon.' 

‘ft is what you ■lughi to d<i now,’ said Ashe. ‘A 
little note from you, Kitf)'- you could waste it to iicrfoc- 
tio. ’ 

‘C'pitainly not ’- -said Kitty’’, h silly', locking lier 
hands behmd her. 

‘You prefer to have failed in hosp oility'^ and manners,’ 
he said Intterly. ‘ Well, I’m afraid it you don't feel any 
disgrace m it I do. Jxnxl Parham is our cjucst ' ' 

And Ashe turned on Ins heel and would liave loft her, 
when Kitty caught him by the arm — 

‘ William ! ’ — 

She had grown very pale. 

‘Yes.’ 

* You’ve never spoken to me like that before, Wil- 
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UaiM— never! But — aa I told you long ago, you can stop 
it all if you like — in a moment..’ 

‘I don’t know what you mean, Kitty, — but we mustn’t 
stay arguing here any longer ’ 

‘ No ' — bill — don’t }on rerncmhcr t told you, you can 
always send me away. Then I sliouldn’t bo putting 
spokes in your wheel ’ 

‘I don’t deny'— said Aslio slowly, --‘it might be 
wisest, if, lu-s.o sprhig you stayed hero, foi- part at least of 
the Ses'-vion— or ah:' sad. Jt is certainly dilhcult cairying 
on politics under !i eao conditions. 1 could of course 
come backwards and forwards ’ 

Kittv’s brown eyes that were fixed upon his fiico 
wa\ored a little, and she glow even whiter. 

‘Very well 'Uliat would he a kind of separation, 
wouldn’t It?’ 

‘ There would he no need to call it hy any such name. 
Oil ' Kitty > ’-cried Ashe. ‘ Why can’t you behave like a 
roa-son ihle woman ’ 

‘ lSepa,ian(jn,’ she repeated steadily. ‘I know that’s 
wliat your mother wants ’ 

A wave of sound reached them iirniil the green 
shadow of llie yo\is. The chceis tti. heiaided Royalty 
had begun 

‘ Come ' ’ .said Kioly. 

And she /lew acioss the grass, n'ln hing ho. place by 
the central tent, just as the Royalties drove U]). 

The Prime MinisV'r sulked indoors , and Kitty with 
the most eng.i.ging sinili s made his apologie.s. The heat 
the fatigue of the speech -a crushing hi'adache, and a 
doctor’s Older ' -he huggf d their Roy il Highnesses to ex- 
cuse him. TliL Royal Highnesses were at first astonished, 
inclined perhaps to take offence. But the party was so 
agreeable, and Lady Kitty so charming a hostess, that the 
Premier’s absence was soon forgotten, and as the day 
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cooled to a delicioiie PA'ening, and the most costly bands 
from town discouised a melting music*, as garlanded boats 
appeared upon tlie river inviting passe-ngejs, and, with the 
dusk, firewoiks began to ascend fiom a little hill, as the 
trees shone gieen, and silver ami rose-colour in the Bengal 
lights, and atmd the swetipmg clouds of smoke the wide 
sti etches of tlie paik, the closc-packi'd gioups of human 
beings apifoaied and vamslu d hke the country ami ciea- 
tuies ol i(. (Iieam, — tluj siu erss of Ij.uly Kitty’s h^te, the 
fame of her gaioty and h*‘i lenity, tilled the air. She 
fliislK.'d iiitlK'r and llntJu-i.m ,1, dres'-; 'uubi’oidei cd with 
wild ros(‘s, and a hat fr^Utoued with tlu'in, -- attended 
al\\a;\H hv Jvlilie lIelston,l)\ v-u ions euiatos wlio cherished 
aliopt'less allacliincnt to hei, and by a ial Oerman (Inind- 
Duke, who had come m tin* wake of ihe Jioyaltiis. 

If('r cIe\('MK>ss. lu'i :esourco, her organising pow'C 
w('»elaud<d to the slni's, Ko\alt> was giaeious, and the 
(hand- Duke lesejii fully aslud an aide-de-eami) on the 
way home, wliy lie, had not been mfurnu'd iliat sucli a 
pi'etiy jx'isoii awaited Imu 

‘ 1 should deii h,il looked lieion hand ;m vel as tinking 
hehiud,’ .-., 1 ,’d tlie lh*and-l>Mk<* as he wrappi'd huMself 
senijiiieul.a,!]} in Ids nuiitiiiy cloak, to mcdnaio on Jauly 
K'h.v’s blown e\es 

Meanwhile laiid Parham rcni; ucd 'dosett'd in Ins 
sitting-room with his seereiav\. tsho ined 10 gam 
adrnutance, but m vain Loid J''> ham pleaded gieat 
fatigue and liis lelteis, and a'.keil lot a ‘ iJjadshaw.’ 

‘Kiri loidship lias rujuuod it theie is a tiain to-iiight,’ 
said th(', litt'e secicaaiy, (‘\jdently much llusLtired. 

Ashe 2:>»ott's(oil. And nidoed, as it turned o n. tliere 
was no tram worth tlie lakitig. 'Jdam ! .a i I’-'iham ^ont 
a message that he hopotl to apjiear at dinner. 

Kitty lockt'd her dooi wlnJo slio was diesslng, and 
Ashe, whose mind w'as a ceufiision ol many feelings — 
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anger, coinpunction, and that fascination which in her 
brilliant moods she exercised over him no leas than over 
otliers, — could got no speech with her. 

They met on the threshold of the child’s room, she 
coming out, he going in. But slio wrenclicd lioiself from 
Inm and would say nothing. The n^port of the little boy 
was good ; ho smiled at Ins fatlier, and Ashe felt a 
cooling balm in tlie touch of his soft hands and lips. He 
descended, - in a more philosophical mind; inclined at 
any rate to ‘ damn ’ T lOrd Parham. What a fool the 
man must he ! Why luldn’t he have taken it with a 
laugh, aiui so turned the tables on Kitty‘s 

Was there any good to be got out of apologising? 
Aslie supposed he must attempt it some time that night. 
A yirecious awkward business' J3ut relations had got 
to be lestured somehow. 

Lady Tjuninore ov('iL(»ok him on the wav downstairs. 
In the pros‘5 of the afternoon (hoy lind hardly seen each 
other 

* What is really wTong widn Loid Parljiim, William?' 
she asked him aiiMousl} . A she he'^l^atL■d — tlieii whispered 
a word oi two in her ear- bogging her to keep the great 
man in jilay for th(' (womiig fie w » m lake her in, 
while Kitty would fad to the Jhsheo of the cljoc- se. 

‘ Slie g<‘ts on })eii\etly with l>’>' elei'g},' .',aid Lady 
Tranmore,- -with an iiivoluntaiy sigh, Tlie.n, as the sense 
of humour v/as strong both, th.-} laughed. Put it was 
a chilly and perfunctory laughter. 

They had no sooner passed into the main hall than 
Kitty came running downstairs, vith a largo packet in 
her hand 

‘ Mr. Dan ell ! ’ 

' At your service 1 ’ said Darrell, emerging from the 
shadows of one of the broad corridors of the ground- 
floor. 
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'Tako ifc, pleaso! ’ said Kitty, panting a little, as she 
gave the packet into his hands. ‘ If I look at it any moro, 
I might burn it ’ ' 

‘ Suppose you do ! ’ 

‘ No, no ! ’ — said Kilty, pushing llie bundle away, as ho 
laughingly tendered it. ‘ I must see wliat happens ! ’ 

‘ Is tile gap iilled ? ’ 

She laid her linger on her lips. Her eyes danced. 
Then she hurried on to the drawing-iooni. 

Whelher it wcic the S(»oihing presence of the clergy 
or no, eertainly Kuty was no less triumphant at dinner 
than she liad been in the afternoon. The chorus of fun 
and pleasure that surrounded li(‘.r, while, he himself i-at, 
tiled and hoied, between Lady Edith IMenloy and Ijady 
Tianniore, did but make lior oiTenee the greater in iho 
C3CS of Lord Taiham. lie had so far buried it in a 
complete and inagniliccnt silence. The meeting bcLveen 
him and his hosU'ss before dinner had been marked by a 
strict conformity to all the rules. Kilty had inquired 
after Jus lioadache ; Lord Parham expressed his regrets 
that ho barl missed so brilliant a par(.\ ; and Kitty, flirt- 
ing her fan, mventofl me.-sagos trom tlie lloyaUies which, 
as most of those presen?. knew, the Uoyalties lind lieeii 
far too ^\ell nmused to think of. Then after tins ]>a'> srul, 
in the presence of the crowded drj’ning-iooni, laid been 
duly executed, Kitty retired to Ir r Bishop, and Jjord 
Parham led forLh Lvidy Tranmore. 

‘ What a lovely moon’* said Ijadx Edith ISfanle}' to 
the Dean. ‘ It makes even this house look romantic.’ 

They wore walking outside the drawong-foom 'a nidou s, 
on a terrace nhich was indeed the onlj' fe<i,iiiio of tiio 
Haggart facade wliicli possessed some arcliitoefural 
interest. A low balustrade of terra-cotta, copied froni 

Y 
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a famous Italian villa, ran round it, broken by large ferra* 
cotta pots now filled w'ith orange trees. Here and there 
between the orange trees were statues transported from" 
Naples in the late eighteenth century, by a former Lor^ 
Tianmore. There was a Geres, and a Diana, a Vestal 
Virgin, an Athlete, and an Antinous, now brought into 
stiange conipanionslnp under tlie windows of this ugly 
English house. Cliifiped and lilackened as they were, 
and, to begin v>ith, of a ineie decorative iinpoitance, they 
still brt'Mthe<l into tlui Englit.h evening a note at Italy or 
Greece, of things Iok 'v and immortal. Tlie lamps in 
the sitting rooms streiin «id out thiough the widely opened 
window's upon the terrace, chetjuermg the marble figures, 
whieli now eimjig'd sharply in the light, and now' wdth- 
dr«*w’ into the gloom , while at one point they shone 
plainly upon an empty pedestal before wbicli tbo Dean 
and bis cornpsinion jiaused. 

Tlie Dean loolu'd at Ihc inscrijition. ‘What a pity I 
Tins once held a statue of IJebo, liohling a tf'Vcli. It was 
struck by lightning fifty years ago ’ 

' Lady Kilty might stand for lier to-night,’ said Edith 
^lanley 

For Kitty, the cnpiicious, had apprartd at (imner m a 
dress, w^iiie, soft, and tlowng, wfchout an 
ornameiii. The Dean acquieseid, ii -t rather s.i ly. 

‘J w'ibh .she had the Iiloom of in bo! ]\ry d( ar Lady 
iilditb, our hostess looks ill • ' 

‘ Does she? I can’t tell, — I admire hfe- so I ’ said the 
woman beside him, upon W'hose charming eyes some fairy 
had hieathed kindness and optimisic from her ciadle. 

‘ Oit>f f ’ cm d Kit'jy — as she sprang am f‘ss the sill of the 
window behind tliem — ‘ They’re aU go'ie ! Tho Bishop « 
wishes me to become a Vice-President of the Women’s ■ 
Diocesan Association. And I’ve promised three curates •’ 
to open bazaars. Ah, mon Dieu /’ she raised her white 
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with a wild gesture, and then beckoned to Eddie 
‘Helston, who was close beside her- - 

‘ Shall we try our dance ’ 

The young men of the house, a grou])of young guards- 
men and diplomats gathered lound, laughing and clapping. 
Kitty’s dancing had become famous dining the winter as 
one of her many extravagances. She no longer k cited; 
literature bored her; motion was the only jioetry So 
she had liecn carefully iiisti acted by a (Uvisrnsc fi'orn the 
Opera, and m many points, so the cnlhusiasts declaied, 
had bettoi od her instructio»'s. She was now in love, with a 
tempestuous Spani'^h danc'', liinght her by a gii'S\ <in'io)ita 
who had laicn oneol the ‘'cnsalions of ihe London season. 
It roquii'ed a paiH.jicr, and f ln' h:nl laen piae'ising u with 
young IJcIston, for several mornings past, in the empty 
ballioom. llclsloa tuid spread its jaaiscs abioad, and.dl 
Haggart dttsned to sec d 

‘ Thcie ! ’ — sii,i(l KiUy jiointmg her jiinluer to a parti- 
cular 8])Ol. on the U'naco ‘ 1 think ibat vmII do. Where 
are the eistaiuMs, L wonder *' 

‘ Kitty I ’ said a voice hchind hei. Aslio cnicigcd from 
the drawing- loom. 

‘ Kitt^, please ! - It is Tjeaily midnight. Everybody is 
tired. — ainl ^ou yonisclE inu.st lie worn out! Say good- 
night, and let us all go to l)c<l.’ 

She turned, William’s voice wms low, liut porcmptoiy. 
She shook biick her hair fiom her it mplcs and neck, with 
the gesture he had Icarut to dread. 

‘ Nobody's tired, — and nobody w:ints to go to bed. 
Please stand out of the way, William. I want plenty of 
room for my steps.’ 

And sbo began pirouetting, as though u tiy the 
capacities of the space, humming to hci.u ii, 

, ‘ Helston, —this must be, please, for another night,’ 
Said Ashe resolutely, in thj young man’s ear, ‘ Lady 
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Kitty is much too tired.’ Then to Lady Edith, and the 
Dean, — ‘Lady Edith, it would be very kind of you to' 
persuade my wife to go to bed. She never knows when 
she is done ! ’ 

Lady Edith warml}’’ acquiesced, and hurrying up to 
Kitty, she tried to persuade iicr, in soft caressing jilirases. 

‘ T stand on my rights ! ’ said th.e Dean, following her. 

‘ If my hostess is used up to-night, there’ll be no hostess 
for me to-moirow.’ 

Kitty lookiM at them all, silent, — her liead bending 
forward, a cuiioub vh haul look in the eyes that shone 
licncath the slightly fi _ .vning brows. ]\Icain\hile, by her 
previous oider, a footman had brought out two silver 
lamps, and placed theui on a small table a little way 
heliind her. Whether it was fiom some iiistinctive sense 
of the beauty of the small ligure in the slender floating 
dross, under the deep bine of tlie niglit sky, and amici the 
romantic shadows and liuhls of the terrace,-- or from 
some dn illation of things Mgnificant and hid(lc'n,--it 
w’ould bo hard to say; hut the group of sp'cta tors had 
fallen back a little from Kitty, so that slic stood alone, a 
picture lit from the left, by the lamps just brought in. 

The Dean looked at tier, —troubled by her wild aspect, 
and the evident conflict bctw'ccn iior and A .he. Tnen an 
idea flashed into his mind , filled “iways, liJa uit of an 
innocent child, wuth the images of poetry and n.. nance. 

‘ One moment ' ’ he said, raising lus hai' l. ‘ I^ad , Kitty, 
you spoil us • After amusing us all day, now' }ou would 
dance for us all niglit. But your guests w'on’t let you! 
We love vou too well, and w'o wan I a biD of you left for 
to-morrow'. Never mind ! You ottered us a dance, — you 
bring us a vision- -and a poem ! — Friends ! ’ — 

He turned to ’.hose crowding round him, his white 
hair glistening in tlie lanipliglit, his delicate face, so old and 
yet so eager, the smile on his kind lips, and all the details , 
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of his Dean’s dress — apron and knee-breeches, slender 
legs and silver buckles — thrown out in sharp relief upon 
the dark. . . . 

‘ Fiiends ! you see this pedestal. Once ITebe, the 
cup-bearer of llie gods, stood there. Then — ungrateful 
Zeus smote her, and she fell • 13iit the Hours and the 
Graces bore her safe away, into a golden land, and 
now they bring lier back again. — Ih'liold her ! —Hebe 
re-born ! ’ 

lie bowed, his courtly hand upon his breast, and a 
wave of laughter and ajjplause ran thiongli tlie young 
group lound linn, as tlieii eyes tinned from the speaker 
to the exipiisite figure of Kitty. Lady Mdith smiled kindly, 
clapping Jier soft hands. Mr.s. Winston, the Dean’s wife, 
had eyes only foi the Dean. Tn Mu* background Ijady 
Traninoro watched every phase of Kitty’s looks,- and 
Lord Gi'osvilie walked back into the dining-room, growl- 
ing unuttorahlo tlniigs to Darrell as lie ]>iissed. 

Kitty raised her head to leply. Dm the Dean cliecked 
her. Advancing a step or two, he saluted Jiei again — 
profoundly. 

‘Deal Lady Kicty? — dear bi-ingci- ol light and am- 
brosia! — rest, and good night’ Your guests tliank you 
by me, with all their hearts. You h.ive been the life of 
their day, tlic spuit of their mirth. Good-iiight to 
Ilebc ! — and three eheois for Lady Kitty' ' 

Eddie JTelston led tliciu, and tli- \ lang against the old 
house. Kitty with a fluttering smile kissed lu'r hand for 
thanks, and tlic Dea.i saw her look louiid,-- dait a sw'ift 
glance at Ashe, lie stood against the window -fiame, in 
shadow, motionless, his aims folded. 

Then suddenly Kitty siming foiwin-vl 

‘Give mo that lamp '. ’ she said to the young lootmaii 
behind hei . 

And in a second she had leapt upon tlie low wall of 
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the terrace, and on the vacant pedestal. The lad* 

whom she had spoken, lost his head and obeyed her. He* 
ivaised the lamp Hhe stooped and took it. Ashe, who 
was now standing in the open window with his back to 
the terrace, turned lound, saw, and rushed forward. 

‘ Kitty ! — put It down ’ ’ 

‘ uiidy Kitty ! ’ — cried the Bean in dismay, while all 
behind him lield their lireath. 

' Stand hi eh 1 ’ said Kitdy, ‘or 1 shall diou it » ’ She 
held up the lamp, st -light and steady. Ashe paused, — 
in an agony of doubt %*‘iat to do, his -whole soul concen- 
tiated on tJie slender arm, and on the bnglitly burning 
lamp — 

‘If you make me speeches,’ — said Kitty, — ‘I must 
reph, mustn’t I -- (Kec]i back, AVilli.iin I’m all right.) 
Hebe thanks you, please -okIIp foi'i ' Slie herself hasn’t 
been Inqipy— -and slie’s iifiaid slie hasn’t been good! 
JSl'nnporte f It’s all doii< —and liuished The play's 
over ’ — and the lights go oui > ’ 

She waved tlie lamp above hei head. 

‘ Kitty ’ foi God’s sake ' ’ cried Ashe, rushing to her. 

‘Shf is mad!’ said Lord L.irhain, stiiiulmg at the 
})ack. ‘ 1 always kn.-w it ' ’ 

The other speciitors passiid tlirough e -econd of 
anguish. The briglit figuio on th * pedestnl wavered ; 
one moment, and it seemed as though the lamp must- 
descend crashing upon the lieatl and neck and the white;, 
dress beneath it; the next, it had fallen from Kitty‘s 
hand,-— fallen awa> from her — wide and safe — into the 
depths, of the garden below. A liash >'.f wild light rose 
from llie burning oil, and from the dry .shrubs amid which 
it fell. Kitty iiiLunwhilo sw^ayed — and dropped — heavily 
unconscious — into William Ashe’s arms. 

ii* 

Kitty barely recovered life and sense during the night r 
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followed. And while she was still unconscious, her 
boy passed away. The poor babe, all ignoiant of the 
straits in which his mother lay, was seized with convul- 
sions in the dawn, and gave up his frail life gathered to 
his father’s breast. 

Some ten weeks later, towards the eml of October, 
Society knew thai. the Horne iSecretary and Lady Kitty 
had staited for Italj, — liound first of all foi Venice. It 
was said that Lady Kitty w as a wreck, and that it was 
doubtful wdiothcr slio would ever recover tiro sudden and 
tracfic dcatli 01 her only child. 






PART IV 


s'roRii 


M\ oil, jiicli-tifulor to iin 'olf , 

My lio!l()\\v,t fiit-nd, my foe, 

My tlo{^' wliati vei load J ly.' 




CHAPTEJi XVJl 

‘Among tlie niiTncrous tlauby -with Avliich Tintorot, to }iis 

overlasting shame, has coveied this chu't-h ’ 

‘ Good Heavens !— what does the man mean — or is 
he talking of another <‘limeh‘*’ said Ashe, raising his head 
and looking in licnvilderinent, liist ai the magnificent 
Tintorot in front of Inru, and then at tlie lines ho liad inst 
been leading. 

‘ William ! ’ cried Kitty, — ‘ Do put tliat fool down, and 
come hero ; one S'M's it spleiididh ' ' 

She was standing in one of tlie elioir-stalls of San 
Giorgio jMaggioie, somcw Init raised above the point where 
Ashe had heen studying Ins Geiman hand-book 

* My dear I — if this man don’t know, wlio does ! ’ cried 
Ashe, floiiUoliing hi^- 'volume m fjont e.f Inm as lie obeyed 
her. 

' “ Dans le loyaiime des avengles ' said Kitty con- 
temptuously. ‘As if any Gorman could even begin to 
understand Tintorefc' But, — don’t j.ilk ' ' 

And clasping both liands round Lshe's aim, she stood 
■leaning heavily ujion him, her whoL- soul gazing fioni the 
eyes she turned upon the ])ictnic, her lijis <piivcrmg, as 
though, from some physical weakness, she could only ]ubt 
hold back the tears with which indeed the face was 
charged. 

She and Aslie were looking at that Last. Supper of Tin- 
.jioret’s, wdiich hangs in the Choir of San Giorgio Maggiore 

St Yenice. 
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It is a picture dear to all lovers of Tintoret, breathing 
in every line and group the passionate and mystical fancy' 
of the master. 

The scene passes, it will be remembered, in what seems 
to be the spacious guest-chamber of an inn. The Lord 
and Ills dihciples ^rc gathered lound the last sacred meal 
of the Old Covenant, the first of the New. On the left, a 
long table stretclies fioin the spectator into tlic depths of 
the picture , the disciples are langod along one side of it;' 
and on the other site Tudas, solitaiy and accuised. The 
young Christ has rise ; he holds tlie bicad in his lifted 
hands and is about to give it to the helcved disciple, while 
Petei licyond, rising Irom his seat in his eagin ness, presses 
forward to claim his owm part in the Lord’s body. 

The action of the Clui‘,t has in it a very ecstasy of 
giving; the heiuling foim nuleod is love itself, yoavinng 
and tnumpliant. Tins i-^ fiirtlier expiessed in the light 
which streams from th(3 head of the IjouI, plaving upon 
tlie long line of faces, ilium. nating tiie velieimmt gesture 
of Peter, tlio atloririg and radiant silence of St. John, — 
and striking oven to tlie furthest coiners of the room, 
upon a woman, a child, a playing dog. jMeanvvhile 
fioiii tlie hanging lamps above tlie siij;[-er-]>'irty, there 
glows another and more eartlil.' hglit, n..' gled with 
fumes of smoke which darken the i.oper ai'r. Cut such is 
the power of the Divine figure, that liorii tins ver\ d orkness, 
breaks adoration. The smoke- wreaths change under the 
gazer's eye into hovering angels, v\ho lloat round the 
head of the Savioiii’, and look down with awe upon 
the first Eucharist; while the lamp light, inteipenc 
trated liy the tilery whicli is^-ues from the Lord, 
searches every face and fold and surface, displays the ^ 
figures of tlie serving men and women in the back- 
ground, shines on the household stuff, the vases aud" 
plates, the black and white of the marble floor, tbe ' 
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of the old Venetian coiling. EvGr3rwhere the 
double ray, Iho two-fold magic ! Steeped in these 
'majesties of light,’ the immortal scene lives upon the 
quiet wall. Year after year the slender thought-worn 
' Christ raises his hands of blessnig , the disciples strain 
towards him, tlic angels issue fiom the darkness; Iho 
fi’iendly domestic life, liajipy, natural, unconscious, frames 
the Divmo mystery. And among those who come, to look, 
thoTc ate fiom time to time incn and women who draw 
from it lli.it restlessness of vague emotion wdiich Kitty 
felt, as she hung now, ga;ung, on Aslio’s aim. 

For tliore is m it an iijux'/il winch torments them, — 
'like the winding of a my.,nc hoin, on jimplc lu-ighls, by 
some .appioachmg .and unseen messenger. Ineffahlo 
bcautj, olfering it‘-clf,--and in the Iminan soul, tlio 
eternal Imman discord '--what else m.iKcs the poigiiaiie.y 
of art** — the passion of poetry*? 

'Tliat’s eiiougl) ' ’ said Kitty, at last, lurning ahiiiptly 
away. 

‘You like it'?’ said Ashe, softly, (hd.iining hei', while 
he prosserl llio little hand upon lus aim. Ills heart w'as 
filled wilh a groat pity fo» lus wife m these d.'us. 

‘Oil, I doi ’t know’’ W’as Kitty’s impatient leply. 
'll haunts nic There/s still another to «^’ee,-— m a cliaiiel. 
The sacristan’s ni.akiiig signs to us.’ 

' Is there'?’ Ashe stilled a Ito asked ^Margaret. 

French, w'ho had como Uf) with tlum , whether Kitty h.ul 
not had quite enough siglit-seeing. lie hims If mu.sli go 
to the Pia;s/.a and got. tlie new’s before dmru'r. As an 
English Cabinet MinisU'r, lie had been axlmiLtod to the best 
club of the V(‘iiico residents. Telegrams were tr? he seen 
there; and there w’as anxious news from the Ilalk.ms 

Kitty merely insisted that she could not and would 
KjOt go without her rouiaiiiiug Tinloret, and the others 
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yielded to her at once, with that indulgent tendeni^i ’o& 
shows to the wilfulneas of a sick child. She and Margp,r 0 t| 
followed the sacristan. Ashe lingered behind in a passage 
of ihe clnirch, surreptitiously reading an Italian news- 
paper. He had the ordinary cultivated pleasure in 
pieUiios; but tins ardour which Kitty was throwing into 
her pursuit of Tintoiet, - the Wagner of painting — left 
him cold. lie did not attempt to keep up with her. 

Tsvo ladi< s weni already in the cloister cliiipel, with a 
gentleman. As Kitty and her friend entered, these 
peisons had just tini-'.ed their inspection of the damaged 
but mosi hoaiitilul The' a which hangs over the altar, and 
rheir faces were lowaids the entrance. 

‘ Maman ! ’ . cried Kitty in amazement. 

The lady acldiossod sbartcil, put up a gold-rimmed 
eyeglass, exclaimed, and hunied forwiiid. 

Kitty and she embraced, amid a torrent of laughter and 
intiirjectioMS fioin the elder lady, and then Kitty, whose 
pale (dioeks had jmt on sca'Tet, turned to Maigaret Krench. 

‘ Margaret ' --my inothci, Madame d’Estieos ’ 

Miss French, who found heiself greeted with effusion 
by the .strange lady, saw bofoie Iier a woman of fifty, 
marvellously preserved. Madarnr* d’Fsti^es had grown 
stout , so mucli tune liad clain'f d ; bur ihe i leganfc grey 
dress wuth us tloatu.L chiflori and lace skiHu.l , concealed 
tlie fact, and for the rest, complovnn, eyes, bps were still 
defiant of the years. If it were art that liad acJiieved itj 
nature still took the credit, it 'was so tinol} done, the 
spectator could only lend liimsclf ami admire. Under 
the pretty hat of grey tulle, whet* of the stiings wore tied 
bonnfet-fashion under the plump chin, tliere looked out, in- 
deed, a face gay, happy, unconcerned, proof one might bav0, 
thought of an innocent past, and a good conscience.—: 

Kitty, who bad drawn back a little, eyed her mother 
oddly. 



thought you were in Paris. Your letter said you 

\^quldn’t be able to move for weeks ’ 

* Ma chdre ^ — un iiii'ia.clc !' critjd Madame d’Estr^es, 
blushing liowever undej* her thin win to veil, ‘ When I 
‘ wrote to you, I was at death’s dooi — wasn’t 1 ’ She 
■appealed to hei companion, without waiting for an 
answer — ' Then someone told mo of a now doctor, and in 
% ten days, me 'loiri ’ Tliey insisted on my going away, — 
this deal* woman — Donna r;,i,uia Yeieelii, -rny daughter, 
Lady Ku.iy Ashe ' - knev* of .ui apart ment liere, belonging 
to some reJat’OMS of lieis And liere we are-- -charmingly 
msiallees —i\j]u\ I'eally iKillitiuj to pay!’ — Madame 
d’Eslr(!'es w Inspoml smiling, ni Kilty’s ear — ‘nothing, 
compai(‘d to the hotels I'm economising s})lendidly — 
Laura looks afUtr every sou. Ah ! my dear William !' — 
For Ashe, pii/ided by the voices wuliin, hiui entered 
the chapel, and stood in his turn, open-mouthed. 

‘ W}\^, W'o thodghfc von were an ijiMilid,’ 

For, some three weeks hefoie, a JeLtoi luiil reached him 
at Haggai’t, so full of moJanelioly details as to Madame 
d’Estrties’ liealth and circumstances ihai I'von Kitty had 
been inovi d l\Ionoy had been sent, inqanus had been 
mnde by telegiuph , and hut Cor a hasty message of a 
more cheiu’fid character, r«iceivcd just Imfore they started, 
the Ashes, in-jlead of join noting by Ih-ussels and Cologne 
would have gone by Paris that Kittv might see her 
mother. They had lutended to so o theie on their way 
'back. Aslie was not minded ihat Kitty .sliould see more 
pf Madame d'EstitVs than necessity demanded ; but on 
this occasion he would have felt it positively brutal to 
make dilBculties. — 

And now here was this moribund lady, this forsaken 
of gods and men, disporting herself at Venice. e\idoiiily 
4n the pink of health and attired in the freshest of Paris 
, toilettes 1 — As he coldly shook hands, Ashe registered an 
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inner vow that Madame d’EstiAos’ letters henceforward 
should receive the attention they deserved. 

And beside her was her somewhat mysterious friend of 
Tiondon days, the Colonel Warington, who had been so 
familiar a ligure in the gatherings of St. James’s Place, — 
grown much older, almost wlntc-haiied, and as gentlemanly 
as ever. Who was the lady ? Aslio was introduced, was 
aware of a somewhat dark and Jewish cast of face, noticed 
some line jewels, and could only suppose that his mother- 
in-law had p ' ud up someone to finance her, and provide 
her with creatuic comforts in letiirn for the social talents 
tfiat Madame d’Estn't i still possessed m some abundance, 
lie liad more tlian once noticed her skill in similar 
devices; hut, indeed, they were indispensahlo, for while 
ho allowed Madame d’Mstiocs one thousand a year, she 
was, it seemed, firmly determined to spend a minimum of 
thiec. 

Ho and Wanngfon looked at caoli oLIhu witli curiosity. 
Tlio hionzeil face and liopivst eyes of the soldier betrayed 
nothing. ‘ Aie you going :o many her at last?' thought 
Ashe, ‘ Poor dr vil ^ ’ 

Meanwhile Madame d’Estrecs chattciod away fts 
though nothing could he moic natural than their iiKieting, 
or more ])eifect th.m the relations hetwt rn hei self and her 
daughtei and f>on-in law. 

As thoy all strolh^l down the ei urch she looki-d keenly 
at Kitty. 

‘ My dear cliild, lu w ill you look! — and your mourn- 
ing * Ah yes, of course ’ ’ — she bit her lip — ‘ I remember 
— the poor poor boy ’ — 

‘ Tiiarik you ! ' said Kitty liasi'ly ‘ 1 got' your letter, — 
thank' yon very much. Where are yon staying? We've 
got rooms on the Grand Canal.’ 

‘ Oh but, Kitty ' ' cried Madame d'Estr^cs — ‘ I was bo 
sorry for you ! ’ 
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' Were you ? ’ said Kitty, under her breath. ‘ Then, 
please, never speak of him to mo again ! ' 

Startled and offended, Madame d’J^^strees looked at 
her daughter. But what she saw disaimcd licr. For 
once even, she felt something like the pang of a mother. 

‘ You’re dreadfully thin, Kitty ! ’ 

Kitty frowned with annoyance. 

*It’s not my fault,’ she said, x^ettishly. ‘I live on 
cream, and it’s no good. Of com sc, T know I’m an ohicct 
and a scarecrow , hut I’d lathcr ])coplo didn’t tell me.’ 

‘ ^^'llat nonsense, chcra mjani ! You’re much iiretlior 
than you ever were.’ 

A wild and fugitive radiance swept across the face 
beside her. 

‘ Am i ’ said Ki' ty, smiling ‘ That's all right ! If X 
had died, it wouldn’t raattoi, of coiiwe. But ’ 

‘ Died I what do you moan, Kitty*’’ said ]\r(ulamo 
d'Estrees in bewilderment. * When William wiote to me, 

I thought he meant you had over-Lircd yourself.’ 

‘ Oh well, the iloctors said it was touch and go, — ’ 
said Kitty, indifferently. ‘ But of course, it v/asn’t. I’m 
much too tough. And then they fussed about one’s heai t. 
And that's all nonsense too. I couldn't die if I tiiod.’ 

But Madame (1 EstuiCo pondcied the bright intermit- 
tent colour, the emaciation, the hollowness of the eyes. 
The effect, so far, was to add to Kitty’s natui al distincuon, 
to give, rather, a touch of pathos to a face which oven m 
its wildest mirth had in it someth ig alien and remote. 
But stio too reflected that, a little more, a \ery little more, 
and — in a night — the face would have dioppcd its beauty, 
as a rose its petals. 

The group stood talking awhile on the steps outside 
the church. Kitty and her mother exchan(,ed addresses-, 
Donna Laura opened her mouth once or twice, and pro- 
duced a few contorted smiles for Kitty's benefit, while 

z 
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Colonel Warington tipped the sacristan, found the gondo^ 
Her, and studied the guide-book. 

As Madame d’Estrdes stepped into her gondola, 
assisted by him, she tapped him on the arm. 

‘ Are you coming, Markham ? ’ 

The low voice w'as pitched in a very intimate note. 
Kitty till nod with a start. 

‘A casa ! ’ said Madame d’Estroes, and she and her 
friend made he one c'f the Canals that pierce htu' Zatteiv, 
while Colonel Warington went off for a walk along the 
(liudecca 

Kitty and Ashe Imdc their gondoliers take them to 
the Pia;i/,etta and piesontly ttioy were gliding across 
watcis of ilame and silver, where the white front and 
red campanile of San Criorgio, — now blazing under the 
sunset- niiirored tlieinsoUes in the higoori. The aiitiirm 
evening %\as fie-sh and gay A light breeze was on the 
watci , lights that only \*<'nico knows shone on the 
tawny sads of lishing-hoats making for the Lido, on the 
white skLs of an English \aeht, on llio liutnished prows 
of tile gondolas, on the warm roddish-whito of the Ducal 
Palaoe The air blowing fiom the Adriatic hieithed into 
their faces ihc slrong'.n of the sea; and iO I's fa: distance, 
above that line of hmidings wheii I’es th<- hei/ ‘ -f Venice, 
the high ghosts of tJic Eriulian .\'ps ghmiu'-od amid 
the sweeping regiments aiul puiple -ihad'-ws of ti e larid- 
hiiirying clouds. 

‘I'his does jou good, darling'’ said Ashe stooping 
down to look into his wife’s face, as she nestled beside 
him, op the soft cushions of the gcuidola. 

Kitty gave him a slight smile, 'hen said with a 
furrowed lirow - 

‘ Who could ovei have thought wo should find Maman 
here ! ' 
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‘ Don’t have her on your mind ! * said Ashe, with some 
sharpness. * I can’t have anything woirying you.’ 

She slipped her hand into his. 

‘ Is that man going to marry her— at last She called 
him “ Markliarn.” That’s new.’ 

' Looks rather hke it,’ said Ashe. ‘ Then he'll have to 
look after the debt s ’ ‘ 

They began to piece together what tliey knew of 
Colonel Wanngton and his r/'-latiou (o IMadarne d’Estr^es. 
It was not miKjh. Jhit Ashe believed that orignially 
Warington had not been in love with her at all. 'I’lieio 
had liecn a love-atfair l'i‘{\\<*(;n hei and AVarington’s 
younger brother, a smart {irliDery ollhet, ^^hen she was 
the widowed Lady lllackwator. She had behaved with 
more heart and scrii])lc than sl\e had gem'rally he'cn know n 
to do in these inalteis, and the yonng otVu er adoied her, 
hoped indeed to many her. Jhil he was called on in 
Pans — to light a duel on her aecounl, and was kilhid. 
Before lighting, he liad corninendul Jjady B]ackwa1(*r to 
the cart' of bis much tjldt'r hi till itu', also a s()ldua‘,l)Ci ween 
whom and himself tlieie o\isLed a lare and passionate 
devotion, and ever since the poor kid di'alli, IMaikham 
Wai-ngtori had bet n the riimul and quasi-gnauliau of 
the iad\ , — ihrongh lior second niairiage, through tb.e 
clietjucretl \cars of bei eMstence m London, and now 
through thf later }eais of her reside n-e on i.lie (’ontiiu'nt, 
a residence forced noon bet }>v )iei rgreenjv-nh \\'Lh the 
Traninoies, Again and again he aid ‘-a\ed lier Ironi 
bankruptcy, or from some woise scatula.l winch would 
have wrecked the last lemnants of hei fame. 

But, all the time, lie was himself bound by strong 
ties of gratitude and afl’ocnon to an elder sistrr ;] o bid 
brought him up; with wdiom he lived in k^cor,ifi.o«i during 
half the year. .A.nd this stout Puritan lady delesreti the 
very name of Madame d’Estr63B. — 

z 2 
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‘ But she’s dead,’ said Ashe. ‘ I remember noticing 
her death in the “ Times " some throe months ago. That 
of course explains it. Now he’s free to marry.’ 

‘ And so Maman will settle down, and bo happy ever 
afterwards ! ’ said Kitty with a sarcastic lifting of the brow. 
‘ Why should anybody be good ’ ’ 

The bitterness of her look struck Ashe disagreeably. 
That any cliild .should speak so of a mother was a tragic 
and sinister thing But he was well awar«' of the causes. 

‘ W'ero vnii very unhappy when you weie a child, 
Kitty He pressed *Iio hand ho hold. 

‘ No,” said Kitty, s .ortly. ‘ I’m too like Maman. I 
suppose, rually, at bottom, 1 liked all tlie debts, and the 
excitement, and the shady people ’ ’ 

‘That wasn’t the iinpicssion you gave me, in the first 
days of our acfjuaintanco ! ’ said Ashe laughing. 

‘Oh! then f was grovMi U];i — and theic wore draw- 
li.icks. ]hit I’m made of the same stuff as Maman,’ she 
said obstinately, — ‘except ihat 1 can’t tell so many fibs. 
Tliat's really why w’O didn’t get on.’ 

Her brow'll eyes held him with that stiange unspoken 
defiance it seemed .so often beyond her power to hide. It 
w’as like the flutKu’ing of some caged thing liungor- 
irig for it kiiowrs nel what. Then as ’diey s janued the 
patient good-temper of his face, ;hoy melted and her 
little fingers squeezed liis , wliile . larg.u’ot Fp nch kept 
her eyes fixed on the tw'^o columns of the Pj.i7/tti. . 

‘ How strange to find her here ' ’ said Txinty under her 
breath. ‘ Now if it had been Alice- --niy sister Alice ! ’ 

William nodded, lb had bcf ii known to them for 
some time that Lady Alice Wen -.le} dale, to w'hom Italy 
had become a seoend country, had settled in a villa near 
Treviso, where alic occupied herself with a lace school for 
women and girls 

The mention of her sister threw Kitty into what 
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' Seemed to be a disagreeable i*evevic. The flush lirought 
by the sea-wind faded. Ashe looked at lier with anxiety. 

‘ You have done too much, Kiit},— as usual ! ’ 

His voice was aliiioi.t angry. 

Slie shrugged lier shouldeis. 

‘ What does it matter? You know very well it \\ould 
be much better for you if ’ 

‘ If what ? ' 

‘If 1 followed Harry.’ Tlie words weio just hieathcJ, 
and her eyes shrank from iije'*tjng Ins. Ashe on the oilier 
hand turned and looked at hm* sloaihly. 

‘ Are you riuite detenumed I flia’n't get any joy out of 
my holiday ? ' 

She .shook her hea<l uncertainly. Then, almost 
immediately she began to ehaiter to Maig.iri't l^ronch 
about the sights of the lagoon, with hm natuial trenehancy 
and fun ihit her hand, hidden undei the folds of her 
black cloak, still clung to William's. 

‘ It is her illness,’ he said to himself, ‘ and the loss of 
the child,’ 

And at the rcmemliranco of Ins little son, aw'ave of .sore 
yearning filled Ins own heait Deep under the occupa- 
tions and interests of tlu mind lay tins passioiuilo regiet, 
and at any inoinent of pause or silence its ‘buried life' 
arose and seized him But he was a bus)' pohticiau, 
ahiorbed even in tliese days of In I'day, by iho questions 
and problems of the hour. And Kitty was a delicate 
woman — with no defence again.st mm' tortuie of grief. 

He thought of tlioso liist days after the child’s death, 
when in spile of thcuigency of the doctors it had been 
impossible to keep the new's from Kiity; of the gliastly 
effect of it upon nerves and brain alien H uMjifiilled 
by causes only half intelligible ; of ilio.se sudUeii flights 
from her nurses, when the days of eonvalesceneo began, 
to the child’s room, and later, to his grave. Tlieie w’as 
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stinging pain in these recollections Nor was he in truth 
iiiucli I’uassured l)y his wife’s more recent state. It was 
impossible indeed that ho should give it the same constant 
thought as a woman might, — or a man of another and 
more eiiiotional type At this moment, perhaps, he had 
literally no time lor the subtleties of miiospective feeling, 
even had his tomperanieiit inchni'd him to them, which 
was in truth not the case. He knew that Kitty had 
suddenly and I’csolntoly ceased to t ilk ahoiil the l)oy, had 
thnmn with the old enoigy into new jJursuits, 

atnl, since she cani'^ o Venice m }u.i‘licular, had shown 
a fevevKh desiu; to j I e\ery hour 'with movement and 
Hight-sc'eii g 

lUit was she in truth much hi'tt n in body or soul 
poor child ’ The doctors had explained lua' ilUiess as 
ucivous collajisis pointing hack to a Iving pfcceding period 
of ovei-stj-ain and ('Xuiiement. Theio had Ix'en suspiciens 
of tuheivulai inisolnVf , h'l'- no jirecise test was then at 
command , iind iis Kiity IumI impniied with rest and 
feeding the idea had b<‘en abaiidoni'il. Bur Ashe was 
still hauriUai In it, tiiough quite ready — lieing a natural 
optunUt— to 1 se.ipe fioni it, and all othrj) incurable 
anxie'ies ;is soon as KiUy hersclt should give tlie sigij.il. 

As to tlu' inoiai diHiculties ainl v'.'-ies of those 
months at Il.iggait. .\she remenih led them i litll- as 
might he. Kitty’s jilness indeed had slsn'i- itself in 
nioic dircclioiis than one, as an ainendir g and ap leasing 
fact I'A’Cii Hold rarhatn had been mo\c<J to compassion 
and kindness by the immediate results of that horrible 
scene on the ten ace. JTi'i leave-taking fioin Ashe on the 
morniqg afleiwards liad been nnnos,t cordial, — almost 
intini'ib' And as to Lady Tran more, vrlienevcr she had 
been ahh- ro leal c her paralysed husband, she had been 
wdth Kitn, musing her with afleelionate W’lsdom night 
and day. \Miile on the other members of the Haggart 
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party, the sheer pity of Kitty’s condition had worked with 
surprising force, fjord Grosville luid actually made his 
wife offer Grosville Park for Kitty’s conviilesceiice., — 
Kitty got her lirst laugli out of the proposal. The Dean 
had journeyed several times from liis distant cathedral 
town to see and sit with Kitty; Kddie Helston's flowers 
had been almost a nuisance , Mrs, Alcot had shown herself 
quite soft and liuman. 

Tl)( ellect, indeed, of thn general sjmpatiiy on Lord 
Parham’s relations to the chief menibci of Ins Cabinet had 
been but small and pa-.-^inf* Ashe disliked and dis- 
trusted liirn iiioie tliaii Mel , and uh.itever miglit ha\e 
happened to the Theiniei s resenhnent ol a parUeailar 
offence, theie could he uo doiibL lluiL a visit from which 
Ashe had liojied much ha<i ended in eoiiipl<*te lailuie, that 
Parham was disjio-.ed to cross his jioweifnl heuehman 
where he could, and tliar iiitiigiie ^vas busy in the Cabinet 
itscdl against the leforiuuig party of winch Asho was tin* 
head. Ashe iiuh'ed Jell his own oJlieial ])osiIioii, out- 
wardly so strong, by uo moans s«3Ciue Put the ganu, of 
politics was none the le.ss e,x.hilaiating for t]ia.t. 

As to Kitty’s lelaiioii to hiinself,- and life's most mli- 
mate and teudei i lungs -m these d '\s, did lie piohe his 
own eonseiou' uess much conceniiug them V Jhohahl’y not. 
Was he aware that, wdieii all was said and done, in spiu- 
of her misdoings, in spite of his pdssion ol anxiely during 
her illmiss, in spite ol the pity and aifecluM'. of Jus 
daily attitude, Kitt} occupied iii ’uth inucli less cjf his 
mind than she had ever yec occaijneil — that a cf' lam 
magic — primal, inco/nmunicaiile,— had ceased to (dothe 
her image in his thoughts 

Again,— pi obably not. For tlieso slow ch mges in a 
man’s inmost peisonahty are like th* ■ 1-h a’lO tlow <>! 
summer tides over estuary sands. SikniL. tlie mam 
creeps in, or out; and w^hile we dream, the great basin 
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fills, and the fishing-boats come in, — or the gentle pitiless 
waters draw back into the bosom of ocean, and the sea- 
birds run over the wide unienanted flats. 

Tl\ey landed at tJie Piazzetta, as tlie lamps were 
boirig lit. The soft October darkness was falling fast, and 
on the ledges of St. iMark’s and tlie Ducal Palace the 
pigeons had begun to roost. An animated ciowd was 
walking up and down in the Pia/./a, where a band was 
playing; aiul on the golden horses of Si i\Iark's there 
shone a pale and my 'ical light, the last reflection from 
tlie we-iiern sky U ider the colomiailes the jewellers 
and glass-shops blazed and sparkled, and the waiin sea- 
wind fluiteied the Italian flags on the great flagstaffs, 
that hut so recently had borne the Austrian eagle. 

Ashe walked with his head thiown back, thinking 
absently, in this centre of Venice, of English politic'^, and 
of a phrase of j\[ettcri)ie)rs lie had come ados'! in a 
voliiuie of memoirs he had been lately reading on the 
journey — 

‘ Jjo jour (pii couitri’aaucune valour ])our moi, cxeepto 
comme la veille du lendemain. Cost ton jours avec lo 
leiidemam que mon esprit luttc.’ 

Th(3 phrase pleased him partii idarl} 

lie, loo, was wiestling with i»c rnoirow diough in 
another sense than Metteinich’s, IIis nniicl was alive 
with projects ; an exultant conscioiisnesb both of capacity 
and opportunity possessed him. 

‘ Why, you've passed the Club, William ! ’ said Kitty. 

Ashe awoke with a start, snuiod at her, and with a 
wave of the hand disappeared in a stairway to the right. 

Margaret EVt-nch lingered in a b«'.ad-bhop to make 
some purchases. Kitty walked home alone, and Margaret, 
whose watchful affection never failed, knew that she 
preferred it, and let her go her -way. 
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The Ashes had rooms on the first bond of the Grand 
Canal looking south. To reach them by land fiom the 
Piazza, Kitty had to pass through a series of narrow 
etieets or calles, bioken by campon or small sqiiaies, in 
which stood chuiclies. As she passed one of these 
churches, she was atti acted by tlie sound of gay music, 
and by the crowd about the entrance. Pushing aside the 
leathern curtain over the door, she found heiself in a gicat 
rococo nave, whicli bla/ed witli liglits and decorations. 
Lines of huge wax candles weie li.xod in teinpoiary holdcis 
along the floor. The pillars w ere swathed in rose-coloured 
damask, and tlie clioii was ablaze '\ith lloweis, and 
even more biilhantly lit, if possible, tban the lest of the 
church. 

Kitty’s (^^atholic tiaining told her Unit an Exposition 
of the Blessed Saci anient was going on. ■Mechanically 
she dipped her lingf'is into llio lioly w'atei, she made her 
gi'iiiifleciioii to the altar, and knelt dov/u in one of the 
back rows. 

How rich and spail lingit was,— ilio lights, the hriglit 
colours, the dancing music ! * Voice Sacranicnto ' — Santo 

Sacramento !’ worda ol an Itah.Mi liyinn or Jitaiiy 
recuiTcd again and again, with endless ituation, Kitty’s 
sensuous, oxcMable iialuie w'as stirred witli deliglit. 
Then, suddenly, she remembered hei child ; and the 
little face she had seen for the li t time m tlie cofliii. 
She began to cry softly, hiding her face in her black 
veil. An unbearable longing pos^ -ssed la r. ‘I shall 
never have another child,' she thought. ‘ That' a all 
over.’ 

Then her thoughts wandered back to the party at 
Haggart, to the scene on the terrace, and to UuU rush of 
excitement which had mastered her, slie scarcely knew 
how or why. She could still hear the Dean’s voice,— fieo 
the lamp wavering above her head. ‘ 'What possessed 
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me I I didn’t care a straw whether the lamp set me on 
fire — whether I lived or died. I wanted to die.’ 

Was it because of that short conversation with 
William in the afternoon ? — because of the calmness with 
wdiich lie had taken that word ‘separation,’ which she had 
thrown ab him, merely as a child boasts and threatens, 
never expecting for one moment to be taken at its word. 
She had pioposcd it to him before, after the night at 
Ilamel ^Y(•n' . sht‘ had been serious then ; it had been an 
impulse of h ■ morse , and lie bad laughed at her. Hut at 
IlaggaiL it had h* n an impulse of temper; and he 
had tiilen it serious y lluw the wound liad lankled, 
all the afternoon, ^\hllo she as as chattering to the Royal- 
ties ’ And as she jumped on llie pedestal, and saw his 
face of lionor, theie was the typical womanish triumph 
that she had made Inm /ee/ — would make him feel yet 
more. 

TIow good, how tender lie had been to her in her 
illness 1 And yet- et 

‘He cares for politics, foi his plans, -not for me. 
Tie V. illiievd' liust me again— as lie ilid i>ncc He’ll 
never ask me to help Inm, — he’ll find wa\s not to, — 
Ihougli he’ll ho veiy sweet to me all th(‘ time ' 

And the thouglr of her nullu.v w'llii ei'n in the future, 
her insignificance m his life, tot'"'’'’d her. 

Why had she ti'eated Loid pMiJiarn .s > ‘ ' can he a 

lady Avhen 1 choose,' -she said inockin; ly to Jie self — ‘ 1 
Avasn’t OA'cn a lady.’ 

Then suddenly thcie flashed on hei memory a little 
picture ol Loul Parham, standing .spi'ctacled and bewil- 
dered, peering into her slij) of paper, -She bent her hea<i 
on her hands and laughed, a stifled hyMiencal laugh, which 
scandalised the v\ )man kneeling beside her. 

But tlie laugh was soon quenclied again in restless 
pain. William’s afleclion had been her only refuge in 



STORM 


347 


those weeks of moral and physical misery she had just 
passed through. 

‘But it’s only because he’s so terribly sorry for me. 
It’s all quite different. And I cmi’t evoi make him love 
me again in the old way ... It wasn’t iiiy fault. It’s 
something born in me— that catches mo by the throat.' 

And she had the actual physical sense of someone 
strangled by a possessing force. 

* T)oh.c l^acmincnto ' — Sanfo SticHDhento ! ’ . . The 
music swayed and ecliocd thiough ihe church Kitty 
uiicovcreil her eyes and felt a sudden (whilai ation in tlie 
blaze of light. Jt remindeil her of tlie bending Christ in 
the pict’iie of San (iioigi > Awe «t.nd beauty flowed in 
upon her, m spite of the nmsic and the tawdry 

chui'cli Wliiit if she tiicd religion rocii lied what 
she had been taught m tiie coineni *' -ga\(' heiself up to 
a dll color 

She shivered and lee^iled lio^v■ would she (wer 
maintain her faith agaiust William.’ -William who knew 
so much 11101 e than she? 

Then, into the emptiness of hci lieart, theie stole the 
inevitable touqil.atioiis of memory Wheie was(a'offie\ 
She know wi'll tiiai li;‘ w a Moleni and selfish man; 
but ho underst(-»)d mueli in hei that W’llliam would nevei 
uiiih'i’stand WiLli a nioihid eag<*i ness, she iccallcd the 
pla; of feeling hetw’een them, befoH MiaL mad evening at 
Hamel W'eir. W’liat jierjietu.il ext Miieiii -no iime to 
think — or i egi et i 

Dining her tvet-ks of illness slic nad lost all count of 
his movements Had he been still wiiting during tlie 
summer foi the newspaper wdncli had sent him out? 
Had there not btien nmionrs of his being umm u n ?- -oi 
attacked by fever ? Her memory, still vague and weal., 
struggled painfully w'ith intmiorics it could not recaptuic 

The Italian jiaper of that morning -she had «?})elled u 
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out for herself at breakfast— had spoken of a defeat of 
the insurrectionary forces, and of their withdrawal into 
the highlands of Bosnia. There would be a lull in the 
lighting. Would he come home And all this time had 
he been the mere spectator and .reporter, or lighting 
himself'^ Her pulses leapt as she tliought of him loading 
drwn-troddLii peasants against the Turk, 

But she knew nothing. Suiely duiing the last few 
months he had puiposely made a mysteiy of his doings 
and his \s hereahoats. The only sign of him w/iich 
seemed to have ic:i 'led England liad liocn tint volurno 
of poei.is — with till-., e liatoful lines I llei li]i (piivored. 
yiie was like a weak child, — unable to heai the thought 
of anything hobiile and unkind. 

If lie h.id aheady turned ho mo wauls IVrhaps he 
w’onld come llnougli VenitcV Anyway he was not far 
olf. The day before she and Margaret had made their 
first visit to the Lido. And as Kitty stood fioiiting the 
Adualic waves, she had dreamed that somevvheio, beyond 
the farther coast, were those Bosnian mountams m which 
Geothey liad passed the winter. 

Then she started at her own tlioughts, rose, — loathing 
heiself,-- drew de-wii her veil, and moved tow ai ds the 
door. 

As she reached the leathern i nrtain wlne'i hung over 
the doorway, a lady in front who wn i passing through 
held the curtain aside that Kitty might follow. Kitty 
st(*pped into the .street and looked up to say a mechanical 
‘ Thank you.’ 

But the w'ord died on lu^r lips, f^hc gave a stifled cry, 
which waseclx^ed by the woman before her. 

Both stood ijjoi ionless, staring at each other. 

Kitty rccovf^rcd heuself first. 

‘ It’s not my fault that we’ve met,’ she said, panting a 
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^ little. ‘ Don’t look at me so — so unkindly. I know you 
don’t want to see mo. Why— why should wo speak at 
all? I’m going away ’ And she luincd with a gesture of 
farewell. 

Alice Wensleydalo laid a detaining liand on Kitty’s 
arm. 

‘ No ! — stay a moment. You are in hlack. You look ill,’ 

Kitty turned towards her. They had moved on in- 
stinctively into tlie shelter of one of the narrow stiects. 

‘ My boy die<J, — two nionlhs ago,’ she said, holding 
herself proudly aloof. 

Lady Alice started. 

‘ T hadn’t heard. T’m very soriy foi' yen. Ifow old 
was he ? ’ 

‘ Three ycais old ’ 

‘Poor baby’’ The words were very low and soft. 

‘ kfy boy — was fourlecii. But you h.ivc otliei cliildien ’ 

‘ No, — and I don’t want them. They miglit die too.’ 

Lady Alice paused. She .still licid hei lialf-sistor by 
the arm, towering above her. Hhe was quite as thin as 
Kitty, but rnuchtallei and moie largely built; and, beside 
the elaborate elegance of KUty’s niouming, Alice’s black 
veil and dress had a severe conventual aii. They wcio 
almost the dress of a religious. 

‘ IIow are you ’ she said gently. ‘1 often think of 
j’ou. Are you happy in your iiiairi.ige ’ 

Kitty laughed. 

‘ We re sucli a happy lot, aren't 'sn Wr- understand 
it so well. — Oh f don’t trouble about rnc You know \ou 
said you couldn't have anything to do with me. Aie you 
staying in Venice ? ’ 

‘ I came in from Treviso for a day or fvm, V. see a 
friend ’ 

‘ You bad better not stay,’ — said Kitty hastily. ‘ Maman 
is here. At least if you don’t want to run across her.’ 
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Lady Alice let go her hold. 

‘ I shall go home to-rnorrow morning.' 

They moved on a few steps in silence. Then Alice 
paused. Kitty’s deli cn to face and cloud of hair made a 
pale luminous spot in the darkness of the calh. Alice 
looked at her with emotion. 

‘ I want to say something to you.’ 

' Yes ? ’ 

‘ If you :iro ever in trouble — if you ever want me, 
send for x.u,*. Aldi’oss Tievi.so, and ’t will always 
find me.’ 

Kilty made no i.'ply. They had reached a bridge 
ovei a side canal, and she stop])ed, leaning on the 
pat a])ct. 

‘ Did you hoar wliat I said ’ asked her companion. 

‘ Yes. I'll rorncrnbor I siqipose you think it your 
duty What dti you do with voiiiscdf ’ 

‘ r have two oiphan children f Ijnt'g up. And there 
is my laco-^(5hool. It doesn’t got on mucli, but it 
occupu.s me.’ 

‘ Aio you a. Catholic ? ’ 

‘ Yes ’ 

‘Wisli I ^\a^.'’ said Kilty. S>) > hung over the 
marble baluhirado in silence, locking at '.he .'-n s,cent moon 
that was just peer ng over thi. jistom pa. ces of the 
canal. ‘ 3fy husband is in pol’"cs, )rni koow. He's 
Home Secretary.’ 

‘ "ies, I heaid. Do you help him '' ' 

‘ No, —just the other thing.’ 

Kitty lifted up a pebble, am’ lot it drop into the 
wate?. 

‘I don't kncv.7 what you mean by that,' said Alice 
Wensleydale cohlly. ‘ If you don’t help him you’ll be 
sorry — when it’s too late to be son;^.’ 

‘ Oh, I know ! ’ said Kitty. Then she moved rest- 
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lesslf . * I must go in. Good-night.’ She held out her 
hand. 

Lady Alice took it. 

‘ Good-night. And remember ! ' 

‘ I sha’n’t want anybody,’ said Kitty. ‘ Addio ! ' 
She waved her hand,*and Alice Wensleydalo, whoso way 
lay towards the Piazza, saw her disappear, a small 
tripping shadow, between the high close-piled houses. 

Kitty w’as in so inucli oxcitenient after this conversa- 
tion that when she ri'ache*! the Cain])o Ran Maurizio, 
where slie sliould luive tinned abuiptly to the left, she 
wandered awhilr* np and down tlie (’ainpo, looking at the 
gondolas on the Traghetio hc'.ween it and the Accademia, 
at the Cliuieh of San Maviri/io, at the rising moon, and 
the blight lights m some of the shop windows of the 
small streets to tlw' north The sea-wind was st.ill warm 
and gusty, aiul tin* w’a\*‘s in the Grand (lanal heat 
against the niarblt'- feet of ils palaces. 

At last slio found her way through nan ow passages, 
pn.sfc hidden and histone buildings, to the back of the palace 
on the Grand Canal I'l which their n^oms w^'ro. A door 
in a small court opt‘ne<l to hei iing Rhe found heiself 
in a dark giour.(l-noor--i nipty exc<i[)t for the feLze or 
bi.U'ktopof a gondola, -of w'hich the furl her doois opened 
on I'bo Canal A edieerful [taliau sc. vant hi ought lights, 
and on the marble stau-, w’as hei ,aiui waiting for her. 
In a few minutes she w^as on her Sv ..i. by a bright wood 
fire, while Blanche hovered lound lier with many small 
attentions, 

‘ Have }oii seen >our Uitteis, my lii.d;, And Blanche 
handed her a pile Upon a parcel lying uoperniost 
Kitty ponneed at onoe with avidity Sli-, o-.s*: ,.1 open— - 
pausing once, wuth scailet checks, to look lound her at 
the door, as though she were afraid of being seen. 
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A book, — fresh and new, — emerged. ‘ Politics anil the 
Countrj^ Houses ’ : — so ran the title on the back. Kitty 
looked at it frowning. * lie might have found a better 
name ! ' Then she opened it, -looked at a page here and 
a page there, — laughed, shivered, — and at last bethought 
her to read the note from tho puHiishcr which accom- 
panied it. 

‘ “ Much pleasure— the first printed copy — three more 
to follow — sure to make a sensation” — hateful wretch! — 
“ if your l.M \ hip will let us know how nuuiv presentation 
copies " — Goodness ' —not om ! Oh - well ! —Madeleine 
porhajis, — and of co sc IMr. Darrell ' 

She opened a little dospatch-hox in which she kept 
her letters, and slipped tho book in 

‘ I won’t show it to William to-night — not — not till 
next week.’ The book to bo out on tho 20th, a week 
ahead, — tliiec montlis from the day when sho had g’ven 
tlic MS into Dairell’s hands. Sho had been spared all 
tho troulilo of correcting ]noofs, which liiid been done for 
her by the pulihsher’s reader, on the plea of her illness. 
She had received and destroyed various letters from 
him —almost without reading them, — during a short 
absence of William’s in tho north. 

Suddenly, a start of terror ran Ih.oagh hc»-. ‘No, 
no!’ she said, wi>.stliiig with bn self. — ' ! scold me, 
perhaps— at first, of course I kin- vv hf,’]] do iliat. And 
then, I’ll make Iiim laugli ’ lie can’t - he epn't help 
laughing. 1 hxow lu ’ll amuse him. Jlc’ll see how I 
meant it, too — And nobody need e\tr find out.’ 

She heard his step outside, hastily locked her despatch- 
box, l,hrew a shawl over it, and iay liaolc languidly on her 
pillows, awaiting him. 
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(-n\rTTR Win 

The inoimii;^ .i iinii' was hronohr !o 

Kitty fioin M.uI.uik' d’Estit'ts 

Kitlv, — Will \ou join iv. lo Jiip:lit in an 
expedition*’ You laiow tli;n Piiiu'fKs Maigluiit.i ih 
. qtayin" on the (irajHl (/in.d in onn of the Moc(3njgo 
pahices. Tlioie is to Im .i S^M'tinalain liorlionou) lo-niglii,-- 
not one of those \ ul^ar allHii’s uliich die hotel-, up, 
but voidly goo'l music and fine voices, — monoj to ho given 
to some hospital oi other. Do como with ns I suppose 
you have your own gondola as we have. Tlit' gondolas 
who wish to follow meet at die Piax/elta, weadior m.r- 
mitbiiig, H o'clock. J know, of course, that you arc not 
going out. Hut diis is reif?/ music ' -ind for a clinniy. 
One just siti in one’s gondeda, and follows the i-uisic up 
the Danal. Si^nd word hy heai-er. 

‘ \ (III! foml modin- 

• M vKfii ' am: n I-Istiu i s ’ 

Kitty tossed ihe note over to .ishc. ‘ Ai'f n i lou 
dining out somewhi'rc to-nighti ’ ' 

Her voice w'as listk.ss. And as Aslu' lifted his licad 
from the Cabinet papers which had just leaeJiod him by 
special messenger, his atientiori was disagieenbh u’calJed 
from high matteis of State to the veiy v-vtdei.u delicacy 
of his wife. He replied that he had promised to dine 

^ith prince S at Daniel) s, in ord»;r to talk Italian 

A 
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politics. ‘ But I can throw it over in a moment, if ^yott' 
want ino. I came to Venice for you, darling,’ he said, aar 
bo rose ajul joined her on the balcony which commanded 
.a fine stretch of the Canal. 

‘ No, no ! Go and dine with your Prince. I'll go 
with Maman, — IMargavct and J. At least, — Margaret 
must of course please herself ' ’ 

She shrugged her shoulders, and then adde'd, ' Maman’a 
prohaljlv in die pink of society hero. Venice, doesn’t take 
its cue froi.i )'-. 0 ])le like Aunt fana’ ’ 

Asln; smiled Uiicomfortahly lie was in truth by this 
time ii 'initely hette acquainted with the ineidents of 
Madame d’Msut'^s's jiast career tJian Kitt;v was. He had 
no nnnd whatever that Kitty should become less ignorant, 
hut his knowdedge sometimes made convoisation diflicult. 
Kitty was perfectly aw\ire of his embarra'^sment. 

‘You novel (cl) me -’ she said ahniptly ‘Did she 
really do sncli dreidfid I’nngs'* ‘ 

‘My de.ir KitfA ' -w’hx talk aboiu n<‘*’ 

Kitty fliiiliod, ilicn ihie v a flower into the w.iter below 
with a deli,\nt gestiue. 

‘ What does it matter? It’s all so long ago. I have 
nothing to do wdlh what I did ten yi'aiS ago-- nothing 1 ’ 

‘ A coiiven'ent doctiine ' ’ la'.ighed \ l-e ‘ But it cuts 
lio'h w'ays You get neither the gx>od of yom’ - md, nor the 
bad of yoin bad ’ 

‘ J hive no good,’ said Killy ’nlimrly 
‘ What’s llie matter with you, Miladi said Ashe, half 
scolding, half tender. ‘You growl over my remarks ag 
though you v;erc your owm small dog with a bone. 
Come here and let me toll you tno news.’ 

And dr twdn;: the sofa up to the open window which 
eonirnaniled tl'C marvellous "water- way outside, with its. 
low's of palaces on oiihor hand, he made her lie down, 
w’hile he read her extracts from his letters. 
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' Margaret Frenfeh, who was writing at the further side 
uf the room, glanced at them furtively from time to time. 
She saw that Ashe was trying to charm away the languor 
of his companion by that talk of his, shrewd, luimorous, 
vehement, wol 1-in formed, which made him so welcome to 
the men of his own class and mode of life. And when he 
talked to a woman as ho was accusionud to talk to 
men, that woman folt it a compliment. linder the 
stimulus of it, Kitty woke up, lauglied, argued, tc.ised, 
with soioething of her natiiral animation. 

Presently indeed the \oicos had sunk so nnicli, and 
the licads had diawn so ch.so togciher that ^laigarct 
French slipped awa\, utulei the impiession that they 
were discussing matteis to which she was iiot meant to 
listen. 

She had hardly closid the duor, wln-n Kitty dr. w 
liersclf away fiom Ashe, .ind lioldiiig lus aim vitJi boih 
hands looked stiangely nuo his ej- s 

‘You’re awfully good to me, William. l}itt--\oii 
know— 3 ' 0 ii don’t tell me sociots ' ’ 

‘ What do }ou mean, dailmg‘’’ 

‘You don’t tell me the real ^'‘eivls what Lord 
Palmerston used to tell to ijady L^lln^^‘l•sLon ! ’ 

‘How do; oil know' whai he used to tell her?’ said 
Ashe, with a laugh. But his foiehcad h itl leddened. 

' One hears, — and one guesses, -from tJic Jetfcis tiiat 
have been piililislicd. Oh' ] uiii.ei stand wvll ' — 

You can’t trust me ! ’ 

Abho turned aside and began to gatlier up lus 
papers. 

‘Of course! ’—said Kitty, a little lioarsi*l> — ‘ 1 know 
it's my own fault, because you used lo I'dJ n o much 
more. I suppose it was the way I bomi.vr.i to Lord 
Parham ? ’ 

She looked at him rather tremulousK . It was the 
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first time since her illness began that she had referred to 
the incidents at Ilaggart. 

‘ Look here ! ’ said Ashe, in a tone of decision, ‘ I 
shall ically give up talking politics to you, if it only 
reminds you of disagreeable things.’ » 

She took no notice. 

‘ Ts Loid Paihani behaving well to you — now — 
Willi-n‘^’ 

Aslie colon jfd hotly. As a matter of fact, in his own 
opinion, Lori I'arhain was behaving vilely A measure 
ot lirst-iate important for which ho was responsible was 
already i;i dangm- of (.eing jiractically shelved, simply as 
it seemed lo him from a lack of elementary tiustworthi- 
ness m fjoid rarliam. But as to this he had naturally 
kei)t Ins ot\n counsel with Kitty. 

‘ He is not the most ngreeahlo of eustomers,’ he said 
gaily. ‘But I sliall gel thiongh Pegging at\ay 
does It.’ 

‘ And tlieii to see liow cur papers flailer him ^ ' cried 
Kitty. ‘How little people Iniow, wlio think they know I 
Id would be amusing to siiow the world the leal Lord 
Parham ! ' 

blie looked at h.ei husband wilh in expr. ssion that 
stiuek him disagieofihly. He t'nrew as^.,;, hie cigarette, 
and hi-) f.iei- changed 

‘ \\ lui w’ have to do, my dear L'itt)', is simj ly to hold 

OU' IniiHie's.’ 

IviLty sat up in some excitement. 

‘ That man ne\xr hoars the trutl* ' ' 

Ashe sliragged his shoulders. Tt seemed to him in- 
ci edible that she should pursue this pastioular topic, aftev 
tlie incidents at Haggart. 

‘That’s not the purpose for wiiich Prime Ministers 
exist. Anyway V)e can’t tell it him.’ 

Undaunted however by Ins tone, and with what seemed 
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to' mm extraordinary excitability manner, Kitty re- 
minded him of an incident in the life of a bygone 
administration, wlion the near relative of an English states- 
man, staying at the time in the statesman's house, had 
sent a communiciiuon to one of the Qaarieihes, attacking 
his policy and belittling his character, bv means of informa- 
tion obtained iji the intimacy of a coiinti} -house party. 

‘ One of the most treacherous things. cvcj‘ tloiui ! ' said 
Ashe indignantly . ‘ hair light, if yon like' Ihit if that 

kind of thing \vcrc to spread, I for one should thiow up 
politics to-morrow ’ 

‘Eveiyone said it did -i. \asL deal of gixxl,’ ptisisled 
Kitty. 

‘ x\ ])J\cious sort ol goi'd ' Yes— I Ixiheve L\iih.uir in 
paiticLilar profited by it, -nioio '^h.iniu lo liiiu ' If a’i\- 
hody evLM' tned to help me in tli.H '■nit of way --niiyhody 
that js for vhom 1 felt the smallusL i esponsihiJjty— J 
know what 1 shonld do.' 

‘What ’’ KiLly fell hack on hei ciidiions, iiul hei eye 
still held liini. 

‘.Send ill my usigiiation by the next poisl and damn 
tlio fello\v that did it' liook here, Iv'.Uy ' ’ lie vainu tei 
stand o\ei liev,-- :) I’nie fojinuhihle tignie, liis hinds in 
his pockets. ‘J)oiil yon ovei tiy lha' kind of thing — 
theie’s a darling.’ 

* Would you d.imn me ’ 

fshe smiled at him- witli a Iren < . of tlio h^i 

He caught up lier liand and kis,'- \1 it ‘ JJlou out my 
own brains, moj c like,’ he said lauglimg. Then he tuiJied 
away. ‘What on ea- th have wo got into this lie.isLly 
conversation for? Ijct’s get out of it. The railuims 
are there — male and female — aren’t they‘d — and •Ac’'ie got 
to put up with them. Well, I’m gm’y, ^ I’la/.xa. 
Any commissicais? Oh' by the way* -he looked back 
at a letter in his hands, ‘Mother says Tolly Lyutcr 
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will probably be hero before we go — she seems to *be'. 
touring around with her father/ ‘ ' ' 

‘ Charming pi’ospect ! ’ said Kiifc} . ‘ Docs mother expect 
mo to chaperon lier ? ’ 

Ashe laughed and went. As soou as ho was gone, 
Kilty sprang fioiii the sofa, and \valkod up and down the 
room in a passionate preoccupation. A tremor of great 
fciii. was invading Jier , an agony of unavailing regret. 

‘ WJiat can I do ’ she said to herself, as her upper 
lip twisted find toitiired the lower one. 

Presently she can :Jit uxi her purse, went t,o hci' room, 
wheic hho put on hei \alkmg things wiLliout summoning 
Dlauohe, and stealing down the stairs, so as to be unheard 
hy ]\Iijrgaict, she made her way to the back gate of the 
Pala/j/(», and so to the streets leading to the Piazza. 
William had taken the gondola to the Pia/zett‘i, so she 
felt herself safe 

Sh(' entered the telegraphic oilice af the w'cstern end 
of the Piazza, and seiu a Lclegram to England that nearly 
emptied hci purse of frai’cs. When she came out she 
was 11*5 pale a^ she had been fluahcd before, — a littlq 
teiror-strjckcn figuie, passing in a miserable abstraction 
lh'’ough the intricate l)ack-wa\s which took he" home. 

‘It won’t be pnblishod for ten d. - T'lcics time. 
Tt’s only a question of moii \ ' she srid to herself 
feverishly, — ‘only a qiiestion of ua .n-y i ’ 

All the rest of the da}', Kitty w'as at otiee so restless 
and so languid that to amuse her w’as dillKailt Ashe was. 
quite gialeful to his aiOc'zing mother-in-law for the jjlan 
of the, evening. 

As night fell, Kitty staited at evcis sound in the old 
palazzo. Onec -i twdee she w'oiit half-way to the door— 
eageil}' — with hand outstretched — as though she expected 
a letter. 



STORM 


" 359 / 

'^*No other English post to-night, Kitty ! ’ said Ashe at 
last, raising his head from the finely pniited ‘Poetaj 
Minorcs ’ ho had just purchased at Ongauia’ ‘ you don’t 
mean to say you’re not thankful ! ’ 

The e\ oiling anived, — clear and mild, but nu'onlc&s. 
Ashe went oil to dine with Ins prince, in ilio oiuinaiy 
gondola of connnerce, hired at the Traghctlo; while 
Margaret and Kitty followed a hule laLer in one wliicli 
had aheady diawn the aitention of Venice, owing to the 
two handsome gondolier i, habited in black from bead to 
foot, w'lio \\( re atlachid lo il 'llioy tuiiu'd towaiiU the 
Piaz/.etta, whole llic V < 'c lO iiicel itli Madame d’KstrL\s's 
pairy. 

Kitty in Her uci p moujiiiiig, sank listlessly into the 
blick cu'duons of the gondola. Yci almost a-^ llie\ sia, ted, 
as the lirst stLokf •> euriicd them pa >L t*. ■ tauious ])al.ico 
which is now the PieltcLiire, the spell of \'onice began 
to woik. 

City of lost ' - as it seems to Oiu’ model a senses, —how 
is it po-isible that so luwy, so pitiless and cia'cIolI'- a hfe 
as liistoiy shows ns, f^hould li.ive gone to the making 
and the fasliioning of \d-nice’ Tie easy pas-.age ol the 
gondola iliiongh the soft impiisoned wa\u, the bilence of 
wlieel and hoof, oi all that luuj’ics and chitleis. tlie tide 
that conies and goc'^, noiseless, indispeiisrdtle, bunging in 
the fresline&s of the nua., eanying ay the d> lilemcnts of 
the land, the nairow winding w.’ now* lii'iii curb, no'W 
shifting sea, that Inml the city m!o one social whole, 
whore the indusinul and the noble alike lu’e hoii.-^ed in 
palaces, etjual often m beauty as in d( cay ; tlie marvellou,-. 
quiet of the nights, save w'heii the nonli-'o-t wind, 
Hadria's stormy leadei, drives the fuim..i^ 'ua\c>> ag.il.n-jt 
the palace fronts in the darkness, with the clamour of 
an tLttackmg host , the languor of the hot attei noons, 



36 o the marriage OF WILLIAM ASHE 

when life is a dream of light and green water, when the 
play of mirage drow’iis the foundations of the lidi in the* 
lagoon, so that tiecs and buildings rise out of the sea as 
though some strong Araphion-music were but that moment 
calling them from tlK deep; and wlivn day departs, that 
magic of the swiftly falling dusk, and that white foam and 
flower of St. Mark’s upon the purple intensity of the 
sky' — through each phase of tlie hours and the seasons, 
rest is still Ihe message of Venice, rest eniiched with 
endless images, impressions, sensations, lliat coot no 
trouble, and breed no naiii. 

It w<i'. tins spell oi rest that descended for a while on 
Kitty, as tliey glided dowinvards to the TiazzotUi. The 
terror of tlie day relaxed. Her telegram would be in 
time; or if not, she would throw Jieiself into William’s 
arms, and he must forgive her !--bceausu she Mas so foolish 
and weak, tired and sad. Slic slipped hoi hand into 
Margaret’s , they talked m low voices of the child, and 
Kitty M-^as all aiipealing melancholy and charm. 

At the Piazzetla theie was alrcad} a eiowd of gon- 
dolas, and at tlieii head the bcuca, which uiriied the 
musician-.. 

‘ You aie late, KiUy ' cued Madanu I'Ksli ees, vas ing 
to tliem. ‘ Shall we draw out and eome to )Oi .''—or will 
you just join on w'lie/e you aie’'*’ 

For the Vereelh gondola was ..Ireadv weuged into a 
serried lino of lioats in the Make of the Onh(( 

‘ Never mind us ! ’ said Kitty. ‘ AVe 11 tack on some* 
ho\v.' 

And inM'ardly she was delightei.' to be thus separated 
from Ifei mother and the chattering eroM'd by M'hich 
i\Iadamo d'Kstrdes seemed uO be surrounded. Kitty and 
Margaret bade thmr men fall in, and they presently found 
themselves on the Salute side of the floating audience, 
their prow pointing to the Canal. 
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Tho darca began to move, and the mass of gondolas 
followed. Round them, and bcliind them, other boats 
were passing and repassing, each its slim black 

body, its swaii-liko motion, ns poised oarsman, and its 
twinkling ligliL. Tlic lagoon iowai'ds the Giudeeca was 
alive with those liglits ; and a magiiilieent white steamer 
adorned with Hags and lanterns, the jaehl, indeed, of a 
German prince, shone in th.- mid-eliannel. 

On they iloated. JLie weiu tlie hotels, with other 
illuimniv.Lod boats 111 front ot their steps, whence spoilt 
voices shouted ‘ Santa laieia,' till even Venice and tlie 
Grand Canal hecaine a vidgaiity .ind a weariness. Tliese 
were Oie ‘Seienate pultlielie,' fommoti and coiniiieicial 
allairs, whicli thcpi'ivate Seienala Iclt lielnnd in contempt, 
steering ]iasL then tlarmg lights foi tiie daik waU'i'rt of 
lomaiice wliieli l,i\ bevond. 

Suddeids Kitty’s sadness ga\e way , her sltti\ed senses 
claiuouied; she woke to poetn ami pleasuie. All lound 
her sti etching iilmost aerohs tlie Canal, the noiseless 
dock of gondol.i diUk leaning liguies impelling tlicui 
from behind, and in fiont the high piows and glow-\voiin 
lights; in tho boats, a mulLiludc o)' dun shioaded iiguies, 
with not a face Msildo, and m (heir midst tlie biucd, 
tcinplo of light and music, liuilt iqi of ilower^, and 
liuutoiing seai\es and mau\ -eolounal laniei ns, a sparldmg 
fantasy of coloiii, rose and gold ai * gnen, bliimng on the 
bosom of tlie niglit. 'lo eiilior tlie long daik lines 
of tl’-riee-liistoi 1C jialaocs, searcelj a pooi ligliL heie and 
there at then walei-gaLv.s , and now and then tlie lamps 
of the Traglietti . . . Oiheiwise, darkness, soundless 
motion, and, overliead, dim biais. 

‘ Margaiet ! look ' ’ 

Kitty caught her conipaniou’s aim in a inad delight 

Someone for the amusement of the gucs’s of Venice 
was expel iiuen ting on the top of tlie Campanile ul St. 
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Mark's with those electric lights, which were then tlie. 
toys of science, and are now the eyes and tools of war.’ 
A search-light was playing on tlio basin of St. Mark's, 
and on the inoutli of tlie Canal. Suddenly it caught the 
Churcli of tlie SaliLle ; — and the whole vast building, from 
the Queen of Heaven on its topmost dome, down to the 
Wi’ter’s bum, the figures of Saints and Prophets and 
Apostles which crowd its stops and ledges, the W'hite 
^\horls, like huge r.oa-sliclls, that make iis buttresses, the 
cuives and \ olul(js (if its cornices and d'\)rsvays, rushed 
upon the eye in a do and blinding sjdendour, making 
tlie vei\ (laikness o.4t of winch the vision sprang alive 
and lieh No^' a Clnislian churcli, siircK, but a jialacc of 
Poseidon t Tlie bewildeied gazer saw naiads and lieardcd 
soa-god-, 111 place of angels and Mints, anti must needs 
imagiiKj tile champing oL Poseidon’s liovscs at the marble 
steps, sLiaining towai(U the sea 

Tin; Msion wavued, faded, reappeared, and finally 
died upon tlie night Tlvn the wild beams began to play 
on the Can.il, following tlie Boicnat.i, lighting up now the 
palaces on cilhcr hand, now some single, gondola, reveal 
itig every figuie and ge-iture of l!u' laughing English or 
Aineijcans who filled it, in a hard white fia.sh ‘ — 

‘ Oil ' hsU'n, Kii- v ' ’ said IMiO’gai'ct Som- onu is going 
to siiU; '* Che laid. 

Mils Ei’ench was veiy iiuisic vl. nnd she ’jj’oed in a 
trance; of jileasuiu lowaids the6>(/nce N.dieneo came the 
fust liais of tin accompaniment. 

She did nob see meanw'hile ihui Kitty had made a 
huriied niovcinciit, and was now ^uan’ng over the side of 
the %^ondola, peering with ai rested hroatli into, the. 
bcaiteicd group i,'f bo.its on their left hand. The search- 
light fladied heu and there among them. A gondola at 
the very edge of the Sereiiata coniained one figure beside 
the gondolier, a man in a large cloak and slouch 
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siting very- still with folded artns. As Kitty looked, 
hearing the beating of her heart, their own boat was 
suddenly lib up. The ligiit passed in a second, and while 
it lasted, those in the flash could sec nothing outside it. 
When it withdrew all was in darkne:>s. The black mass 
of boats floated on, soundless again, save for an occa- 
sional plash of water, or the lioarse cry of a gondolier, — 
and in the distance the wail for Eiuydice. 

Kilty fell back in licr seat. An excitement, from 
•whicli she slirank in a kind of tenor, jm&scssed her. Her 
thoughts were wliolly ahboihed by tl'fi gondola and the 
figujo she could no long.'r distiiigLn-,h,-- for winch, \\hen- 
cver a group of lamps Ihicv. theii rejections on the vvmIct, 
she searched the Canal in vain. If wluit she madly 
dreamed were true, had she liciself been seen - and 
recognised ^ 

The ‘Bcieiiata’ in honour of 1 i<ily’.-> h.' aiiMlid Pnn- 
coss duly made n > wa} up the Gi :ind Canal The Pi inei'ss 
came to her haleony, while tlie ‘Jewel Song’ in ‘ K.iiisl,’ 
was being sung below, and Iheio was a demonsti ation 
Avhich echoed fioin jialacc to ji.ilace, and dual aw'ay uiuloi’ 
the arch of the llialto. ih gondolas dispeised. 

That of l.ady Ki'‘'\ .\sl'f had >.ome diliieully in making 
Its w\n honi' against a loi ee of -wind and tide coming from 
the lagoon. 

Kitiy wMs appaienlh asleep v.; -mi A^lu; ivluiiied lie 
had sat late with in'- hosts, — iumi jiioinimMil in the 
Risorgimenio, and in the politics of the luw Kingdt.»m, -- 
discussing the liitcsi lntrlcacie^. of llu Koinan situation, 
and the piospecls of Italian finance. Ills mind was all 
alert ami vigorous, ranging over great, nu -e l01n^, and 
delighting in its own strength. Tv) ev^ev.. llx eonuicf with 
these able foieigncis, not as the mere, traveller, but as an 
important member of an English Government, hvgmuing 
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to be spoken of by the world as one of the two or tLree 
men of the future, — this was a new cxpoiicncc and a most 
agreeable one. Doors hitherto closed had opened before 
liini ; information no casual Eiiglisliinaii could have com- 
inanded liad been freely poured out fpr him ; last but not 
least, lie had at length made himself talk French with 
some fluency, and he looked hick on his performance of 
the evening with a bo} 's complacency. 

For the rest, Venice was a mere trial of his patience ! 
As Jiis gondoia brought him home, struggling with wind 
and w’a^e, Aslie hati no eye w'hatevcr for the beauty of 
tins Venice in stoi . His mind was in England, in 
London, wn*e'itliiig with a humhed dillieultios and possi- 
bilities. Tlic old liteiai’y and speoulative habit was fast 
disappcaiing m llie stioss of action and success. Ilis 
wcll-woui Fluo oj’ 1I( uMce still In y beside his bedside; but 
when lie woke eaily, and lit a candle carefully shadcal from 
Kitty, it wnis not to the poets and })hilosophers that ho 
turned ; it was to a hoapoS oflicial documents and leijorts, 
to the letteis of political fri ‘iids, or an unfinished letter of 
his own, the jihuisoa of which had peiha.ps been running 
through his dreams. The measures for wdiich be w’as 
W'resllmg against the intrigues of fjoud Farliair and Lord 
Paihaiu's clique, tilled all his eaiiid wnh all ely aulour 
of battle. They w'eio the childien -the do gs— of his 
thoughts. 

Nevertheless, as ho entered Ins wiL’s dirii-Lt room, 
tlie eager aiguin^nts and considerations that were running 
thiough liis liead died away. He sLo'sl beside her, over- 
whelmed by rush of feeling alive tlirough all his 
heingr to tlie appeal of her frail swei.tness, the help- 
lessness of her deep, tlie dumb sign’licaneo of the thin 
blue-vemed hanu, — eloquent at once of character, and of 
physical weakness, — which lay beside her. Flor face vvas 
hidden, but the beautiful hair with its childish curls and 
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ripplfes drew him to her, — touched all the springs of 
tenderness. 

It was a loveliness so fall, it seemed, of meaning, and 
of promise. Hand, brow, month, — thej" were the signs 
of no mere empty and insipid beauty. There was not a 
movement, not a feature that did not speal: of intelligence 
and mind. 

And yet, were he to wake her now, and talk to her 
of the experience of his evening, how little joy Avould 
either get out of it ! 

Was it because she liad no inlelleclu.il disinioresied- 
ness? Well, what woman dad- But other women, even 
if they saw e\eryihmg in terms of personality, had the 
power of pnihiiing an aim sioadily, peisistently, lor the 
Bake of a person. He thought of Lady Palmerston --of 
Princess Lie\eu fighting Guifcot’H battles,- -and sigliorl. 

By Jove— the ^^ome^ could do most thine,s, il they 
chose! He locallt'd Kitty’s triumph in iIk' great pai’ty 
gathered to welcome Lord Pavlnim, contrasting it with her 
wilful and absurd behaviour to the iiiau hmiself Theie 
was soniethiiig bewddeiing in such po\\ei,- - eomhmed 
with such Colly. In a sense, it wa<^ peitcctly true that 
she had insulted her huxbaud’s chiof, and jco})aidised 
her husband's jiolicy, because she could not put up with 
l.ovd Parham's wliite eyelashes 

Well, let him make his jiccoi’nt wi'h it! How to 
love her, tend her, make her hapj y, — .and yet cany on 
himself the life of high ollicc, — tin re was the problem ! 
Meanwhile he recognised, fully and humorously, tliat she 
had married a political sceptic, — and that it was hard 
for her to know what to do with the enthusiast who had 
taken his place. 

Poor, pretty, incalculable darling' Ho v.ould 
her to stay abioad part of the Parliameutaiy season, — 
and then perhaps lure her into the country, with tlu^ 
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re-building and re-fumishing of Haggarfc, She must b$ 
managed and kept from harm, — and afterwards indulged 
and spoilt and feted to liev heart’s content. 

If OTily the fates would give lluni another child ! — a 
child bi-illi.iiit and lovely like herself, then surely this 
melancholy which overshadowed her would disperse. 
That look — that tragic look — she had given him on the 
day of the feto, when she spoke of 'separation'! The 
wild ad\Gnt’iie w'ltli the lamp had been luu- revenge, — her 
despair. Ilf*, shuddered as he thought of it. 

lie fell asleep, 'fill pondering lestlessly over her 
futui'e \nd his own Amid all his anxietu'S he never 
stoopf'd to lecollect the man W'ho had endangered her 
name and peace ITis optimism, his ]n ide, tlie sanguine 
perfunctoi'iness of much of his character W'cre all shown 
ill the omission. 

Kitty, however, W'as not asleep, whih' ;\shf> wa^ licside 
her. And she slept hut little throiigli tin; lioiirs that 
follow'('d. iletween three .nul four she w'as finally roused 
by tlie sounds of storm in tin; Canal. It w.is as though a 
fleet of gigoaitic steamers — in days when Venice knew but 
tlie gondola, — w’ero passing outside, seirling a n-ountiunous 
‘ wasli ’ against the w^alls of the old p.',i j e in which they 
lodged In this Ixnguid autuir'-.d Yenici , dm sodden 
noise and crash were startling. Iviity '-praiig softly out 
of bed, flung on a dressing-gown aiid fur cloak, and 
sll})ped through the open wdndow tolhe balcony. 

A strange sight i J3encatlj, liviti waves, lashing the 
marble walls ; above, a pale moonlight, obscured by 
scudding clouds. Not a sign oJ life on the water, or iu 
the dark palaces opposite ; Venice looked precisely as she 
might have looked on some wild sixteenth-century night ip 
the years of her glorious decay, when her palaces were 
still liuilding and her state tottering. Opposite, at the 
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. '^Traghetto of the Accademia, there were lamps, and a few 
lights in the gondolas ; and through the storm-noises one 
could hear the tossed boats grinding on their posts. 

The not of the air was not cold , tliere w^as slill a 
recollection of summer in the gusts tliab beat on Kitty’s 
fair hair and wTostlcd with her cloak. As she c-limg to 
the balcony she pictured to herself the tiunblmg WMves 
on tlie Lido ; the piled storm-clouds p.ulnig 1 i1j‘ a curtnin 
above adcadVouKe, and bebind, tlie gleaming eternal 
Alps, sending tboiv challenge lo the sea, — tlie foicos lliat 
make the land, to the forc'-^ that cngiill it. 

ITct w'ildfancy went rv.^ to meoi ilu' lunmll of blast 
and waive. She fell lie'-^i-lf, as ii wane, anehoi ed a momi nt 
at sea, in tne midst of a wmi of elLinents, physical and 
moral. 

Yes, yes !— it was (jeolTrc}. Oiue, iindci iheskipjsng 
light, she had s<'en the face d!slnutl^ L'ah « ih'ii of 
old, — gaunt, uidi.ijipy, <il)sent. It wa-^ llic l.ice of one 
who had siitfeu'd - ir body and iniiu’l. J>ni---sho licmbled 
through all bci’ diglii franitj' -l!io old li.irsli pow'oi w.v- 
there unchanged. 

Had hvi seen and vecogiiiscd li.’V slipping a, way 
afierwards into the mouth of a sjdr canal, or dro])ping 
beliind in the d.iikuoss’’ Was he ashamed to fac<" hei ?-■- 
or angeled by tlie loniiuder of hei exi'^lence No doubt 
it seemed to him now a monstn>ns absuidiiy that ho 
should ever have said he loved he. ’ IL* flespjscd tier, - 
thought her a base and cow’ard oul. \'er 3 hkely he 
would make it u]i wnih Mary Lyster now, accept her 
-nursing and her mouey. 

' Her lip curled in scorn. No, that ohe didn’t believe' 
Well, then, what would be his fuiiue*? Jfis 'sune liad 
been but little in the newspapers diuh.^, i’*'-. pfi,c('dmg 
year; the big public seemed to liave forgotten him. A 
*cloUd had hung for menilis over the struggle of lacw. nnd 
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of faiths now passing in the Balkans. Obscure fighting in 
obscure mountains ; massacre here, revolt ihei’e ; and 
foi' some montlis now, hartll\ an accredited voice from 
Turlv or Christian to tell the woi’ld what was going on. 

But Geoffrey liacl now emerged, — and at a moment 
when Europe was beginning perforce to take notice of 
what she had so far wilfully ignored A liii ht pmrile * 
No doubt he was preparing it, the blood} exciiing stoiy, 
which would hi’Uig him before the footlights .igM.in, aiuT 
make him ^moe more the hon of a da\ . Mor«' social 
flatteries, iiiore doubtful love-affairs! Tools like her- 
self would feel his sv ell, would cherish and caress him, 
only to ho stung u .1 scathed as she had been The 
hitter lines of his ‘portrait' ning in liei tars, — blackening 
and discro\Miing her in her own eyes. 

She abhorred him' — hut the thought that he was in 
Venice burnt deep into senses a.nd imagination. Should 
she tell William she had seen hiiu‘^ No, no ' ---She 
would stand by lieraelf, pi-otoct herself ! 

So .''he stole back to lied, and lay there wakeful, 
starting guiltily at Wiliiain's every movement. If he 
knew what had liappened what she w'as thinking of* 
Why on earth should he"? It would be monstrous to 
harass him on his holiday — with all the-.e political 
affairs on liis mind 

Then suddenly h} an associ i tion of uu g — she sat 
up shivering, lier hanils pj^ssed to her hicast The tele- 
gram — the book ' Oli, but of courbi- .^he bau been in 
time! — of courseX Why she had ortered the man tw’o 
hundred pounds* She lay dowi. laughing at herself - 
forcing herself to tiy and sleo}) 
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CHAPTER XIX 

Sm RrcHAfin LiSTFH unfolded liis ‘ Times ' with £i jerk. 

‘A l)efistly iheumaticj hoir 1 ciill this/ he said, looking 
angrily at the wiidow ol h''> liok-l sitting-jisom, wnicli 
showed diops f)-oin a In;' i sliower tlien passing lunoss 
the lagoon ‘ And the dil.itoi moss ol tin. Itali.ui posts 
is upon m) soul, beyond bcaiiiig' 'I'lds “ Times ’ i-> Udh'. 
days old.’ 

Maiy Lystev looked up from the loiter sbe was wriimg. 

'Why don’t you lead the Freneb papers. Papa ' J 
saw a " Pigaio ” of yesterday in the Pui/aa this moLning.’ 

‘ fJecause T can’t ’ ’ was the indignant reply, ‘There 
wasn’t the same amount of money squaiulci ed on my 
educalion, my deal, that there has lieen on joins.’ 

Mary smiled ti little, unseen. Iler father liad been of 
course at Eton. Slio had been educated liy a ^.uccesbioii 
of small and hunied g'lvernosscs, mostly Swiss, whose 
remuneration liad eortainly counted among the fuigalitics 
lather tlian the extravagances of the family budget. 

Hir Uiehiud read Ins 'Time.' for a while. Mary 
contuiued to wiile elu'ques for t .) lioaid wages of the 
servants left at ho»ne, and to give (brectioiu. for the b 'at mg 
of carpels and cUaning of curtains. It wms dull woik, 
and she detested it. 

Presently Sir Richard lose, wuth a stretch. He was a 
tall old man w'ith a shock of white haii- and very black 
eyes. A victim to certain obscure forms of gout, ho wms 
in character neitlier stupid, nor inhuman, hut ho suficred 
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from the usual drawbacks of his olass, — too much mbney, 
and too few ideas. lie came abroad every year, reluc- 
tantly. He did not choose to bo left behind by county 
neifThbours whoso wives talked nonsense about Botticelli. 
And Mary would have it. But Sir Richard's tours were 
generally one prolonged course of battle between himself 
<ind all foreign institutions; and if it was Mary who 
d'-ove him forth, it was Mary also who generally burned 
him home. 

‘ Who was it you saw last night in that ridiculous 
singing atl'an ?’ he asked, as he pul the the together. 

‘Kilt}' Ashe- nd hei inothei,' '^,lld Mary, - after a 
moment,- still willing. 

‘ Her mother !— what, that disreputable woman? ' 

‘They wenm’t in the same gondola.’ 

‘ Ashe will be a great fool if he lets his wife soe much 
of tliat woman ! By all accounts Lady Kitty is quite 
enough of a handful already. By the way, have you 
found out where they aie?’ 

' On the Gland Canal Shall we call this afternoon ?’ 

' I don’t mind. Of course I think A.she is doing an 
immense amount of harm,’ 

‘ Well, you can tell him so,’ said Mary. 

Sh Richard fi owned. His daughtei’s manners seemed 
to him at times ii,biupt. 

‘ \V]i} do you M‘3e so little now of Elizaiie. Traninore ? ' 
lie asked )un with a sharp look - -‘You used to be always 
Uiero. And I don’t, believe you even wiibe to her much 
now.' 

‘ Does she see much of an} body ^ ’ 

‘ Hecaube. } 0 u mean, of Tranmoic's condition ? What 
go6d can she he to him now? He knows nobody. ' 

‘ Slie doesn’t seem to ask the question,’ said Mary 
drily. 

A queer soft look came ovei Sir Richard's old faco. 
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* No, the women don’t,’ he said, half to himself, and 
fell into a little reverie. He emerged from it with the 
remark, —accompanied by a smile, a little sly but not 
Unkind, — 

‘ I always used to hope, Polly, tli.it you and A 'he 
would have made it*up ! ’ 

‘ I'in sure I don’t know why,’ said Mary, fastening up 
her envelopes. As she did so it cvos-,ed her father’s 
mind that she was still \ery good-looking. Her dress of 
dark-blue clotli, the plain f.i.shion of liei Iwown hair, lier 
oval face and Wfll-inarkeil featiucs, liei plump and pietty 
h.inds, wore all pleasant fo look u))on. Siu' had rather 
a haul way \,iLh her, oiiough, at times, 'flie sfa-vanrs 
were always gi\ing \^.l^^illg And peisonally, he was 
much foiulei of his younger daiighlev, whom ’M.iiyci n- 
sidered foolish and impiovident. But he was well awa<e 
tliat Maiy made his life easy. 

‘ Well, you WG>e al^^a^s on excolloiit terms,’ he s.inl, 
in ansv or to hei last lemaik. ‘ 1 lenu'mbor Ins saving lo 
me once tliat you weie v» ry goi;d oonipany. The Bishop 
too used to notic e how he liked to talk to ^ou.' 

When Mary and hei fathei we. e fogf (her, ‘ tlie Bish. p ’ 
■was Sir Richaid’s puiperty. ETe mily fell to iMaiy's 
share, in the old ’nan's ntis-mec. 

Mary coloured slightly 

‘Oh yes, we got on,’ » be said ; coaiiLiiig ber le teis 
the while wi:h .i quick lumd. 

‘ Well, 1 hope that young worn n whom he raiury 
is now behaving lierself. It was tiat fellow Cliffe, with 
whom the scandal was last year, wasn’t it ? ’ 

‘ Tliere was a good deal of talk,' said Mary. 

‘ A ruin follow, that (diffe ! A man at the Club told 
me last week it is believed be lias been liLibting tor these 
Bosnian rebels for montbs. Shocking nad lor"’ 1 ( all it. 
If the Turks catch him, they’ll string him up. And qui'o 

I v> 
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right too. What’s he got to do with other peo^Ie^s 
quarrels ? ' 

‘ If the Turks will be such brutes 

' Nonsense, my dear ' Don’t you believe any of this 
Eadic 1,1 stuff. The Turks are awfully line follows — fight 
like bulldogs And as for the ‘ atrocities,’ they make thena 
up in London. Oh ' of course what Cliffe wants is 
iiotorieL}' — we all know that. Well, I’m going out to see 
if T can iiml anoilicr llnglish paper. Bea'^tly climate 1 ’ 
But .ij Sir llichard turned agLiiii to the window, lie 
was met by a bui-itof sunshine, which hit him go.il> in 
the face like a chil' s impertinence. He grumbled sora.j- 
Ihing uaintelligil)le, as Mary put him into his Inverness 
cape, look hat and stick and departed. 

Mary sat still beside the writing-table, her hands 
ci-osscd on licr lap, her eyes absently bent upon them. 

She waj thinking of the Seienaba. She had followed 
it with an acqiiiintan .e from tiie hotel, and she had seen 
not only Kil ty, and Madame d’Estr6es, but also — the soli- 
tary man in the heavy cl lak. She knew quite well that 
Cliffe waa m Venice , though true to her sccietive temper, 
she had not mentioned the fact to her father. 

Of course he was in Venice on Kitty’s account. It would^ 
he too alisurd to vapposo tliat he wa'- ’’‘’re l>y nu re coinci- 
dence. IMary be'iovod that iioilnng hut i^'*' intervention 
of Cliffo’s mighly kinsman frou' the nortli i>ad saved the 
situation tlio year before. Kji,ty v'ould certainly have 
betiayed her husband, but for the /o»'cc mujeure arrayed / 
against her. And now the magnate who had played \ 
Providence slumbered in the family Vciult He had passed- 
away in the spiing, full of joars and honours, leavitijg 
Cliffe some money. The path nv i > clear. As for tha 
escapade in tlic Balkans, Geoffrey was of course tired of a 
it. A sensational book, hurried out to meet the public 
appetite for horrors, — and the pursuance of his intrigue 
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witt/ Lady Kitty Ashe, — Mai‘y was calmly certain that 
these were now his objects. Ho was no doubt writing 
/his book; and meeting Kitty where he could. At^he 
would soon have to go home. And tlien! As if that 
girl Margaret Frencli could stop it ! 

Well, William had only got his deserts* But ns her 
thouglits passed from Kitty or Cliffe to Willi.im Ashe, 
their quality changed. Ilatrctl and bitterness, scorn or 
wounded vanity, passed into something gentler. She fell 
into recollections of Ashe, as he had appeared on that 
bygone afternoon in May, when he caiiie hack triumphant 
from his elecnon, with the woild before him. If he luid 
never seen Kitty Biistol - 

‘ I slioiild have mack* him a good wife,’ slio said lo 
herself. ' I should have Known how to bo proud of him.’ 

And there emerged also the iiagic consciousness that 
if the Fates had given him to hci, slic might liave lieon 
another woman, — taught by liappine^s, by love, by 
motherliood. 

It was that little hoariless cieature who had biiatchcd 
them both from her, — William, and Geoffrey ChUo, —tlie 
higher and the lower, — the man wlio might ha\o en- 
nobled hei, — and tlic man, half charlatan, Jialf genius, 
whom she might have S''ived and raised, by her fortune 
and her abiliuies. Her life might have been so full, so 
interesting* And it was Kitty lliat had made it flat, and 
cold, and futurclcss. 

Poor William ! Had he rcalh Meed her, in tlioso boy- 
ahd-girl days ? She dreamed ove' tlteir old cousinly lela- 
tions,~over the piescnts he had soraet'nies given her.— 

Then a thought, like a burning arrow, pierced lier. 
Her hands locked, straining one against the other. If 
this intrigue wore indeed renewed, — if GiMiTiTy suc- 
ceeded in tempting Kitty from her hushanrl 'vhy 
then — ^then — 
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She shivered before the images that were passing 
through her mind, and rising, she put away her letters, 
and rang for the waiter, to order dinner. 

‘Where sliall wc go said Kitt\, languidly, putting 
down the Frenoli novel she was reading 

‘Mr. Ashe suggested San Lazzaro.’ M irgaret looked 
up from her writing as Kitty moved towards her. ‘ The 
ram seems to have all c-loared off ’ 

‘Well, I’m .sure iL doesn’t initter whe said Kitty, 
and was turning .'way; but IMai garet c.iught her hands 
and caressed it 

‘ Naughty Kitty ' why this S'M air can’t put some more 
colour into }ou' cheeks, J don't undersLand ’ 

‘ I’m no! pale ' ’ ciiod Kitl), })OLifcing. ‘ IMargarot, you 
do c 'oak about nio so < If juii b.iy any more I’ll go and 
rouge till }ou’li be ashamed to go out with me --there! 
Where's William ’ 

William opened the d )or as she sjioke, the ‘Gazetta 
dt Vene/ia ’ in one hand, .ind a telegram in the other. 

‘ Soni 'tiling for you, da ling,’ he siii I, lioldmg ir out to 
Kitt.y ‘ S tall I open it? ’ 

‘Oh, no > ’ said Kitw, hastily. ‘Give it me It’s 
from niN P.uis woman,’ 

‘Ah — ha'’ laughed Ashe ‘ Some exit i aganre you 
want to ke -p to join self, I’ll i e bound. I’le a good 
mind to see ! ’ 

And he te.isingl) lield it up above itoi licad. Hut she 
gave a littli* jump, caught it and i an olf v\ ith it to her room. 

‘LIueh regret impossible .slop publication. Fifty 
copies distri})uted already. Wr ting ' 

She dropped speechless on the edge of her bed, the 
crumpled telcgra n in her hand. Tlie minutes passed. 

' When will you bo ready ? ’ said Ashe, tapping at the 
door. 
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* Is the gondola there ? ’ 

' Waiting at the steps.’ 

‘ Five minutes ! ' Ashe departed. She rose, tore the 
telegram into little bits and began with deliberation to 
put on her mantle apd hat. 

‘ You've got to go through with ii,' slie said to the 
white face in the glass, and she straightened her small 
shoulders defiantly. 

They were bound for ihc .\imcnian convent. It was 
a misty da}, witli sliaft'. of light on the lagoon. The 
storm had passed, but tlie water was still rough, and the 
clouds seemed to be withdrawing their forces only to 
marshal them again witli thedaikness. day of sudden 
bursts of watery light, ot bands of purple distance struok 
into onehantiiig beauty by the red or orange of a sail, 
of a wdld salt breath in air that seemed to be still sutTiiscd 
with spray. The Alps wcio hidden , but wdiat sun there 
was played faintly on tlio Euganoan lulls. 

‘I say, Margaiet, at last she does us some credit*' 
said Ashe, pointing to bis wife. 

Mai-garet started. Was it rouge - -oi was it the strong 
air? Kitty’s languor bad entirely disappeaied , .she was 
more cheerful and moi<^ talkative than she had hoon at 
any time since their arrival. She eliattoied about the 
current scandals of Venice, — tli-^ mysterious Coiitessa 
who li\ed in the palace oppos. e tlieii own, and only 
went out, in deep mourning, at light, hocause she had 
boon the love of a Kussian Giand Duke, and the Giand- 
Duke was dead; of the Caulist protondci and Ins wife, 
who had been very popular in Venice until tliey took it 
into their heads to require royal honouis, and Venice, 
taking time to think, had lazily decided gann* was not 
worth the candle, — so now ihe sulky pair went about 
{done in a fine gondola, turning glassy eyes on theu former 
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acquaintance ; of tlie needy Marchese who. had solf aV 
Titian to the Louvre, and had then found himself boy6ottOT 
by all Ids kinsfolk in Venice who wore not needy and had 
no Titians to sell ; — all these tales Kitty reeled out at 
length, till the handsome gondoliers ijiarvelled at the little, 
lady's vivacity, and the queer brightness of her eyes. 

‘ Gracious, Kitty, where do you got all these stories 
from ! ’ cried Ashe, when the chatter paused for a moment. 

Ho looked at her with delight, rejoicing in lier gaiety, 
the slight touches of white which to-day fo>' the first time 
relieved the sonibi ‘iicss of her dro'^'A, the return of her 
colour And ]\rari' jet wondered again liow much of it 
W'as rouge. 

At the Aiinonian convent, a handsome young monk 
took charge of Lhoin. As Ch'orge Sand and Laiiiennais 
had done before them, they looked at the printing-press, 
the garden, tlvo eloistor, the church; they marvelled lazily 
at the cleanliness and liiightness of the place; and finally 
they climbed to the libiaryand museum, and the room 
close liy wlierc H^ron played at grammar-making. In 
this room Ashe fell suddenly into a political talk ivith the 
young monk, w'ho was an ardent and patriotic son of the 
most unfortunate of nations, and they jiossed out and 
down tlie staiio, follow'ed by MrUgfU'et Fieiich, not 
noticing tliat Kiit.v bad lingeu-'l behind. 

Kitty stood illy b\ the widow" <»f );\rons room, 
thinking restlessly of veisos iliai w"erc not B^ro’i's, though 
there was in them, eiothed in form.s of the new ago, the* 
spirit of Byronic passion, and more than a touch of ' 
Bjronic aflecfation thinking also of the morning’s 
tel€\grani. Supposing Darrell s prophecy, w’hich had . 
seemed to he’* so absurd came true, tliat the book did , 
William harm, not good? — that he ceased to love her? — 
tliat he cast her ofi ? ... 

... A plash of water outside, — and a voice giving ; 
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(J^l:e^lio^s. From tho lagoon towards Malamocco a gondola 
approached. A gentleman and lady were seated in it. 
The lady, — a veiy liandsome Italian, with a loud laugh 
and brilliant eyes, — carried a scarlet paiasol. Kitty gave 
a stifled cry, as she drew back. She fled out of the room, 
and overtook tlic other two. 

‘ May go hack into the garden a liitle?' she said 
hurriedly to th(' monk who was talking to Willmm. ‘I 
should like to see tlu' view to\\.irds Venice.' 

William hold up a watch, to show that there was hut 
just time to get hack to the Piazza for lunch. Kitty 
persisted, and the ino*'K undorstnnding what the im- 
petuous young lady wi'-lud, good-naturedly luriied to 
obey her. 

‘ Wc must he rr.nj <juick ’ ’ said Kitty. ‘Take us 
please to tho edge, hovond tlie tree.'- ’ 

And she herself hurried through the gauleii to its 
further side, where it was bounded by the hi goon. 

The others followed liei.ralhei puzzled liy her caprice. 

‘Not much to ho seen, darling’’ said Ashe, as they 
reached the water - ‘ siid ] think this good man wants to 
got rid of ns ! ' 

And indeed the monk was loi>Kmg liaekwurd across 
tlie inlo' veiling trees at a party whicb had just entered 
the garden. 

‘Ah' tliev ha\e found aiiotli' 1 Iholhcr! he said 
polilel}’, and iu* bog.an to point 01.. lo Kilfy the various 
landmarks Mhible, the arsenal, t o tw'o asylums, San 
Pietro di Castollo. 

The new-conicj s just glanced at the garden apparently, 
as the Ashes had done on arrival, and promptly followed 
their guide back into the convent 

Kitty asked a few more questionR, thou led the way 
dn & hasty return to tlie garden door, the entrance hall, 
an^ the stepa where their gondola was waiting. Nothing 
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was to be seen of the second party. They had passetl on 
into tlie cloisters. 

Animation, oddity, inconsequence, all these things 
Maig.iret obsei ved in Kitty during In noli eon in a restaurant 
of the Merconii, and various incidents connected with it; 
animation above all. The Ashes fell iu with acquaintance, 
---a fasliionable and harassed mother, on the fringe of the 
Archangels, accompanied by two daughters, one pretty 
and one pi dn, imd sore pressed liy theii demands real 
or supposed. Tii ‘ parents weie not iich, l)ut the girls 
had fo be divt>sr‘<- taken abioad, pioducod at country 
houses, at A^cot and the opera, like all other girls. The 
eld(‘,st girl, a considerable beauty, was an accomplished 
egotist at iimeteeii, and regarded her niotlier as a rather 
iiiellicK'iit tlamc do compaijmo. Kilty understood this 
young lad} purlootly, and after lumjJieon, over her cigarette, 
lier little, sliarp, prolong questions gave the beauty tw'onty 
ininules’ annoy nice Then appeared a young man, ill- 
dressed, led-liaiied, aijd shy. Garolessly as he greeted 
the mothei and daughters, his entrance ho\Nevor trans- 
formed tliyin. The mother foigot fatigue; the beauty 
ceased to tlie younger girl who had bec^' making 

surreptitious notes of Kitt}’s eo.siii •; in Tlie last leaf of 
her guide-book, d'*veloped a Unarming giv’ . W’as the 
owner of tlie Magellan estate- uul ilu; hisionc Magellan 
Castle ; a jirofessed hater of ‘ dhsurd womankind,’ and, in 
general, a luiutea and self-conscious person. Kitty gave 
him one huger, looked him up and down, asked him 
whether lie was yet engaged, and when he laughed an 
embarrassed ‘ No,’ told him that he would certainly die in ■ 
the arms of 11 c Magellan housekeopor. 

This got e smile out of him. Ho sat down beside her, 
and tlie two laughed and talked with a freedom which 
presently drew the attention of the neiglibouring tables, 
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and* made Ashe uncomfortable. He rose, paid the bill, 
and succeeded in carrying tlic whole party off to the 
Piazza in search of coHeo. But hero again Kitty’s 
extravagances, tlie o vocation of her light loveliness, as 
she sat toying with fresh cigarette and ‘ cliafling' Lord 
Magellan, drew a di a agreeable anioimt of notice from the 
Italians i)assing hy. 

‘Mother, let’s go !’ said the angrv beauty iniperunisly 
in her mother’s ear,—' 1 doi:’L like lo ))e seen uitli Lady 
Kitty ! She’s impossible > ’ 

And witli (‘Old farew'olls tlic three ladies depaited. 
Then Kilty spr.uig u^), aiui tliiew aw.i\ lier (jigiiretlo. 

‘How those girls bully their mother!’ slie said with 
scorn. 'However, il serves her right — I’m suie she 
bullied hors,- --Well, now wo must go and do somciliing. 
Ta-ta ' 

Loid Magellin, to w’honi she ollered anoilier casual 
finger, wanted to Know why he was dibinissed. If they 
wore going sight-seeing, might lie not conic with 
ihoni 

‘ Oh, no ' ’ hind Kitty calmly, ‘ Sight-seeing with 
people you don’t really know is loo Irving to the temper. 
Kveii walh one's best friend it’s risk}.’ 

‘ Where ii'o you ? May 1 call V ’ said the >oung man. 

' Wc'i'c always out,’ was K]tt}’s caioless n^plv. 
‘Biit’- 

Sho coiibidored, — 

‘ Would you like to see tho Pal ■ '.zo Veii'eUi ' ' 

‘That magnificent place on the Grand Canal ’ Very 
much.’ 

‘ Meet mo there to-morrow afternoon,’ — aaid Kitty. 

‘ Pour o’clock.’ 

‘Delighted! ' — said Lord Magellan, a note on 

his shirt-cuff ; ‘ and who lives there ? ’ 

‘My mother,’ said Kitty ‘ibruptly, and w'alked away. 
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Ashe followed her in discomforL This young man . 
was tiho son of a certain Tiady Magellan, an intimate' 
friend of Lady Tranmoiv/s, — one of the noblest women 
o*" lipr generation, piivi^, high-minded, spiritual, to whom 
noiiher an ugly word nor though^ wore possible. It 
annoyed him that cither he or Kitty should be introducing 
her son to Madame d’Estr^os 

It was really tiresome of Kittj ' Ilieh young men 
with characters yet indeterniinale wcie not to be lightly 
brouglit in contact with Madame d'Estrees. Kitty could 
not be iguoram ^of it —poor child ' It had Iron one of 
her reckless stroki.s, and Ashe was conscious of a sharp 
annoyanoi* 

Howiwei, he said nothing. lie followed his com- 
panions from chinch to chiircli, till jiicbures became an 
abomination to him. Then he pleaded letters, and went 
to the cluh. 

‘Will you call on Maman to-morrow'^ ’ said Kitty as 
ho turned away, looking at him a little askance. 

She knew’ that he liad dw.ipproved of her invitation to 
Lord Magollaii. Why had she given it*^ She didn’t 
Know’. There seemed to be a kind of revived mischief 
and fever in the blood, diiving hei to these foolisli and 
ill-cori&idcrcd things, 

Ashe met her quesiion with a shake oi the head, and 
tlie remark, in a doc-ded lone, th;*; he shoiih^ be too 
busy. 

Privately he tliought it a piece of impertinence 
tliat ^fadamo d’Estr^es should expect eitlicr Kitty or . 
himself to appear in her drawing-room at all. That 
this implied a complete transforiration of his earlier 
attitude .he was well aware; he accepted it with a 
ouriou.s philosophy. When be and Kitty first met, he 
had never troubled his head about such things. If a. 
womau amused or interested him in Society, so long as. 
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-His taste was satisfied, she might have as much or as 
little character as she pleased. It stirred his mocking 
sense of English hypocrisy that the point should be even 
raised. But now,— how can lui^ individual, he asked 
himself, with politiijal work to do, nffocL to despise the 
opinions and prejudices of Society? A politician with 
great reforms to put through, -will make no friction round 
him that he can avoid, —iin loss he is a fool. It weighed 
sorely thevbfore on his pieseiit inind tliat Madanie 
d’Estrdes was in Venice, —that she was a person of 
blemished repute,— that he must be and was asliaiueJ pi 
her. It would have been .ihogeiher out of eoiiboninicii 
w'ith liis character to pm any ohstacle in ilio way of 
Kitty's seeing liei rnoLliei But lie chafed as he laid laiver 
yet chafed under tlie huunlial'oii of his lolalioiiship to Llie 
notorious Margaret Eit/gorald of the forties, wliohad b(a*Ji 
old Black w’ater's dtdre (W.ie before she niauied him, and, 
as Lady Blackwator, had saciiliced Inii imiocont add 
defenceless stcp-dauglilei , (o one of hei own lovers, m 
order to secure for him theslcp-dauglitei’s foi Lime, - black 
and dastardly deed ' 

Was it all part of the general giowih and concen- 
tration that any shrewd obseiver miglit have read in 
William Ashe — tlu, pressine, — cnoi muus, unsei'ii. — ol the 
traditional English idials, Ihiglish si.'-ndards a-^seriing 
itstdf at hist in a biilliant and pai.idoxical uatuie? It 
had been so, -conspicuously, - m 1) c caso of one of his 
political predecessors. Lord Meiboiuie had began Ins 
career as a person of idle habiis ai 1 impriulcnt adven- 
tures, much given to coarse conv.'isation, and unabJe to 
say the simplest tiling without an 0:1 Ui. Jlc ended it as 
the mail of scrupulous dignity, tact, and delicacy, who 
moulded the muocerit youth of a girl-quecn to h*s ow’n 
lasting honour, and England’s gr.ilitude. ii. w.^vs h.'-- 
striking, the same influence of vast rosponidbi lilies was 
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perhaps acting upon William Ashe. It had a&eady 
made him a sterner, tougher, and, — no doubt, — a greater 


The defection of William onlj left Kitty, it seemed, 
still more greedy of things to see and do. Innumerable 
sao’istans opened all possible doors, and unveiled all 
possible pictures. Bellini succeeded Tintoret, and Car- 
paccio Bellini. The two sable gondoliers wore themselves 
out m Kitty's service, and Margai'C't's kind round face 
grew more jni.l moi puz/L'd and disire-,S(sl. \nd whence 
this strange impri'S^i m that the whole experience was a 
Jhijht on Kitty’s part —or, rather, that throughout it she 
was always eagerly evpccting, or oagoily I'soaping from 
some unlaiovvn uns en pursuer? A glance behind her — 
a st.irt— a sudden shivciing gesiuro in the shadows of 
dark chuiclies— tliese things suggested it, till Margaret 
herself was caught hy the same 'suppressed excitemtjnt 
that seemed to be alive in Kitty. Did it all point merely 
to some mental stale, -do the nervous effects of her illness 
and her loss 

When tiujy leaehed home about five o’clock, Kitty 
was naturally lin'd out Margaret put her on the sofa, 
gave her tea, and n'lulrJ hui, hoping that she might diop 
asleep befoic dinner. But ju^t as t- t, w:n over, and 
Kitty was lying cnrled up, sil id, and \\h with that 
brooding look whi>.h Ivopt Marg. ot’s anxi,iy about her 
constantly alive, there was a suiiden s''und of ,oices in 
the ante-room outside. 

‘ Margaret t’ cried Kitt}^ starling up in dismay,— 

' say I’m not at home.’ 

Too late’ Their smiling Ita.i.in l.oaseniaid tlirew the 
door open, with the air of one bringing good fortune. 
And behind hei . ppeared a tall lud^ , and an old gentleman 
hat in hand. 
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iMay we come in, Kitty?' said Mary Lyster ad- 
vancing. ‘ Cousin Elizabeth told us you were here.’ 

Kitty had sprung up. Tlie disorder of her fair hair, 
her white clu'eks, and the gh.ostly thinness of her small 
black-robed form drew the curious eyes of Sir Richaid. 
And the oddness of her manner as she greeted them, only 
confirmed the old man's prejudice against her. 

However, greeted they were, in some soil of fashion ; 
and Miss French gave them tea. She kept Sir llichaid 
entertained, while Kitty and Mary conversed. They 
talked })oi fuiictorily of c»idinavy topics,- Veni(30, its 
sights, ilS houls, and the people staying in ihein, — of 
Lady Tianmoie and vaiious Ashe icla'ions. Meanwhile 
the inmost thouglit of each was busy with the other. 

Kitty sLudud the lines of Mary’s face, and the fisiiion 
of her dress. 

‘She looks miuh older. And ^he’s not enjoying lier 
life a bit. That’s fault. I spoilt all licr chances wiili 
Geoffrey,- -and she knows it. Slie hates me. Quite 
right too.’ — 

‘Oh, }ou mean that nonsensical thing last night?’ 
Sir Richaid w'as saying to Margaret F'ench. ‘ 01 A no 
I didn’t go. But Mary of course thouglit she must go. 
Somchod} invited }i,r.' 

Kitty staited. 

‘ You were at the Screnata } ' she said to Mary. 

‘Yes, 1 vwnt with a paity from !lie liotel.’ 

Kitty looked at her. A siiddr ' flush had louchcd 
her pale cheeks, and she could not lonceal tlie trtmbling 
of hei hands. 

‘That wa.. inaivcllous, that light on ilu; Salut<‘, 
wasn't it ? ’ 

‘ \Vond( 3 i’ful ! — and on the water too. I sjiw two or 
three people I knew — just caught thc’r i.v,. !-,)• a 

second.’ 
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‘Did you?’ said Kitty. And thoughts ran® fast 
through her head. ‘ Did she see Geofifrey?— and does 
slie menu me to understand iliat she did? How she 
detests me ' If she did see him, of course she supposes 
that I know all about it, and that he’s here for mo. 
Why don’t T ask her, straight out, whether she saw him, 
and make lier understand that I don't oaro twopence? — 
tliat she’s welcome to him ! — as far as I’m concerned?' 

But sonic hidden feeling tied her tongue. Mary 
continued talk about the Seremita, and Kitty was 
presently conscious that her every worrl and gesture 
in reply was clostl ' watcliod. ‘ Yes, \es, suw him ! 
Perluips slie’ll tell V illiain, -or wi'ito home to mother? ' 

xViul in her excitement, she began to chatter fast and 
loudly, mostly to f^ir Richard- -repeating Homo of tlie 
Venice tales she had told in the gondola, —with much 
inconseiinonce and oxliavaganco. The old man listened, 
his hands) on liis stick, bis eyes on the ground, the 
expression on his stioiig mouth hostile or sarcastic. It 
was a relief to everyboiiy when Ashe’s step was heard 
stumbling up the dark stt.iis, and the door opened on liis 
friendly and courteous presence 

‘Wliy, Polly I — and Cousin Richard! I wondered 
where you had huhlon yourselves.’ 

Mary’s brighi invohaitarv snuu* 'iaii-.foiined her. 
Ashe sat d(Avn beside her, and *liey wcic. oon deep in 
all sorts of gossip — relations, a^ luaint a uc<. , politics, and 
what not. All Mary’s stitlhess di-ap])* ared. hlie became 
tlio elegant, .igreetihle woman, of wliom dinner-parties 
were glad. Ashe plunged into the pleasant malice of her 
talk, which ranged through the good and evil fortunes — 
mostly the latter, —of half his aupiaintance ; discussed 
the debts, the love-affairs and the fullies of his political 
colleagues or pjrliamentaiy foes ; how the Foreign Secre- 
tary had been getting on at B.iluioral, — how so-and-so- 
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had#bccn ruined at the Derby, and j’ostored to sanity and 
solvency by the Oaks, — how Lady rarhani at Hatfield 
had been made I0 know her place, by the h’rench 
Ambassador — and the like, passing theieby a charming 
half-hour. 

Meanwhile Kitty, ^Margaret French, and Sir Richard 
kept up intermittent remarks, pausing at every other 
phrase to gather the crumbs that fell from tlie tiiblo of 
the other two. 

Kitty w'aa very weary, and a dead weight bad fallen 
on her spirits. If Su llichaid had thought her bad form 
ten minutes befoic, liis unspoken mind now declaied her 
stuiiid. Meanwhile, Kitty was saving to herself, as she 
watched }n‘r liushaiul and Mai y, — 

‘ I used to amnsc William just as well— last year ! ’ 

When the door closed mi them, Kitty foil back on her 
cushions with an ‘ out ! ' of relief. Wilhaiu came back in 
a few minutes fioin showing the \isUors ihe back way to 
their liotel, and stood beside his wife W’lth an anxious lace. 

‘They wore too much for you, darling. They stayed 
too long.’ 

‘ How you and Mar} chattered ! ’ said Kitty wnth a little 
pout. But at the same moment she slipped an apxiealing 
hand into liis. 

Ashe clasped the hand, and laughed. 

' I ahva'ys told you she was an cxeelloiit gossip ’ 

Sir Richard and Mary puisued I loir way llirough the 
narrow adlrs tli.it led to the Pia/ u. Sir Rieliaid was 
expatiating on Ashe’s folly in marrying such a wife. 

‘ She looks like an actress ! — and as to her conversa- 
tion, she began by telling me outrageous stories, and 
ended by not having a woid to say about aiiyth'ng. The 
bad blood of the Bristols, it seems to nn, without- thcii 
brains.' 
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‘ Oh, no, Papa ! Kitty is very clever. You haVen’t 
heart! her recite. She was tired to-night.’ 

‘Well, T don’t want lo flitter you, niy dear t ’ said the 
old man testily — ‘ but I thought it was x)athetic — the way 
in winch Ashe enjo^i'd your conversation. It showed he 
didn’t got imich of it at home.’ 

Mary smiled uncerfainly. Her whole nature w’as still 
aglow from that contact with Ashe’s delightful personality. 
After month', of depression and humiliation, her success 
w'lth him had somehow lestoi'ed Ihose illusions on which 
cheei fuhies- depends. 

How ill Kitiy ’ooked-and lunv conscious! Mary 
w'as impetuously <.«' fain that Kitty had hctiaycd her 
kiiowh'dge of C'hfle’s piesenco in \’('nice and equally 
certain that William knew nedhirg. Poor William ! 

Well, what can you ('xpect of such a t(>mpei ament— • 
such a race"'' Mar/s tlioughls ti.i.volled confusedly 
tow^ards — and tliiough — some hig and dnaidful cata- 
stio])hc. 

.Vnd then‘s After it ‘ 

It seemed to her that -.he was once inoic in the Park 
[jano diaw iiig-ioom : the fannliai’ Moiiis papers and 
J3uine-Jonc:s’ draw'iiigs surrounded her. .ind she and 
Fdi/abcth Tianmoie sat, hand in hand, talKin..^ of W dliam 
— a \Villiani, once more free, af.ei imiv/i! i.-iU iiid suiCering, 
to ’'(“construct his life. . . . 

‘ Ilf re ^YC are,’ said Sir Picha cl Je/stf'r, "osdng down 
a (lark jiass.ige towards the brightly I f dooi'^vey of their 
hotel. 

W'lth a stait — as of one taken red-handed, — Maiy 
awoke from her dream. 
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CIIAPTr^E XX 

Madame d’Estuees, and ht*r fiiond Donna Laura 
occupied the mezzanmo of the vast Voieelh palnoo. Thij 
palace itself bdoiigeid to the iiead of tlie VVkjc’IIi family. 
It was a magnilicont erection the late sovcnteontli 
century, at this moment half funiisliod, dilajndaled and 
forsaken But the rntre^i-i on thi^ eastern side of the 
coride was m good condition, and eonifortahly fitted up 
for the occasional use of tlie Principe. As Ik was 
wintering in Pans lie had let his rooms at an ordiiinry 
commercial rent to Ins kinswomnn J>oiiija Laura Slie, 
a soured and rnelanchoh woman, iiiunanK'd in a Latin 
society which has small use 01 kindni'ss for s])inslois, had 
seized on Marguente d’Estroes-- whose accjuaintance she 
had made in a Mont d’Or hotel - -and was now ki'cping 
her like a caged canary, who sings for its food. 

Madame d’Esticies was quite willing. So long as she 
had a sofa on which to sit ••nthroiiod, a >iilliciency of new 
gowns, a maul, cig-ireites, breakfast in lunl, and a siqiply 
ol French mn'eis, she appi'aied the most hannhi.ss and 
engaging of mortals Her youth had been enud, dis- 
orderly and vicious. It had Iasi d long, bnt now 
when middle age stood at last confer sed, she was lapsing, 
it seemed, into amiability and good liehaviour. fthe 
was indeed fast foigeti.ing her own history, and soon the 
recital of it would surprise no one so much as herself. 

It was five o’clock. ]\Iadarne d’Lstices liad just 
established heiself in the sdk-panellod draw’ing-room 



388 THE MARRIAGE OF WILLIAM ASHE 

of Donna Laura’s apartment, expectant of visitors,^ and, 
in particular, of her daughter. 

In begging Kitty to conic on this particular afternoon, 
she had not thought lit to mention that it would bo 
Donna Laura’s ‘ day.’ Had she done so, Kitty, in con- 
sideration of her mourning, would perhaps have ciiod off. 
Whereas, rcall}’, — poor dear child ' --what she wanted 
was disti action and amusement. 

And what i\radame d’Estives wanted was the presence 
beside lu-i', in public, of Lady Kitty Ashe. Kitty had 
alieiuly M-^iLed hei mother jirivately, and iiad explored 
the antiquiLK's of the N'eicelh jialace. Jhit IMadaiiie 
d’l’jstit'es ^vas now i itcnt on something more and different. 

For in tin; four years \\hich had now elapsed since 
tliG .\shes’ marii.ige, tins lively lady had known advoisity. 
She had been forced to leave London, as wo have seen, 
by the pressure of ceil.un fads in her past Instiuy, so 
aiKMcnt and far lenioved v\hen thur tine piMishmont 
began, that she no doubt felt it highly unjust tliat she 
should he inniishod for them at all. Hit London dclits 
had sw.dlowcd up wliat then lemamed to lier of fortune; 
and, aftcrwaixU, the allowance from the Ashes weas all 
she h id to depend on. Banislicd to Pans, she fell into 
a lowei stratum of life, at a monu'nt win. hei faithful 
and m}sterious f'lcnd Markham Was ■‘■g'oii w'as lield ir 
Scotland liy the li painful sy'-uLonis of • -i sisu r's la‘ t 
illness, an<l could do hut litile u>r lu r SI;. Jiad in fact 
knowui the sordid shifts and strails 'd poiOioy, though 
tlic smallest moral effort wajuld ha/e saved her from 
tluan. She had kept disreputalih} comjiany, she had been 
miserable, and base , and although shame is not easy to 
persons of her temperament, it may perhaps be said that 
she was ashan ed of this period of lu i existence. Appeals 
to the Ashes y.ddcd less and less, and Warington seemed 
to have forsaken her. She awoke at last to a panic- 
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Btrirfken fear of darker poBsibilities and more real suffering 
than any she had yet known, and under the stress of this 
fear she collapsed physically, wii Ling both to AVarington 
and to the Aslies in a tone of mingled icproach and 
despair. 

The Ashes sent money, and though Kitty was at the 
moment not lit to travid, picparcd to come. AVaimgton, 
who had just closed the eyes of Ins sistfjr, wint at 
once. lie \\as now the last of Ins f.imily, ^Mlhout 
any ties that he could noi, lawfully bleak. ANithin 
two days of his arrival in Paris Mad > me d’l’stieos had 
promised to imiiiy him in throe months, to hie.ik olf 
all her Pans as'-ocaations, and io give hci life hence- 
lorwaid into his scnnonliat stein hands. The Msit to 
Venice was part ol the juice lha<' he had had tc i).iy for 
her decision. Alaiguerite plea<lcc 1 , with a shuddd, lliat 
she must have a h'lle aniusi'incnt, h-'ioie she went to ]i\c 
in Dumfiiesshnc iitid he had been olaiged to ae(juiesce m 
her ai lOP.gernent with Donna Jj’Uii.i, -slipulalmg only 
that he should he ilu 11* e^,<‘Oit .and guaulian. 

AVhat had moved him to Mieh an act*’ Ilis reasons 
rail only he giU'ssed at Waiingloii was a man of 
lehgion, — a Calvinist by educ.Llion and inhei jlancc*, and of 
a sdent and dieiim} b'lnjx 1 ament. Ifo had been intimate 
Vvitn very few women in his life. His sislo'’ had been a 
B-'Oond mother to him, and both of tin m had been the 
guaidians of their youngei lu-oih 1 A\ lien this adoied 
brotiier fell shot thiough the ' i igs in the liojicless 
defence of Lady JUackwatcr’s jep..!;,itioii, it would liave 
been natural enough that Maikhain .diould hale the woman 
who had been the occasion of such a calamity. The 
sister, a jiioiis and devoted Christian, had indeed hated 
her, piojicrly and duly, tlieiicefoiWMid. Ala’-kh im cm the 
contrary aecf'pted his brothei’s last i ^\i}!.<ait 

reluctance. In tins matter at least Lady Jilackwater had 
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not been directly to blame ; his mind acquitted her;*'and 
her soft distressed beauty touched his heart. Before he 
knew where he was she had made an impression upon 
him that was to be life-long 

Then gi-adually he av\ oke to a full knowledge of her 
chaiactei. He suffered, but otherwise it made no 
difference, h’uidiiig it was then impossible to persuade 
her to marry him, ho watched over her as besi ho could, 
for some years, passing through phases of alternate hope 
and disgust His sister’s atlection for him was clouded 
by his strau'j'o rehnion to tlie Jezebel wdu. m her opinion 
had destroyed then brother. He could not help it ; he 
could only do his I.est to meet both claims upon him 
During her lingering passage to the grave his sister had 
nearly severed him from Maigueiito d'Kstrdes. She died 
however ]ust in time, and now here he was in Venice, 
passing iliiough what seemed to limi one of the ante- 
loorns of lifi', leading to no very ladiani beyond But, 
radiant or no, las path lay thither. And at the same 
time he saw that althouirh A[arguente felt him to bo 
her only lefiige fiom poverty and disgrace, she was 
painfully afraid of him, and afraid of the life into w'hich 
he was leading her. 

The first gui's^ of the afternoon [>'■ ved to be Louis 
llarnian, the pamt'-r and dilet'i. ntc, who id been in 
former days one of the kttbilt ''-s of the I ouse m St. 
James’s Place. This perfectly correct ’ at tolerant gentle- 
man was wintering in Venice in older to copy the Car- 
paccios in San Giorgio dei Scliiavoin. His copies were 
iioi good, but they w'ere all prorrused to artistic fair ladies; 
and? the days which the painter spent upon them were 
happy and harmless. 

He came m gaily, delighted to see Madame d'Estr6es 
in flourishing ciicumstaiiccs again, delivered apparently 
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front the abyss into which he had found her sliding on the 
occasion of vaiioua chance visits of his own to Paris.. 
Warington's doing appaiently,— queer fellow! 

‘Well! — I saw Lady Kitty in tlie Piaz/a this after- 
noon,’ he said, as lie sat down beside liis hostess — Donna 
•Laura had not yet “appeared. — ‘Very thin and fragile! 
But by Jove Jiow tJiese English beauties hold tlieir own ! ’ 

‘ Irish, if you please,' said Madame d’J'lsfioes, smiling. 

Hainian bowed to her coneeiion, admiring at the 
same tunc both the toiletli. and the good looks of his 
conipaiiion. Dropping his voice, In; asked, witfi a gingeily 
and sympathetic air, \\herh<i ill was now well wuih the 
Ashe munatfi'. lie had bemi soiiy to 1 ear ceitam gossip 
of the \eai hefoio- 

Madame d’ijStieoK langlud. Yes, slie umlei stood iliat 
Kitty had htdiavcd like a little goose with that 
ditto. But that was all o\or, — loii;., ago 

‘Why, tlie sill) cln.d has eveiything she wants' 
William in devoted to In r — and u eaii’t he long bcfoie, he 
suecc(‘ds.’ 

‘No ncetl to go tiiflmg with poets!’ said Harman, 
smiling ‘ J5y the \va\, dv) you know Uiat Geot'lrey Clitte 
is 111 Veniee ’ 

Madame d Esti'''eo opened her eyi'-? ‘ Bst-il possible 
Oh ' Imt Kitty ha-, hn gotten all about him.’ 

‘Of eomse,’ saiii llaiiuan. ‘ 1 am told ho 1ms liecn 
seen with the Iticei ’ 

Madame d'Estu'es laised her '.njulilei s, thi '5 time, m 
addition to her eyes Then her lac oloude<I. 

‘ I bidieve ’ — she said, slowly,- diat woman may eome 
here this aftcnioon 1 ’ 

‘ Is she a fiiend of yours ’ Harman’s tone expressed 
his surprise. 

‘I knew her in Paras,’ said ]\Iadan.^ I’lNiiv'i'S, '..’--di 
some hesitation, ‘ when she was a sUideuc at the tyon- 
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servatoire. Slie aud I had some common acquaintance. 
And now — frankly, I daren't offend her. She has the 
most appalling temper! — and she sticks at nothing.’ 

Harman wondered \sliat the exact truth of this might 
he, hut did not inquire. And as guests — including Colonel 
Warington - began to arrive, and Donna Laura appeared 
and began to dispense tea, the iete-d-ttUr was interrupted. 

Donna Laura's salon was soon well filled, and Harman 
watched the gathering with curiosity. As far as it con- 
cerned Madame d'l'lstu'es, — and she was clearly the main 
attraction ''v.deh liii.d brought it together,-- it represented, 
he saA\, a phase o'" social rt‘covery. A few promint-nt 
Lnglishmcn, passiu* through Venice, came in without 
their wnes, making perfunctory excuse for the absence of 
these ladies. But the cosmopolitans of all kinds, who 
crowded in- -Anglo-ltabaiis, foreign diplomats, travellers 
of many sorts, and a few lestless VeiK-tians, bearing the 
great names of old, to whom their own Venice was little 
more than a place of occasional sojourn, - made satis- 
factoiy amends for these poisons of too long memories. 
In all these travelleis’ town.s, \'enice, Koine, and Florence, 
there is indeed a society, and a vcr;y agreeable society, 
which is wholly iricspoiibiblo, and asks few or no ques- 
tions. The elements of it meet as stiangiTs; a.jd as 
strangcis they m(.-.{.Iy jiait. But b- . .."■eu the rniseting 
and the p.iitnig there ho'^ a moment, , ' the gayer 
perhaps because of its social unco iaiidy ard i'leedorn. 

iMadame d ILtrees was profning Ly i'. to the full. 
She w’as ill excollenti apiiits and talk; biighi ro-.c carna- 
tions shone in the bosom of her dress ; one white arm, 
liared to the elbow*, lay sti etched carelessly on the line 
cut-velvut which coveied tlie gill sof:; - -pait of a suite of 
Venetian Louis Quinzo, clumsih gor.vcous,— on which .she 
sat ; tlio othui Iniid pulled the eais of a toy-spaniel. On 
the ceding abo\e her, Tleiiolo Jiad painted a headlong 
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grtfup of sensuous forms, alive with vulgar movement and 
passion; the and the goddesses, peering through 

aerial balustrades, looked down complacently on Madamo 
d’Estrdes. 

Meanwhile tliere stood behind licr, — a silent, dis- 
tinguished iiguie,— 1,1 ig man of wlioni Ilnmian saw tliat 
she was always nervously and soinetiinos timidly con- 
scious. Hannan had boon leading Mohore’s * Don duan.’ 
The sentinel ligure of Waiington mingled in his imagi- 
nation with the statue of tbo ('oinmander. 

Or, again, lie was ticIJod by a vision of Madame 
d’Estiees grown old, lixing in a Scotch house, tui reted 
and SCI 010 , loiidoit by savants of the ‘ Auld Liclit,’ or 
bliivenng undor a faitliuil minibUr on Siindays. Had 
sh(3 any idea of the soi b of fold towards \shioh Waiiiig- 
ton — at once Coveiiaiiioi and man of the woild— was 
canning his lost •'iioop'^ 

The sliei'p, however, was still gamhoUing at huge. 
Occasionally a guest afjjieaied wlio ])roved it Eor 
inslaiico, at a ooitain tumultuous enliaiicc, — Inllowing 
skirls, va.d. hat, and higli-piiohed voice, all conibining in 
tlic otToot,-- Madame d’Estroes Ihibhod violently, and 
Wariiigtou’s stitTiioss ro<louljled (.)n the thieshold stood 
tl.o young aotiess, IMademoistillo Ihcci, a Maiseillaise, half 
l''!\!ncb, half Italian, who was at the moment tlie talk of 
\'-iiice. Why, would take too long to toll. U was 
Ik 110 means mostly duo to her talent, which however 
was disjjlaycd at the Apollo the.a o two or tluoo times a 
week, and was no doulit consider ble. She was a 11am- 
hoyant lady, wutli astonishing black ejes, a too tr.inspaieiit 
white diess, over which w'as slung a small Mack mantilla, 
a scarlet hat and paiasol and a startkng fan of the same 
colour. Doth lu'foru and after her greetimz « f Madame 
d’Estr6cs,~ whom she called her ‘cliori.. r i.d her ‘ b- lie 
Marguerite ' — she created a whirlwind m the salon. 
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She was noisy, rude, and false ; it could only be said'^on 
the other side that she was handsome — for those who 
admired the kind of thing; and famous — more or less. 
The intimacy of the party was broken up by her, for 
wherever she was she brought uproar, and it was im- 
possible to forget her. And this uneasy attention which 
she compelled was at its height when the door was once 
more thrown open for the entrance of Lady Kitty Ashe. 

‘ Ah ' my darling Kitty ! ' cried Miidame d’Estr^es, 
rising in a soft entliusiasm. 

Kitty in slowly, holding herself very erect, a 

delicate and distingi ished figuie, in her decjp mourning. 
She frowned as she ?.-av the crowd in the looni, 

‘ I’ll come another time ! ’ slie said hastily to her 
mother, beginning to letreat. 

‘Oh! Kitty!’ cried Madame d’Estides in distioss, 
holding hui fast. 

At that moment Harman, wlio was watching tliern 
both with keenness, saw that Kitty had peiceived Made- 
moiselle Ricci. The actri'ss had paused in her chatter to 
stare at the new comer. Slie sat fronting tlie entrance, 
her head insolently thrown back, knees crossed, a cigarette 
poised in the plump and dimpled hand. — 

A start lan through Kitty's small person. She* allowed 
her mother to lead her in, and intioduoe her to Donna 
Laura. 

‘ Ah-ha ! my lady,' said Harman to himself. ' Are you 
perhaps interested in the Ricci ? J s it possible (,ven that 
you have seen her belore ’ 

Kitty, however, betrajed herself to no one else. To 
other people it was only evident that she did not mean to 
be introduced to the actress. She pointedly and sharply 
avoided it. This was interpreted as aristocratic hauteur ^ 
and did her no harm. On the contrary ; she was soon 
chattering French with a group of diplomats, and the 
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ce&'tre of the most animated group in the room. All the 
new comers who could, attached themselves to it, and the 
actress found herself presently almost deserted. She put 
up her eyeglass, studied Kitty iinpertiiieiitly, and asked 
a man sitting near her for the name of the stiange lady. 

‘ Isn’t she loveiy, my little Kitty \ ’ said Madame 
d’Estr6es, in tlie ears of a Bavarian baron, who w'as also 
much occupied in staring at the small beauty in black. 
‘ I may say it, though I am her mother. And my son-in- 
law too. Have }ou seen liim ’ »Siich a hantlsorne fellow! 
-- -and .such a dear '—so kind lo me They .sa/j, }Oii kno\\, 
that he will be ]'*rime Minir^ter ’ 

The baron bowed --iiuiiicalK --and inquired who the 
gentleman might be. He liad not caught Kitty's name, 
and Madame d’Estrees liad been for some time labelled 
in his inmd as soniotlnng very near to an adventuress. 

Madame d'Estieos oageily cxi>laiued, and lie bowed 
again, — with a ditloience lie w'as a man of giiMit mtclli- 
genco, ac;quainte<l witli English politics. So that was 
reallji the wife of the man to whoso personality inid future 
the London correspondent of the ‘ Allgemeiiie Zcitung ’ had 
wuthiii the preceding week devoted a particularly interest- 
ing article, which he had read wuh attention Ilis 
estimate of Madamo d’Esti^e^,’ place in tlic; woild alluiod 
at once. Yet it w'as strange that slio -or latlier Donna 
Laura — should admit sucli a poison as Mademoiselle 
Kicci to their salon. 

The mother indeed that aCteriu.' n had much leason to 
be socially grateful to tlie daughter, Cuiioiis contiaat 
with the days when Kitty had been tlie more tioiible- 
some appendage of lier mother’s life 1 It was clear to 
Marguerite d’Estr»5ies now that if she w'as to accept 
restraint and virtuous living, if she wuis to submit to this 
marriage she dreaded, yet saw no wa;, to oocape hcJ 
best link with the gay woild in the future might well be 
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thron^li tho Ashes. Kitty could do a great deal for h^r ; 
let her cultivate Kitty ; and begin, -- perhaps, — by convin- 
cing William Ashe on this present occasion that for once 
she was not going to ash him for money. 

In tlie lieiglit of tho paity Lord Magellan appeared. 
Madame d’Estrees at first looked at mm with bewilder- 
ment, till Kitty, shaking herself free, came hastily forward 
to introduce in in. At the name tho mother's face flashed 
into smiles. The ramiheations of two or three aristo- 
cracies represented tho only siihieet she might be said to 
know. Dop.rJGttyl 

liord Magellan af'cr Madame d’Estieos liad talked to 
him about liis famih ri a few light and skilful phrases, 
which suggested knowh-dgo, vrhilc avoiding flattery, was 
introduced to the Havanan haron, and a Froneli naval 
officer. But lie was not inlcresiing to tliern, nor they to 
him ; Kiitv w.is surrounded and unappro.ichahle , and a 
flood of new anivals disu acted ]\lad<ime d’Estith's’ atten- 
tion. Tlic Iticci, wlio liad noticed tlic ii‘>itrained empie'ii,a- 
went of Ill's reception, pounoed on tlio young man, taming 
her ways and gosbiu(‘s to \Oiat slio supposed to be his 
English prudery, and produced an immediate eilect upon 
him. Lord ryLigellan, ^^ho was only (lunib with English 
inaiTiagealile girK, allowed hnuself to ho amused, joid 
threw' himself into u low' ehaii by ilie -a ciiptaio 

apparently for the a'ternoon. 

Jiouis Jlaimaii w'.''i silting hel!. id Kitty .) mile l-j her 
light. lie saw her w'atehing the actress ;nid l.-‘i com- 
panion ; noticed a co.upression of the Ii]) a flash in the 
eye She sprang up, said she must go ho no, and piacti- 
cally dissolved the })arty. 

Mademoiselle Ihcci, who liad also risen, proposed to 
Lord Magellan tliat she should L'ke Lj’is in her gondola 
to tho shop of a f i.mous dealer on tiie (laiial. 

‘ Thank you very miieh/ — said Lord Magellan irre- 
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solute, and he looked at Kitty. The look apparently 
decided him, for ho immediately added that ho had 
unfortunately an eii'^agcment in Iho opposite direction. 
The actress aiigiily drew hcrsidf up, and pioposcd a later 
appointment. TIumi Kitty carelessly intervened. 

‘Do you leineinticr that youpioinised to see mo lioine ? ’ 
she said to the }oung man. ‘ Don’t if it lioies \ou ’ ' 

Lord Magi'llan eagerly jiiotcstcd. Kitty mo\cd away, 
and he followed her. 

‘ Chore Madame, amU you present mi' to \oul dauglitei ?’ 
said tile Dicci in an unneci knid 

IMatlame rl'Jv,tiees, with a tluiiird g(‘siurt‘, toucned 
Kitty on tlie ai in. 

‘ Kill V, Mademoiselle ihed’ - 

Kitty took MO notice. Madame d J’^stiees said quitlvK, 
in a low iniploiing voice -- 

‘ Please, dear Kitty. 1 11 evplidii ’ * 

Kilty tinned ahrupLiy, Iook» d at hei inothei, and at 
the Avoman to wluini sii<- v as to he intualuei'd. 

‘AID eommo ellc esi, < harinante > ’ cued the aetic-s, 
A\ith an inflection id irony in liei strident AOice-- ‘ .Mdadi, 
il fact ahsolum.-nt quo iious nous eoniMissiuiis. Jo 
comiais \’otio chore r.ieio d(‘puis si longtoinps ! A Pans, 
I’tnvor ])assd, e’el;ut unc amitio di s j'lus temlies ' ’ 

The iia^al dug die g:i\e to ilu. Avoids was jiartly 
lU'tural, p II IIa uisolciu. Madame d Jislu'es hit he. hp. 

‘l)iu‘*' 'Slid Kitt} uidiKeicnth - ‘ Jo n’en a\ais jamais 
euiondu pa i lei 

Her brilliant e\os studied il i woman Ixfote her. 
‘She. has some hold on Maman,’ she said to hersolf, m 
disgust. She knows of something sh.idy that !Maman 
has done.’ Then anothei thought stiing her, and A\ith 
the most indilTcrcnt bow, triumphing in the evirlont mIVi iico 
that she Avas giving, she turned to Lord Mpgell-io. 

‘ You’d like to see the Palazzo ? ’ 
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Warington at once offered himself as a guide. » 

But Kitty declared she knew the way, would just 
show Lord Magellan the j^mno oiohile, dismiss him at the 
grand staircase, and return. Lord Magellan made his 
farewells. 

As Kitty passed through the door of the salon, while 
the young man held back the velvet portii're which hung 
over it, she was aware tliat Mademoiselle Ricci was 
watering licr. The Marseillaise was leaning heavily on a 
fantcAiil, supported by a hand behind her. A slow, disdain- 
ful smile plavf''l abtnit her lips, some evil threatening 
thought cxpiesscd iu'>elf tlnough (‘.very h^ature of her 
rounded coaisencd bc i. ty. Kilty’s sharp look met hers ; 
and the cm tain diopped. 

‘ Don’t pUuise let that woman talso you anywhere — to 
se(' anything* ’ said Kitty witlnmergy to her companion, 
as they wallu'd tliiough llie loorns of the mrzianwo. 

Loid Magellan laugh(‘d. ‘ What’s tlie matter with 
her’’’ 

‘Oh nothing ’ —said Kii’.y impatiently, ‘ exci'pt that 
she’s wicked - ind common - and a snake -and your 
mother would have a fit if she knew you had anything to 
do with her ’ 

The red-hair(jd N'sith looked yniv''. 

‘Thank yon, Laviv Kitty,’ he said ({ineii^. I’ll take 
your advice ' 

‘Oh! 1 say, what a nice boy y^m aie*’criol Kitty 
impulsively, lading a haiid a moment on his shoulder. 
And then, as though his filial instinct had an^akoned hers, 
she added with hasty falsehood, ‘ Maman of course 
knows nothing aliout her. That vas jus;- bluff what she 
said. But- Donna Laura oughtn’t fo ask such people. 
There — that’s the way.’ 

And she pointt^d to a small staircase in the wall, 
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■whereof the trap-door at the top was open. They climbed 
it, and found themselves at once in one of the great 
rooms of the inano iiohilc, to winch this quick and easy 
access from the inhabited entresol had been but recently 
contrived. 

‘What a marvellous place 1 ‘ cried Ijord Magellan, 
looking round him 

They were in the principal apartment of the famous 
Vercelli palace,-- a legacy from one of those classical 
architects whose work maybe seen in the late seventeenth 
century buildings of V'cnice The rooms, eriormously 
high, panelled heie and there in tatbeied velvets and 
brocades, or frescoed in fast fading scene's of old Vonf'tian 
life, stn-tched in bewildering Siiecess'on on eithin* sub' of a 
central passage or broad "omdor, all of them leading at 
last on the noitlieiii side to a vast hail painted in aichi- 
tecUiral perspective by the pupils of Tiepolo, aitd ovci- 
arched by a ceding in which the mastor himsi'lf had 
massed a multitude of foiins equal lo Kulx'iis in variety 
and facility of di'Sign, expresseil in a thin tiencliancy 
of style, t’lgui'es iccalling the anoienl, tnumplis and pos- 
sessions of Veiv.c'*, in days when shi' sat dishonoured and 
dospoileil, eiowded the coved roof, Hie painteil cornices 
and pediments. Claily colouicd bird, lioveied m blue 
skies, pliilosophei'h and poets iii gn saillo made a .strange 
baciiground for largo-limb(d beauties couched on loses, or 
j^oung vvari’iors amid trophies of shining .irms ; and while 
all this garrtilous eommori]}lac(‘ livi 1 and Ineaihed above, 
the walls lielow, cold in colour, and readenne in treatment, 
maintained a.s best they could ih., dignity of the vast 
place, thus given up to one of the greatest of artists and 
emptiest of minds. 

On the floor of this magnificent hall stood n few old 
and broken chairs. But the candelabra of gla^s -ind 
ormolu, hanging fiom the coiling, weie very nearly of the 
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date of the palace, and superb. Meanwhile, thiough a faded 
taffetas of a goldcn-biown shade, the afternoon light from 
the high windows to the south-west poured into the 
stately room 

* How it dwarfs us ' ’ said Lord IMagollan, looking at 
his companion. ‘ One feels the meresu pigin> ! From the 
age of decadence indeed ’ ’ — he gl.inced at the guide-book 
in his hand. ‘ Good TTeavens ' —if this was their decay — 
wd it was their bloom ? * 

‘ Yes,— lb’s big — and jolly. f like if,’ said Kitty 
ahscnbly. Then alie recollected herself ‘Tins is your 
way out. Fedeiigof' she called to ai» old man, the 
ciisfodr of the palae who appoarcil at tlu; magnificent 
door loading to tlio giand staircase. 

‘ (lonimanda, eccollcn/a ’ ‘ The old man, bent and 
feeble, approached. Ho carried a watciing-pot wherewith 
he wac. about to minister to some straggling floweis in the 
wnndow’S fronting the Grand Canal. A tlini cat rubbed 
itself ag.iiiist his logs. As ho, stooil in his sliabbiness 
under the high carved do(tr, the only povmanonb denizen 
of the building, ho seem d an embodiment of the old 
sliiiinkon Vencuan life, still haunting a eity it w'as no 
longer strong enough to nso 

‘ Will you show this Sigiioic the w^ay out ' ’ said Kitty, 
in tourists’ Italian ‘ Aie y«ni soon si iij,*?’ 

For the main palaz/o, wd..-, h dining fi.o day was 
often shown to sigi.Lscers, w'as 1- oked at liMii'-past five, 
only the tw'O (nhesoJft - one tena'ied by 1 ,>oijim Lama, 
the other by the ewsb'dr, — remaining aeeossihlo. 

The old man murmured sometii'iig which Kitty did 
not understand, pointing at the siine time to a door lead- 
ing to the inteiior of the piu/m •inh-il''. Kitty thought 
that he asked her to be quick, if slie wished still to go 
round the palp-ro. She tried to explain that he might 
lock up if he pleased ; her way of retreat to the mezsaninot 
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(loitn the small staircase, was always open. Federigo 
looked puzzled, again said “soinetluiig in unintelligible 
Venetian, and led tlie way to the grand staircase followed 
by Lord IMagellan. 

A heavy door clanged below. Kitty was alone. She 
looked round lier — at the stretches of marble floor, and 
the streaks of pale sunshine that lay upon its black and 
white, at the lofty walls xiainted with a dim supcib aichi- 
tecture, at the ciowded ceiling, tlio gorgeous candelabra. 
With its costly decoiation, ihr* great room suggested a rch 
and festal life , lluonging i\»oiips below aiisweiing to the 
Tiepolo group'i abo\e; In-auiies })aLehed and marked; 
gallants in brocaded coaN, sjilciidi'l sonatois, robed like 
Whlliam at Ibe Fancy Fall 

Suddenly she caught sight of herself in one of tlie high 
and naiiow nnirots that Idled iIm. hg.ices between the 
windows. In her inoiiri.mg dios^,, with the light behind 
her, she made a tvi) ,s])cctic in the immense hall. Tlic 
image of iiei jnes-nit self — liail, hlae.k-iohed — recalled the 
two figures in the glass of her IIill Street room, — tlie 
spaa'kling white of lu 1 goddess diesh, and Williitiu's 
smiling face :iho\e liers, Ins arm round her waist 

TTow ha|'[)y she h nl lin-n that nigh:,’ Jlvcii her W’lld 
furv With Jiliiiy Ijy-^ter M'oined to iier now a Kind of 
hr]tniness. Ilcnv gladly vroiild slie hav(‘ eNchanged for it 
eitticr of the two ten 01s that now p. ssi'cl her! 

With a shiver, she ci'osrncd the h..]!, and pii'died her 
way into the suite of loonis on ch northern siil*,. She 
feltheiself in absolute poss(*ssion of the palace. lAalerigo 
no doubt laid locked up; her moihei and a few' guests 
were still talking in the salon of the mcz^aiiino e\pccting 
her to return. Blie would leturn, — soon; butih 
ness and wildness of this descited jil.ice uiew hei on. 

Room after 'oom opened before her,— bare, &a\e lor 

I) D 
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a few worm-eaten chairs, a fragment of tapestry onH^ie 
wall, or some tattered portraits in the Longhi manner, 
inditieient to l)Cgin\Mth, and long since mined by neglect. 
Yet hcic anil there a young face looked out, roses in the 
hair and at the breast , oi a Doge's cap, — and beneath it 
phantom leaUires still bie.i thing even in the last decay 
of canvas and paint the Molence and mtiigue of the living 
man, — the ghost of eharaclei lield thrar by the ghost of 
ai t. Or a lad in slashed brocade, for whom even in this 
silent palace, and in spite of llie gaping ciack across hia 
face, life stilt young; a Gaidmal , a inm ; a man of 
letters m clerical d ess, the Ahbe Trihost ol Ins day . . . 

i‘iescntly blie i’c iml herself in a wde eoi-udor, before 
a higli eloseil doin' She tnod it, and s.iw a staircase 
mounting and (lesceiuling A })a"sion of cuiiosity that was 
half lornance, half icstlessiiess, drove liei on. She began 
to ascend the maihle ste)»s, hiuiriiig only the echo of her 
o\vn inoveinouts, a liille afiaid of the cold spaciis id’ the 
vast house, and yet delighting in the faneies that ciow'-ded 
iiijon her. At the top i i the Ihght she found, of course, 
another apartment, on 1 1 n same plan as tho one below, 
but smaller and li^bs stately. The eoiitial hall entered 
from a dooi' bUjj]jorU'd by marble earvatids, was flagged 
111 yellow maible.aiul fi escood freely w itb fan' ed eighteenth 
centuiy scene-, '-(laidmaK .dicing n silt gaidcns — a 
ro])e ahghiing fi.;m Ins eoacL, -.ui rcuimli'd ’■ pcusaiitson 
their knees, und behind him, loaut.iiii'-, iind obelisk, and 
the tow’cring fa^.ade of St. JYier’s -\t il • moment, 
thanks to a last glow of light cominji; m tiirougli a west 
window’ at the fuitlier end, it 'a .is a place beautiful 
lliough forlorn. 15ut the loom., nito which she looked on 
either side were wreck and de-clatioe itself, crow’ded with 
broken furniture, many of them shuueied and dark. 

As she cltj ' xl the last door, her attention was caught 
by a strange bust placed on a pedestal above the entrance. 
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Wha 4 was wrong with it? An accident‘s — an injury? 
She went nearer, straining her eyes to see. No ! — 
there was no injury. The face indi'cd was gone. Or 
rather, w'hero the face should li.ive been, there now 
descended a marble veil from IjjcevV to brivist, of the 
•most singular and sinister olTfjct Otherwise the bust was 
that of a young and beautiful woman. A jdca^ing honor 
seized on Kitty as she looked Her fanc} liunli'd for the 
clue. A faithless wife, blotted from hei pl.ici*'’- made 
infamous for ever by tlie veil winch Ind ftom iiiunan (‘ye 
the beauty she had dishonoured*' Or a l)elo\ed mistress, 
on whom the mourning lovn could no Itaig*;'* lii^ai to 
look,-— lh(' veil an oaibJem of und}ing and 11 remediable 
grief 

Kitty stood (‘iithi'ii lied. .St »i\ing to jiierce, the ghastly 
meaning of the bust, w hen a sound, — a distant sound 
sent a shock thioiigh lui. She lu'aid a o\(.'il>ead, 
in the topmost apaitmeiit. 01 mansanic ol the p.ilaec*, a 
step that piesently trateiscd Llie W’hole li-ngih of llie 
floor immediately aljove hci licad, and began to dcf^ceiid 
the stall’. 

Strange ! Ked(?rigo must have shut the gri'iif gatc^. by 
this time, — as she had b.idohim? Ho himself inhabited 
the smaller (1,7 Z.‘ esc/ o’l the fuillmr sidi of (lui palace, far 
away. Other inhabiUiits theie weie none, so Donna 
Laura had assured her. 

The step upproaelied, resonant in 1 he silence. Kitty, 
jseized wuth neivous flight, lui iKid and laii down the 
broad staircase by W’hieh slic had con.. , through the scries 
of deserted rooms in ihc puino nobiic, IjU slie icached tlm 
great hall. 

There slie paused panting, curiosity and daring once 
more getting the upper hand. The door 0 '< had rr-i* 
passed through, which gave acce.ss to the suaiicrtsc, opened 
again and shut. The stranger who h.id enteiod came 
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leisurely towards the hall, lingering apparently no'^ir and 
then to look at objects on Hie way. Presently a voice, — 
an exclamation. 

Kitty ictrcatod, caught at tlic aim of a chair for 
suiipoit, clung to it trombling. A man entered; holding 
Ills hat 111 one hand, and a small white glove in the other.* 

At sight tjf the lady in black, standing on the other 
side of tlic hall, lie staitud viideiitly, — and stopped. Then 
juit as Kitty, wlio liad so far made neither sound nor 
movemont, to.'k 1 heli'~.t hiniied ste]) tov\aids the stair- 
case by V u. h see had entered, GeolhcN Chft'c camo 
forward . 

‘ Jlo.v do yiii di laidy Kitty ].)o not, 1 bog of yon, 
let 1110 < 1 'Still 1 ) yoLi. I liad half an liour to spaioand I 
gave the old man down^laiis a franc or two, that ho might 
let me wander over this niagnilic.Mit old place by myself 
foi a hit 1 Iki,\o always liad a fancy foi* (li>seited lioiises. 
Voj, I galliiM', ha\o it too f will not inlei fere with you 
foi a moiiK'iiL. Before J go, how'cver, lei me letuin w'hat 
1 believe to he }oiir projn iiy.’ 

He e.itiie neaier, w’lt i a studied deliboj’atc air, and 
liold out tlic white glove. She saw it was her own, and 
accepiod it 

‘ Thank you. 

She bow'ed wnh all the liai.ghtint ,hc coidd muster, 
thoiigli Jiei liinhs shook undci hd. 'L’hen / she walked 
(jinckly towards tl'o door of exit Clii^e, w'ho w^as nearer 
to it than she, also moved low'aids it, .:id ihrt/'; it open 
for lier. As she apjjioachcd him, lie saul miietly, — 

‘This IS not the lir&t time w’j have met in Yenico, 
Lady KitU.’ 

rjlie wsavered, could not avoid looking at him, and 
stood ai reded. That almost white head! — that furrowed 
brow' — iho-,0 boggard eyes! A slight involuntary cry 
broke from lier lip.s. 
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Cflififo smiled. Then ho strai^htcnod his tall figui'o. 

'You see perhaps that J have not grown younger. 
You aro quite right. 1 liavo loft my youth — what 
remained of it — among tlioso splendid hjllows, wlmm llio 
Turks havo been harijing nnd torluimg Well!— they 
were worth it. I \\onld give it tlicni again.’ 

Theic was a short silence. 

The eyes of each pouised the other's face. l\itty 
began some words, and lef‘. ihcm urifmislicd. (’lill’e 
resumed — in anotlicr tone, v.hilo the door he lielil swui'g 
gently backwards, his hand foil >wing d. 

‘I spent last winter, as porhajis }tMi know, wiih tlio 
Bosnian insurgents m the mountains Jr was <i d.ugh 
business,- hjivdslnps I .di<siJd ncvoi liave liad tlie plindc 
to face, if T had known wlnit was l)efoi(5 mo. ''I’liep in 
July 1 got fevo>’, I had to come away, to lind a d(;cioi, 
and I was a long time at C.ittaro )iiilliiig lomul And 
meanwhile, tla Tiiiks,- -fJod bla^t thisn ' -liave been at 
their lionds' woil: ILdf my particular fiif'uds, with 
whom I siiciit. ill.', wmfti, liavo he'n Ivicl.i'd to pieces 
since I left thorn.’ 

She v.'aveicd, hi'ld by Jiis look, h} the roc'K ion of that 
mingled pa'-’ ion and mdiJlbrenco with which Ik' spoke. 
Thei'o was in la-, inannci no siiggesnon wluiteve’’ of 
things behind, 1.0 leferorico to hei-elf, 01 to tlic past 
between tlieni. IIis passion, it se.'incd, was for his 
comradoa ; his iiulilfcrence for hcJ’ \\'li<’.,t li:ul he to do 
with her any moie lie, had hcci unong the lealities 
of battle and death, wliile slie hai. hoi'ii mincing ajid 
ambling along tlio usual feminine patli. That was tlie 
Utterance, it seemed, of the man’s wl'olo manner and 
personality, and nothing could have moie elf'ctually 
recalled Ki’Lty’s wild nature lo the luie. 

‘ Aro you going back ’ She had turned from him and 
was pulling at the fingeig of the glove he had picked up. 
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‘ Of course ! I am only kicking my heels Here, tUl 
I can collect the money and stores, — aye, and the men — 
I want. I give my orders in London, and I must be 
here to see to the transhipment of stores, and the 
ombaikation of my sni.ill force! , Not meant for the^ 
new’spapers, you see, Ijady Kitty, — these little details I ' 

Tie drew himself up saiihng, his worn aspect express^ 
ing just that mingling of dare-devil adventure with subtler 
and moie self-conscious things which gave edge and power 
to his personality. 

‘ I heal’ I vou were wounded,' said Kitt}', aliruptly. 

‘ So 1 was — liadl ' Wo w’ere defending a polje — one 
of tlv'ii higli nioun am valleys, against a I^eg and his 
troops. My left arm ’--he pointed to tlio black sling in 
whiclv it was still held, was nearly cut to xiioccs. How- 
ever, it is practically W(dl.’ 

lie took It out of th(j sling and sliowod that ho could 
use it. Then his oAprt'SSion eli.inged TIi stepped back 
to the dooi. and opened it ceremoniously. 

' Don’t, however, lot mo delay you. Lady Kitty — by 
my clratter ’ 

KiU}’s cheeks were crimson. Her momentary yield-, 
ing vanished m a passion of scorn. What* — he knew 
that she had setm him befoic, seen him witli that 
woman, —and he dared to play tlu mc e shattered 
hero, kept in Vcnict' hy those criraders rea .• is I 

‘ Have you another volume on the way ? ‘ - -she asked 
him, as she advanced. ‘ 1 read your la d.’ 

Her smile was the smile of an (uiemy. He eyed her 
strangely. 

‘ Did you *' That was waste tif time.' 

‘ J think you intended I should read it.' 

lie hosiiafed. . , 

‘Lady Kill/' — those things are very far away. I 
can’t defend myself— for they seem wiped out.’ He had. 



STORM ' 407 

crdfesed his arms, and was leaning back against the open 
door,* a fine rugged figure, by no means repentant. 

Kitty laughed. 

‘You overstate the difference ' ’ 

‘Between the past and the piesenf’ Wliat does 
that mean ? ’ 

She dropped her eyes a moment, Hum raised them. 

' Do you often go to San 1 ja/zaro ’ 

He bowed. 

‘ I h}i.d a suspicion that the vi-^ion at the window — 
•though it was tlieio only an in.^tant- was jou* So 5011 
saw Matlorriois(?]l/- Jvicei ‘ 

Ills tone \ias itssuranc' Ivitl.) disdained to 

answer. Her slightgi'str k' bade hiui lot her pass tliroiigli. 
But he Ignored it 

‘ 1 find liei- kind, ljad\ Kilty. She listens to fie,--! 
get sympathy fioin Inn. 

‘And you want sympaitliy ’ 

Her tone stung him ' \s .1 luingiynian wants food 
— as an artist warns licaniy. Hut I know where I sliall 
not get It,’ 

‘ Tliat IS al'vva) s' a gam’’ said Kiit}, tin owing hack 
her little head. ‘ ^Ir Chffe, piay lut mo bid you good- 
bye ’ 

Ho suddenly made a su^p foiwaul ‘ I^ady KPiy ' ’ — 
his deep-set, impeiious seaiclKd liei fae.o- i cin’t 
restrain myself. Your look yom -xiv ..-ismn- go to my 
heait. Laugh at mo if \ou like :'s true. Wli.it }ia\o 
you been doing with ytuirsolf ’ 

Ho bout towards her, scrutinising eveiy delu ate 
feature, and as it stomod, shaken with iigitation She 
breathed fast. 

‘Mr. ClilTo. you must know that any synip, .thv trom 
you to me --is an insult • .Kindly lot - j.. "■ 

He too flushed deeply 
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‘Insult is a hard word, Lady Kitty. I regret tRat 
poem.’ 

Sho swept forward in silence, but lie still stood in the 
way. 

‘ I wrote it — alnicst in delirium. Ah, well,’ — ho sliook 
his liead impatiently — ‘ If you don’t believe mo, let it be. 
I am not the man 1 was. The perspective of things is 
altered for me ’ His voice fell. ‘ Wom^m and children 
in oheir blood, —heroic trust, — and brute hate, — the stars 
for candles, —the llI^dl jieaks for friend.-^, -those things 
have come 1)^ t \voen me and the past. Buu von are light ; 
wo had better not i ilk any more. J hear old LVderigo 
coming up the staii . (lood night, Lady Kitty — good 
night ! ' 

He opened the dooi . She passed him, and to her own 
intense annoyance, a hunch of pale roses she carried at 
her belt biushed against the doorway, f<o that one broke 
and fell. JSho turned to pick it up, hut it was alreid^ in 
Clil'fe’s hand. She hold out Ik is, ilireatemngly. 

‘I think not.’ Ho put it in his pocket. ‘ Hcie is 
Eederigo. Good-night ’ 

It was quite daik when Kilty reached Jiomc. ^shc 
groped her way upstans, aial opened tiu; door nf the 
salon. So Nveary was she th.it she -ii jppal into the 
hrst chair, not scemg at fir^t ii>,'; anyone is in the 
room. Then she CuUght sight oi .i bioi'-n p.ii'cr parcel, 
apparently just unfastened, on tiic laid ■, ami %.ithin it 
throe hooks, of simiia*’ shape and size, A movement 
startled lior. 

‘ William ' ' 

Ashe robo slowly from the dot p ch.iu in which he had 
been sitting, lbs aspect seenici! io iior terrified eyes 
utterly and whoMv cliangcd. In Ins hand lie held a book 
like those on the table, and a papui -cutter. His face 
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expftssed the remote abstraction of a man who has been 
wrestling his way through some hard contest of the mind. 

She ran to him. She w'oiind licr arms round him. 

‘ William, William ! T didn’t mean any harm ’ — I 
didn’t ! Oh ! I have been so niiserable ■ I tried to stop 
* it — I did all I could. I have haully slept at all — sinco 
we talked— you leinembor''^ Oh, \\ illiam, look at mo ! — 
Don’t be angry with me ' — ’ 

Aslio disengaged liiiriself 

‘I have asked Jllancbo in pack for mo lo-nigbt, Kitty. 
I go homo by tlic eail} tnun lo-mon>»\v ’ 

‘ Home * ’ 

She stood putiificd , thf'ii a light ila-ihed into her face. 

You'll buy it all up You’ll stop it, William ’ 

Aslic drew liimsclf togeibcr. 

‘ I am going homo,’ h.e iiid, with ^low doeision. lo 
place my rosignalioii in the baiids ot laird rarliani.' 
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CHAPTER XX I 

Kitty fr-ll hack in sil'Micc, at William. Sho 

loosened liL'i rnaniio and threw it otT, then she sat down 
m a chair near ttie ood fno, and bent over it shivering. 

‘ Of course \ou i.idii't mean that, William*^ ’ she said, 
at Iasi 

Ashe tinned. 

‘ [ should not have said it, unless T had meant every 
^^Old of il. It IS of coiifse the only thing to Ik- done ' 

Kitt\ looked at him irnserabl\ ‘ Jhii you ctui t mean 
that that you’ll le'^ign liei-auso of that ))oo)v '' ’ 

Sh(' ]mlled it towaids nor and tuiiu-d o\er tlio pages 
With a haml that ti'ernhled ‘ That would be too foolish ! ’ 

Aslic made no reply. Flo w'as standing before the 
lii'’, with his hands in bis iiockots, and a face half absent 
lialf 11 omen 1, ns I'miigh his ininii follf>wed the sequences 
of a fai distant fie-ure. 

‘ Wilbain ' ’--she caught the Iceve of 1. coat with a 
little cry,- ‘ I wrote that hook l»v'eaiisf 1 lh'.)U,;ht it w'ould 
help you.' 

Hjs attention came back to he’-. 

‘ Yes, Kitty, J holiovi' you did ' 

She gulped down a sob. His tone -was so odd, 60 
reimito. 

‘ i\lan> people Jiave done sueh rhings. 1 know they 
have Why- liy it was only meant - as a skit — to make 
people laugh ' Thoie’s no liarm in it, William.’ • 
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_ A§he without speaking took up the book, and looked 
back at certain pages, which he seemed to have marked. 
Kitty's feeling as she -watched him was the fooling of the 
condemned culprit, held duml) and strangled in the grip 
of his own sense of ^justice, and yet passionately conscious 
how much more ho coidd Siay for Imnsclf than anybody 
is ever likely to say for him 

‘When did you have the first idea of tins hook, 
Kitty ? ’ 

‘ About a year ago,’ ‘dir s'ud iii a low voice. 

‘ 111 October — At Jlaggin 1 ‘ 

Kitty nodded. 

Ashe tliouglit. Her admission took liiin hack to the 
autumn weeks at Iliig^a.t, after the (ditVe eie,is, and the 
rearrangement of tlie .Mnus.iy in tlio Jul} of iliat jeai. 
He well lonieinbeml that those weeks had bi'cn weeks 
of special happiness for both of ilani. Af.erwards, tlio 
winter had liiouglit many lenewed (jinilms arid vo\ations. 
But, III that peijod, Iji'Iwimh ilie sloims of the, session 
and Kit'y’s ('M'apades in the Imiilimg Held, memory re- 
called a tender melting tune, a time iieh in inddeii and 
exquisite hour^, when with Kitty on his In east, li]) to lip, 
and heart to heait, he had leaped, a^ U si'omed to him, the 
fiuifs of that iridiilgi nc , winch, as he knew, Ins riiothei 
scorned. And, at tliat very moment, behind his hack, 
out of his sight, she h;ni h 'gun lit altoeions thing 

He looked at lier again, the Inttm iu,-,s almost at his 
lips, almost heyotnl Ins control. 

‘I wish 1 knew wliat could ,ia\o Iicvmi your possible 
object in writing it ’ 

She sat up and confionted Inin. Tlie colour flamed 
back again into her pale cheeks. 

‘You know I told you- -when we had in*, t.ilk m 
London — that J wanted to write i liionglu. it wonlfi ho 
good for mo- -would take ni\' (lionglits oil— will, what 
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had happened. And I began to write this — and it amustjd 
me to find I could do it — and T suppose I got harried 
away. I loved describing j'ou, and glorifying you — 
and I loved making caric3;ttLires of Lady Parham — and 
all the pecjplc I hated. 1 used to work at it whenever 
you weie away — or I was dull and there was nothing 
to do. 

' Did it never occur to \oii,’ sfiid Ashe internipting — 
‘ that it might got j'ou — got us both, into tiouhle, and chat 
you ought to hdl mo ’ 

Slie wavti’i'd. 

‘No*' — she siud t last. ‘ I nov( i did morn to toll 
you, whdo T was wiUi .g it. You know 1 don’t toll lies, 
'NVilluim ! Tbo real f-iot h T wms afiaid ycai’d stop it ’ 
‘Good God ' ' lie lliiow H]) Ins hands with a sound 
of amai^eraoni, then thiust tluun into liis pockets 

and h('gan to jxice ii]) and down 

‘But tlien di(' icsi.rijod — ‘ 1 1 bought you’d soon got 
over It, and tliat it wa*^ funny,-- and cvoayljody Avould 
laugh — <ind >ou’d laugh - <ukI Uu-lo would he an end 
of It ’ 

Ho turned and si aj oil at lu j . ‘ Frank!} , Kitty ' — 1 don’t 
understand wdiat }oii can ho made of! Y’on imagined 
that that sketch of l^Oi'd Ikuhani’ — \v' struck the open 
page — ‘ a sketch wii'.ton hy nn/ wi/c, desv i nang my official 
chier -when lie wa^ my gnesr - .''dor m}- ”n roof — 
with all sorts of di taiis of the mosi intiinati. {in<i offensive 
kind - mocking his ‘-jteoch — his mannoi . - Jiis litolc per- 
sonal way.'- cliaiging Imu with lieiug the corrupt tool 
of Jjady i’arbaui, disloy.il to his colli', igucs, a man not to 
be tiustod, — and jusiifying all tlii- by a sort of evidence, 
that you could only have got a- niv wife and Lord 
Pai ham's liosloss . you actii.illy suppo ,od that you could 
write and j ml dish / hatl — w'ithout in the first place its being 
plain to every Tom, Dick, and Hairy that you had written 
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itf — and in the next, -without making it impossible for your 
husband to remain a colleague of the man you had treated 
in such a way ? Kitty ' — ^j'ou arc not a stupid woman ! 
Do you really mean to say ih.it you could wiite and 
publish this book -wiLliout kncfwuuj that you were doing 
a wrong action? -*ulnch, so far fioiii Riu-ving ino, could 
only damage my career irreparably'' Did nothing - did 
no one, warn }oir^--if 3011 were didermlm'il to keep such 
XI secret from 3-001 luisliand wliom it most eonceined ? ’ 

lie had come to .-^land l»csidc Jior, l)f)tii hands on tlio 
back of a cli ur, — stooping I'orwiid to empliesise his 
■words,-- the Iuk-s of ])k> iino face a-id noble brow con- 
tracted by angel- ,uid pain 

‘i\ir Daiiell uanud me/ — -.aitl K'ltiv iu a low voice, 
as though tiiose im])Cji<HiS e\es eonijudled ilie iiuIIl from 
licr, — •' l)ut of couiKi I didij L believe liim ’ 

‘Dariell ' ’ eiu'd A he mama t nu iit.- * DaLicIl’ Vou 
confided in liim ' ’ 

‘ i told him <ill ahoii! it. It was iio who took ii to a 
publishe) 

‘Ifound’’ said Aslie, belueeii !ii > ti'clh. ‘So tliat 
-was his le'voiigc.’ 

‘Oh, 3'oii needn't blame liim h-o miieh,’ said Kitty 
pioudl}, not undorstamhng the I'un.uk. ‘Jle wrote to 
me not long ago to sa3' u w'as honiblv uinvisi-, and lliat 
ho washed Ills hands of il.' 

‘Aye — W'hen he’d tlone llio -''ed When did you 
sho-w it Imn ? ' said Aslio impetuo..-l3'. 

‘ At Haggart — in August.' 

‘ Et tit limfc f ’ siiid Ashe tinning awa} ‘Well, 
that’s done with. Xoav the 01JI3 thing to do is to face the 
music. [ go home. Whatever can he done to withdra-v\' 
the book from circulation, I shall of ('O’lrsc do ; hut 1 
gather from this precious lette’"’ iic )uJ»i o]) the note 
which had been enclosed in the paicel,— ‘ that some 
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thbuBands of copies have already been ordered by the 
sellers, and a few distributed to ‘persons in high plaoes^' ^ 

‘William,’ she said, m despair, catching his arm' 
again, — ‘ listen. I otfeu’ed tlie man two hundred pounds 
only yesterday to stop it.’ 

Ashe laughed. 

‘ What did he reply ? ’ 

‘lie said it was inijiossihlc. Fift}- copies had been 
already issued.’ 

‘ The review copii's no doubt. By no\t week there 
will bo 1 she lid say five thoubaiid in the -hops. Your 
man understands hi busines.s, Kitty. This is the kind 
of putt jireliininaiy lit has been scattering about.’ 

And ^Mth spiukhng eyes he handed to her a printed 
slip containing an outline of the book for the information 
of the booksellois. 

Tt drcN\ attention to the extiaoidinary interest of the 
production, a,s a painting of the upper class by the hand 
of one lielonging to its iinnost cinde. ‘JAopIo of the 
highest social and jiohtical importance \\ill be recognised 
at once ■ tlie wiiter luindh s Cabinet Ministeis and their 
wives witli (Mpial fieedom, and witii a touch betraying 
the closest aiul most intimate knowledge Details hitliorto 
(juite unknoNMi to the ])uldic of nnnisteiial combinalions 
and intrigues, — esueeially of the fe;..j'nn( inttuences 
involved will be tound beie in .heir lighU ' and most 
amusing torrn A certain fainu’' > Fancy j3all will be 
ideritiliod without dilliculty. Scathing as son' 3 of the 
poitraiti are, the wi-uer is by no moans merely cynical. 
The central figure of tlie book is a young and rising 
statesman, whose aim and hop-s arc touched with a 
loving }und,--the charm of the poi trait being only 
equalled by the venom with which the writer assails 
those wdio have divvarted or injured his hero. But our 
advice is simply — “ Buy and Read ' ” Conjecture will riin , 
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about the writer. All wo can say is that the most 
romantic or interesting surmise that can possibly be 
formed will fall far short of the reality - 

‘ The beast is a shrewd licast * ' said Ashe as he raised 
himself from the stooping position in wlneli he Jiad been 
' following the sentences over Kittj^’s shoulder. ‘ Tie 
knows that the public will ru^li for Ins wares ' flow 
much money did he offer }Oii, Kitty*’ ’ 

He tinned sluirply on his heel, to wait for her 
reply. 

‘A hundied pounds,' — said Kitt\ alieost in.tndibly — 
‘and a Innidred more if h\(‘ ihousatui sold ’ She had 
returned again to hei ei-oikKing altitude over the lire, 

‘ Generous * — ij])on my uoi’d ! saifl Ashe, seoi nfiilly 
turning over the two thick leaved loo.->cly-pnnlcti ^Mtidie 
volumes. ‘A guinea to the puldie. 1 suppose,- li to ,en 
shillings to the tiMile Dar ell didn’t exacLh ad\Jse 3011 
to advantage Kitf s 

Kitty kept sili‘Uce. Tlu. saionstie violence of liu' tone 
fell on her like a lilow. She ^eeuled to sltimk togetlier, 
wdiile Aslie resumed his w.ilk to and fio. 

Presently, how evei , she looked up, to ask in a voice 
that tried lor stoadiinis.s— 

‘ What, do 30U iiKiaii to do---e'M,ctl\ - William? ' 

‘ I shall of course buy up all I can , I sliall employ 
some lawyer fellow, and appeal to the good ftu'ljiig;^ of 
the newspapers There wnll he lo trouble with the 
respectable ones Put .some cojiies will get out, and .some 
of the Oppositii)!! newspapers w'U make cajijtal out 
of' them* Naturally ! — they’d be piecious fools if they 
didn’t.’ 

A momentary hojje sprang up in Kitty. 

‘But if you buy it up— and stop all tlu' papers Ihat 
matter,' — she faltered, — ‘why should jouiesign, VViliiam? 
There won’t be— such great harm done.’ 
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For answer, lie opened the book, tand without spealking 
pointed to two passages, — the first, an account full of point 
and malice of the negotiations between himself and liord 
Parham at the time when he entered the Cabinet, the 
conditions he liirnself had made, and the confidential 
comments of the Picrnier on the men and affairs of the ‘ 
inomoul. — 

‘ Do viiu remember the night when T told you those 
things, Kitty ? ’ 

Yes, Kitty ri'rnembered well. iL was a night of 
intunah.- i. dk between man and wifi', a night when she 
had sliown liim i n- sweetest tenderest mood, and lie — 
incoiiigible ojitni, d' — liad peisiiaded himself that she 
was glowing as wise as she w'as io\oly. 

Her lip trembled. Then lie ])ointi d to the second, — 
to the pitiless pictun* of f.oid Parham at llaggait. 

‘ You wrote tliat- - wlum he w.is imdc'r our roof — there, 
by our pressing mvilalioii * You couldn’t h.ive w'lifcteu 
it- unless la* had so ])ut himself m \oui jiow'er. A 
W'andeii'ig Arab, Ivitiy, will do no haim to the man wdio 
has eaten and di unk in hi.s tent' ’ 

Slie looked up, and as she lead his face, she under- 
stood at last how wdiat she had doii'i bad outraged in 
him all the natural and all the iuheiited instincts of a 
generous and J'ii^iidious iiatnio. Tii > 'gieit gentleman,' 
so strong in him as in all the ‘ ‘'st of di statesmen, 

whctlior they spring from the i Kisses oi tne masses, was 
up in arms. 

She spiang to her feet wdth a cry. ‘ William, you can't 
give up politics’ It w’ould mak>- \ou miserable.’ 

‘ That can’t be lielped. A’' I T couldn't go on like this, 
Kitty, — even if this affair of the book eould be patched up. 
The strain’s too great.’ 

They weie hut a yard apart, and yet she seemed to be 
looking at him across a gulf. 



‘ You Save been so happy in your work I ' This time/ 
irhe sob escaped her. 

‘ Oh don't let’s talk about that,’ he said abruptly, as 
ho walked away. ‘ Tlicvc’ll l)e a certain relief in giving 
up the impossible. I’ll go back io my books. We can 
travel I suppose, ahd put })olitics out of oui heads.’ 

'But — you won’t resign your seaf^’ 

' No,’ — ho said, after a pause, ‘ No. As far as T can see 
at present, I sha'n’t resign iny sent, though 1113'- consti- 
tuents of com so vill be \<M y sick. But 1 doulit whether 
I shall stand ag.iin ’ 

Eveiy phv.a^e fell as though with a thud on Kitty’s 
ear. It was the wieeb of a man’s life, and she had 
done it. 

'Shall 3'ou— shall \C'U go and see Loid r.u ham 
she asked, aftew a paiiso, 

' I sliall •VM'ite to him first. J un.igino’ — he jioinled to 
the letter 1 vmg on tlu' t.ibh' - ‘ that cieatmc has .iheady 
sent him the l/ook. 'i'li *11 later I d.no .say 1 shall see 
him.' 

She looked up. 

‘If I \vrote and told liiiii it was all 1113 doing, 
William? — if I grovelled to him? 

‘ The rosponsiliilily i ^ mine,’ he s.iid sternh'. ‘Iliad 
no business (0 tell e\*'*n \ou the ihmgi jiiinted iheic. 1 
told them at my owai iislc If an3lhing I say has any 
weight with 3’ou, Kilty, \'ou will '..ite notlimg.’ 

She spread out her hands to tlie lire again, and he 
heard her say, as though to lierscr 

‘The thing is — the awful thing ir, th.it I’m mad — I 
must be mad. I never thought of all this wdicii 1 w'as 
^v^iting it. I wrote it in a kind of ciream. In the tirst 
place I wanted to glorify 3’ou — ’ 

He broke into an exclamation. 

‘Your fasie, Kitty ! — where was your taste? That a 
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''cmfe should praise a husband in public I You ^Id 
fmake us both laughing-stocks.’ ' "- f- ; 

His handsome features quivered a little. He felt thig 
part of it the most galling, the most humiliating of all ; 
and she understood. Tn his eyes she ^ad shown herself 
not only reckless and treacherous, but indelicate, vulgar, 
capable of liesnhrcliing the most sacred and intimate of 
relations. 

She rose from her seat. 

‘ I must 40 and take my things oIT.' she said, in ' a 
vague voice, and as she moved she lotten'd a little. He 
turned to look at In . Amid his ovn cruslnng sense of' 
defeat and catastropnc, his natnial and righteous indigna- 
tion, ho reiiK'nibei ed that she had been ill, —he remoinbored 
their cliild. But wlieUior fioni the excitement, first of the 
meeting in the Vcrcclli jialace, and now of this scene, — or 
merelv from the heat of the tin* ov(‘r wliicli she had been 
hanging, her che(;ks wore flushed, her eyes blazed. Her 
beauty had iiev(;r 1)0011 iimho evident; but it made little 
appeal to him , it was the wild ungovernable beauty from 
wdiich he had sult'eied. Ho saw that she was excited, 
but there wms an air also of returning physical vigour; and 
the nascent feeling whicli might have been strengthened 
by pallor and prostration died awa,y. 

Kitty moved as though to [’.‘iss him and go to her 
room which opened out of tlio sal'* 1 JJut as she neared 
him she suddenly caught him by the arm 

‘William! — Willi, m I don't do it '---don’t resign I 
Let me apologise ! ’ ' 

He was angered by her peisisLcnce, and merely ' 
coldly — 

‘ I have given j-ou my reasons, Kitty, wdiy such a coarse ■ ; 
is impossible.’ 

‘ And — and you start to-morrow morning ? ’ , 

‘ By the carlj train. Please let me go, Kitty. T^erSf" 
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- things, to arrange. Imugt Wder the gondola, 
/and if the people here can cash me a cheque.’ 

;7 . ' You mean— to leave me alone?’ The words had a 
’curious emphasis. 

. ‘J had a few svords with Miss Frencli before you 
came in. The packet arrived by the evening post, and 
seeing' that it was books — for you — [ opened it. After 
about an hour,’ — ho turned and walked aw.iy again, — ‘ I 
saw my bearings. Then 1 called Miss French, told her 1 
should have to go to-inoi j-ovv, and asked her liow long 
she could stay with you ' 

‘William ’ ’ cried Kittj again, h'aiiing heavily on the 
' table beside lier, — ‘ don’L go • — don't leave me ! ’ 

His face daikcuod 

‘So you would prevent me from taking the only 
honourable, the only docent way out of this thing cliat 
remains to me ? ’ 

She made no imniediaio vejdy She stood, — wrapped 
apparently in ^lainful ah'-ti action, —a ci’oature lovely and 
distraught The masses of her fair bail loosened by the 
breeze on the Canal had fallen about her clu'eks and 
shoulders; her bl.ick bat framed I he white brow and 
large fcveiish eyes ; and the sable cape she luul worn in 
the gondola had slipped down over the thin sloping 
slioulders revealing the young figuie and the slender 
waist. She might have been .i cliild of seven! oen, 
grieving over the death of liei gold‘ iich 

Ashe gathered tog(‘ther his ofli lal letters and papers, 
^found his cheque-book and began to wuite While he 
wrote he explained that Miss Frencli could keep her 
company at least another fortnigb.t, that he could leave 
them four or five circular notes for inii'jodiato ex- 
i^US^S, and would send moic from Loiiie Jueetly ho 
f^ved. 

the middle of his directions Kitty once more 
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/ appealed to him in a passionate muffled voice Uot to-g^.' 
This time lie lost his temper, and without answering her 
he hastily left the room to arrange liis packing with h|d 
valet. 

I 

When ho loturnod to the salon Kitty was not there. 
He and !MibS Krench — who knew only that something 
tragic had happened in which Kitty was concerned — kept 
up a fragmentary conversation till dinner was announced 
and Kitty r'Mcred. She had evidently been weeping, but 
with pcador and rouge she had t\‘icd to conceal the 
traces of her tears ; id at dinner sh) sat silent liardly 
answering when IMargarct Frencli spoke to hoi . 

After dinner Aslio went out with his cigar towaids the 
Piai^isa. He was in a smarting dazed bt.ilo, beginning 
however to realise the blow more I ban lie had done at first. 
He believed that Pailiani liimself \\oiild not ho <at all soiry 
to be lid of liini He and his friends formed a powerful 
group botli in the Caliitnd and out of it. Ihic they were 
forcing tlic pace, and the eleme *ts of lesistance and re- 
action were stiong. lie pictured ihodismay of his fiionds, 
the possible breakdown of tlic reforming party. Of 
course they might so stand by him, -~.ind the suppression 
of the hook miglit bo so coinpU to, - 

At this iiiomont he caught i-; ah t ot a ll''^ 'spaper con- 
tents bill, displayed at the dooi oi the oi)l\ .diop m the 
Piazza wliich sold English ncwspipers. O'li' of the lines 
ran ‘Anonymous at^xek on the Pi'emicr.' Ho started, 
went in and bought tlic paper. There, in the ‘ London 
Topics ’ column was the following paragraph : 

‘A string of extracts fron a forthcoming book, 
accompanied by a somewdiat slartliiig publisher's state- 
ment, has latf^ly been sent round to the Press. We arc' 
asked not to prii.t, them before the day of publication, but ‘ 
-they have alieaJy roused much attention, if not excite-* 



J^ei4. They certainly contain a very gross attack on the’ 
, Prime Minister, based apparently on first-hand informa- 
tion, and involving indiscretions personal and political of 
an unusually serious character. The wife of a Cabinet 
Minister is freely named as the wn Lor, and even if no 
violation of Cabiftct secrecy is concerned, it is clear that 
the book outrages tlie confulcnluil i elutions winch ought 
to subsist between a Pi eijiici and his colleagues, if Govern- 
ment on OLir English system is to ho satisfactorily carried 
on. The stalemeiits it makes \\iLh evoi}. fL2)po trance of 
authority both as to the relations between Lord Iktrham 
and some tf tlie most in.])ortnnt nicnihcrs of his Cabinet, 
and as to the Preniier's intontions with regaid to one or 
two of the most vital (|Liestions now before the country, 
are calculated soiiously to embarrass the CrOYeinment. 
We fear tlic book 'vill liavc a veritable suren' dc {.atmhUc.' 

‘That fellow at least has done his best lo luck the 
ball, damn him ! ’ tlmughfc Ashe, with contempt, as ho 
thrust the jiaixa' into h.is pocket 

It was no more than he exiiectc-d , but it put an end to 
all thoughts of a more lio^ieful kind, fie walked uji and 
down the Piazza smoking, till midnight, counting tho 
hours till he could reach London, and revolving the ])hrascs 
of a telegram to he sent to his solicitor before starting. 

Kitty made no sign or sound when ho entmed her 
room. Ilei fair head was turned away fiom him, and all 
was dark, lie could hardly bcl. vo tliat she wusa&lecp; 
but it was a relief to him to accept lun- pu U'lice of it, 
and to esca^io all fiuther conver atioii. lie himself slept 
but little. The iiici’c ])rofuiidity of the Venetian silence 
teased him ; it reminded him how far he was from 
home. 

Two images pursued him, — of Kitty v, lit.ng the, book, 
while he was aw'ay electioneering, or toiling -'.t his 
uew ofiico, —and then, of his returns to Ilnggarl — tired or 
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-into his arms, her sparkling face on his breast.'-^>>'^'i'v, 

Or again, he conjured up the scene when the 'MS/ 
had been shown to Darrell, — his pretence of disapprovals . 
his sham warnings, and the smile on his sallow face, 
as he walked off with it. Ashe lorked back to the 
early days of his friendship with Darrell ; when he, Ashe,’ 
was one of tlie leaders of Eton, popular with the masters 
in s’j^ito of his incoriigible idleness, and popular with the ' 
boys because of his bodily prowess, and Darrell had 
been a sruall, sickly, bullied colleger. Scene after scene 
recurred to him , from their later relations at Oxford also. 
There was a kind of (* liberation in the way in which he 
forced hit, thoughts into this channel ; it made an outlet 
for a tierce hilterness of spirit, uhicli some imperious 
instinct foibndo liim to spend on Kitty. 

Tie doiijod in the later houis of the night, and was 
roused by something touching his hand whuili lay outside 
the hed-clothos Again the little head' — and the soft 
curls. Kitty was there, ciouched beside him,- -weeping. 
There flashed into his mind an imago of the night in 
London when she had come to him thus ; and un- 
welcome as the whole remembrance w^as, he was 
conscious of a sudden swelling wave of pity and 
passion. What if he sprang up, cai.,;bt lior in his 
arms, forgave lier, and bade the uoild go haii" ' 

No ' The impulse passed and in his turn he feigned 
sleep. The thought of her long dr'ceit, of iho selfish 
wilfulness wdieiewdtli she had requited deep love and,; 
easy trust, was too much ; it seared liis heart. 
there was another and a subtler influence. To have 
forgiven so easily would have seemed treachery to those 
high a'mbiuons and ideals from which -as ho th(jiij^ht‘,„ 
only too certain]'), — she had now cut him off. It’ 
part of his surviving youth that tlio catastrophe Seenqed^ 
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Whiteh would be necessary foi the rpconquering of his 
position, was no less sickening to him, than that of the 
immediate discomfoits and humilntions to be undoigono. 
He would go back to books md irnust mtiit , ind iii the 
idling of the fut^io thdc would lx plont} ot time for 
love making 

In the moimng, wluii ill pupiritirns wok nude, 
the gondolic is w iitijig lx tov , Vslx -> tdi^Min >.1111, and 
the cucul n iio'ci limdid ovii to Mug ut I uiuli who 
had disci G(tl^ hit tlx loom, Willimi qipioichid his 
wife. 

'Cool Ini I' Slid iml gu hmi lici hiiKl,wiih 

a stiangv li'ok and smih 

Aslu howo\M, di(v hei to him Uicl kiss( I 1 , r, — 
against Ik 1 will ‘ 1 11 do n% lx * Kitt> ’ Ik sud in a 
would b choci) \0K. , to pull Us (hi )ugh Pnliips — 

I don’t know ' t nnga iiii^ t nii out )>. tl< 1 tinn T tliink 
Goadin'- Tik( cm t»f \(>iis(.lf lllwnu of coinso 
Don t hull}' hoiiK '^ouJl w int a foiini bl 01 thuo 
weeks ^ ( t 

Kitt^ *3 11(1 not » woid, ind in v <>thf 1 inmulu he was 
goue rh( Itil III s(i lilt longi giUd lx low st the 
\vatoi-.,itc 1 nt licgliiiig N iiiodeili s ifii 1 tlu h' id- 
somo good tcm7ioK d Ihi^lishinii whom ilx \ hkid uid 
regretted, the good <» 1 1 ino\ulol‘ lviti\ lu ud tlu 2d ish 
of the waki Hut shi lu Id hick 1 ;iii tn window 

Hallnviy to tlic bend ol ho ( mil lujond the 
Acoademia, \shc tinned ind a long look it the 

halcony. No one ^ as them Hul jU'.t as the gondola 
was passing out of sight, Kitt-v slip])( 1 c n to tin balcony. 
8 be could see onh the tiguie of Puio tlu m 1 dif r, ind 
in another second the boat was goiit tdi si i^id there 
for many minutes, clinging to the balustiade, and stanng, 
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as it seemed, at the sparkle of autumnal .sun whij&E 
; danced on the green water, and on the red palace to her 
right. 

All the morning, Kitty on lier sofa protended to write 
letters. Margaret L’rench, '.\orking oi’ reading behind her, 
knew that she scarcely got, through a single note, that 
her pen l.iy idle on the papcJ’, while ht'r eyes absently 
watched the j)alace windows on the other side of the 
Canal. Mis-, h’rench was (]Ui»e certain that some tragic 
cause, of dihhicneG beiwceii the husband .nd wife had 
arisen. Kit'y, the in ’isoreet, had fo,- once kept her own 
counsel ..bout the bool , and A-^lio had with Ins own hands 
packed aw ay the volinnes which had ariived the night 
before ; so that she could only guess , and from that deli- 
cacy of feeling restrained lu'r as much as possible. 

Once or tw'icc Kiuy seemed on llie iK)int of un- 
burdening her.sclf. Tlmn oveimasiering tears would 
threaten; she would break olf aurl begin to wiite. At 
luncheon her look alarmed Miss Krcnch, so white was 
the little Jacc, so large and restless the eyes. Ought 
Mr. Ashe to have left her, and left her apparently in 
anger‘d Ko doulit ho thought her much better. But 
Maigaiet loniemheied tlio worst days of her illness, the 
anxious looks of the doctoLS, and tlie anguish that Kitty 
had snlleied m the fust wx*eks .i.'’'er hei eln d’s death. 
She seemed iio'^v iiulced to liavc .‘orgotten iiiiie Harry, 
so far as outward expression went, but wlio could tell 
what was passing in her strange unstable mind? And ," 
it often seemed io Margaret that the signs of the past 
summer w^ore stamped on her in lelibiy, for those who 
had ej^es to see. 

Was it the p*/.ception of this pity beside her that" 
drove Kitty to suhtude and llight*' At any rate she.' 
said after luncheon that she would go to Madame- 
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:d'15ilti?4e8,^ and did not ask Misa , Ftencb to accompany 
•’•her.’ 

She set out accordingly, with tho two gondoliers. 
But she had baidly passed the Accadcniia, before she bid 
her men take a cross cut to the Giiidecca. On these 
•wide waters, witli their fi-csher air and fuller sunshine, a 
certain physical comfort seemed to hreathe upon he:. 

‘Piero!— it is not lough. Can wo go to the Lulo?’ 
she asked the gondolioi hehind licr. 

Piero, who w'as all smihs ami complaisnnee, as well 
he mi gilt be with a lady who seattoied ///e as ficelyas 
Kitty did, tinned the boat at once for lha< channel ‘Del 
Orfano’ wdieio the Ijoiu-s of the vanquished dead lie dt'cp 
amid tlie oo;^c 

Tiiey passed Sau Cioigio, and were soon among i,ho 
piles and sandlianks ( f tho lagoon. Kilty sat in a dream 
which blotted the sunslune fiom ilio water U seemed 
to her that she was a tlea<l creature, floating ni a dead 
W'orld. William li<id ceased to lovehci . Slio iiail w leckcd 
his careei, ami dost loycd her own Jjappjiicss. Her child 
had been taken fjoin hci l^ady Tianmore’.s alfection 
had been long since alienated. Her own mother was 
nothing 1o her, and her h lends in soeirty, him IMiiileleine 
Alcot, would only laugh and gloat over the scandal of tlio 
'bool:. 

No, — evciything wm'. finished ! As lie. lingei s hanging 
over the side of the gondola felt tlie :)iicli of the watei-, 
her morbid fancy, incredibly (juick and Jreoii, fancied 
herself drowned, or poisoned, — l}ing :;omeho\v white and 
cold, on a bed whore William might see and forgive her. 

Then with a start of memoij w^hich brought the blood 
rushing to her face, she thought of Cliite standiii'; beside 
the door of the gieat hall in tho Vercelli pa!;n"e, — slie 
seemed to be lool.ing again into those deep expros >1 \ e eyes, 
held by the irony and the passion with which they wore 



^nSfiii&ed. the'pa^asion any TBferetic6 ib 
‘ it merely part of the man’s nature, as in^epara|ii^J^to 
' as flame from the volcano? If William had cast her o4'^' 
was there still one man — wild and bad indeed, like hers^, , 
but poet and hero nevertheless, — who loved her? 

She did not much l>clieve it ; Irui. still the possibility 
of it lured her, like some dark gulf that promised' her 
oblivion from this pain,— pain whicli tortured one "so^ 
impatient o£ distress, so hungry for pl(‘,asure and praise. 


In those days the Lido was still a noble and solitary 
shore, without tin- degr<i<latioris of to-day. 

Kitty walked f.i .t and furiously across the sandy road, ' 
and over the shingles, turning, when she reached the- 
firm sand, southward, towards IMalarnocco. It was-- 
between four and live, and the autumn afternoon was 
fast declining A fi’osli hroeze was on the sea, and the' 
sliort waves, intensely blue unde.r a wide clear heaven, , 
broke in dazzling foam on the red-hrown sand. 

She seeiiied to he alone between sea and sky, save 
for two liguics approaching from tlie south , a fisher-boy 
with a shruiiping-uet, and a man walking baie-lioaded. 
She noticed them idly. A mirage of suii was between" 
her and them, and the agony of remorse and despair 
which held her liluntcd all pcrccptior 

Thus it was that not till she was clos^ ■ poii him did 
her dazzled sight lecoguisc Geo.frey Cliff- j-- 

He saw her first, and stopped in motionles;. astonish-, 
ment, on the edge of the sand. She almost ran . 

him, w'hen his voice arrested her. ' ' ■/ 

‘ Lady Kitty I ’ , ^ J 

,3he put her hand to lior breast, wavered, anducanib-^ , 
a standstill. He saw a little figure in black between’ hjsd’ 
and those ‘ goi geous towers and cloud-capped palac^ f ot; 
Alpine snow, which dimly closed in the north ; and 







th^ bat a face even more changed and tragio 

thap that which had haunted him since their meeting of 
the day before. 

* How do you do ’ she said, nipohanic illy, and would 
have passed him But ho stood in hti path As he staied 

^at her an impulse of jatje i in i}nou,^h him icst nting the 
wreck of an j thing so be III Liful, — lagc igiinst Vblu,i\ho 
must surely bo someliow i< -^ponsililo 

‘Aren’t you iNinchiing too tii, IjuIj Kitt\ ’ His 
voice shook undu tin iistiainr lu pul upon it ‘\ou 
seem tirod— vti) tii(d-uid\ lu uc piiJuns luithci ^ion» 
your gondoLi thin >ou tliinl 
‘ 1 am not tiud 
He hi sit it( d 

‘Might i ilk ^vlth vou i littli, oi do \oii fulml 
me?' 

8ho said notlun^ hut w like t on Hi tumid ind 
accompuuid hu (''ni oi tivo ijni tuns tiul lu put U) 
hei — Had shi con }>inioiis ^ \Muu Ind bin hfl hn 
gondola^ iciniimd unimvtud Jt sndiid hn fico, 
and at last he Ind i s^iong hind upon lu i inn 

‘SitdoiMi \ou an not lit foi xiu inon wilking 
He diOM hci t(A\ «nls sonu lo^ ^ i f dnfli\ood on the 
upX)oi sand, mil die ink diwii upon uinn Hf found 
a place bcsidi lu 

* vVhit la the nnUn i\i(h \ou ? hi iid iihiiiptlj, 

with a haish lutlioiitv ^ ou no in loiilih 

A tienioi shook lui is ot thi p nn v-liofiil on 

hi9 limbs the fiist touch of tlx Ifttr i 

^Ko, no’’ sho Slid, tiding to use it is noblimg 
I — I didn’t krioii it \v is so fai I must ^jo homo 
HiS hand hold hei 
‘Eittyl’ 

‘Yes.’ Hei voice m is scaiceli and bL 

‘Tell me whathuits jou f Tell me \\h^ >ou aio h( n , 
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alone, with a' face like that! Don’t be attraid of-'jog^l 
Could I lift a finger to harm a mother that hae lost her 
child? Give me your hands.’ He gathered both- hers 
into the warm shelter of Ins own. ‘ Ijook at me- — tilist 
xiio I My lieart lias giovvn, Kitty, since you knew me 
last. Tt lias taken into itself so 'haany griefs — so many' 
deaths. Tell me your giiefs, poor cliild ' — tell me I ' 

JIo sioopcd and kissed her luincU, —most tenderly, 
most gravely. 

Tears lUshcd into lier eyes The wild emotions that 
\Neie lu'i lining \,eio i oust'd he\ond contiol. Bending 
townuls Jinn ,slie li ^an to poiti- out. first brokenly, then 
in a torrent, tlic wi etched incoherent story, of which the 
more lolling, in such an car, nie.uit new tieachery to 
William, and now ruin for horsolf. 
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CHAPTER XXII 

On a certain cloudy afternoon, some tim d.iys l.itcr, a 
fishing-boat with a iiatched orange Rail niiglil, have been 
seen scudding under a light iiorth-w^'stcMly iiroe/.c thiougK 
the channels which coiincet the island of San l'Vanc(’sco 
with the more easterly stre.eho's of tlio Venetian bigoon. 
The boat presently neared the shore ol one of the culti- 
vated — islands formed out of the silt of many liveis by 
the travail of centuries, some of them still meic sand or 
mud banks, others covered by MiioyanU and iniit orchards, 
—which, with the juurazzi oi sea-walls of V'cnice slaiul 
BOntinol between the- city and the sea. On the lido along 
wdiich the boat w’as coasting, llic Miitage was long since 
over and the fiuit g.itlicietl; the last jellow'and pnrjde 
leaves in the orchards, ‘a po<^t]loncc-^'!ricken multitude,’ 
Were to-day falling fast to earth, under the sighing im- 
portunate wind. The nil ’ssas warm , Xovemher was at 
its mildest. But all colour and liglifc wore drowned in 
floating mists, and daikncss lay over (he dislant ciiy. 
It was one of those drear anil ghos'ly da\s which may 
well have breathed into the soul of diclley that superb 
vision of the dead generations of Vctn.o, rising, a phantom 
host, from the bosom of the sunset, and fwvcoping ni ‘a 
rapid masque of death’ o\er the shadow'cd w’ateis that 
saw the birth, and may yet furnish the tomb of so vast 
a fame. 

Two persons were in the boat, — Riity, wiapped in 
sables, her straying hair held close by a cap of the same 



'inr , — and Geofirey CliflFe, They had beefi 
the lagoons all day, in order to escape from ^^e^iicSS'| 
observers, — first at Torcello, then at San IVancelsoo^*’ ^Ad '* 
now they w^ere ostensibly coming home in a wide flWeep" 
along the northern hdi and mura^zi^ that Cliffc might^- 
show his companion, from near by, the Porto del Lido, 
that exit from the lagoons where the salt lakes grow- into -r- 
the sea. . 

A certain wildness and exaltation, drawn from the 
solitudes a»:)iind them and from their tcto-d f6te, could be - 
read in both the mnii and tlie woman. ClifTe watched his 
companion incossan ly. As ho lay against the side of 
the boat at her feet, he saw her framed in the curving 
sides of the stern, and could road hci changing expressions. 
Not a ha^ipy face • —that he knew. A face haunted by 
shadows from an underworld of thought,— pursuing furies 
of remorse niid fear. Not tlic loss did lie triumph that he 
had it thiie, in his iiowor; nor had the flashes of terror * 
and wavoiing will which ho discerned, in any way di- 
minished its beauty. 

‘ How long have you known — that w^oman ? ’ Kitty 
asked him suddenly, after a pause, lirokcn only by the 
playing of the wind with the sail. 

Cliffe laughed. 

‘ The Eicci Vv hy do you w vnt to kno^v Madame,? ' ’ 

She made a contemptuous lip 

‘ I knew her first,' said Ciillu, ‘ some years ago in . 
Milan. She was thou at “ La Scala "—walking on-repaid- 
for her good looks. Then somebodj' sout her to ^ 

the Conservatoire, which she only left this spring. 
is h^r first Italian e-ngagernent. Tier people are shop-^. 
keepers here, — in the Merceria, — which helped her. 
is as vain as a peacock, and as dangerous, as a pe| 
panther.’ - -^3:; 

‘ Dangerous i ’ Kitty’s scorn had passed into, 
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Clitfej'Jigbtly, — and I could still hire a bravo or two— in 
■^onice^if I wanted them.’ 

‘ Poes the Bicci hire them ? ' 

‘ l-Oliffe shrugged his shoulders. 

‘ She’d do it without winking, if it suited her.' Then, 
„fiiftiei? a pause — ‘ Do you still wonder \\'hy I should have 
'dhosen her society "> ' 

‘Oh no,’ said Kitty, hastily. ‘ You told me.’ 

‘ As much as a friend cares to know ’ 

She nodded — hushing, and dro])}H'd the subject. 

■ Clitfe’s mouHi still smiled, but Ins (‘yes studied her 
with a veiled and sinister intensity. 

‘I have not seen tlie lady for a week,' he resumed. 

* She , pesters me with notes I proinist'd to go and see 
her in a new play io-inoirow night, but ’ 

‘ Oh ! go ! ’ said Kitty - ‘by all means go ' ’ 

“ Buy Bias ’’ in Itaba think not — \h ! did you 
see that gleam on the Campanile — marvellous ! . . . 
Miladi, I have a tiuostlon to ask 

‘ Dites ! ’ said Kitty. 

‘ Did you put me into your book?’ 

‘ Certainly ’ 

‘ What kind of things did you say ? ’ 

... ‘ The worst 1 could ! ’ 

* Ah ! — IIow shall I get a copy ? ' srud Chffo musing. 

She made no answer, but she Wi* conscious of a 
suddeu. movement — was it of terror? the bottom of 
her kojtll was sho indeed afraid of the nun beside lier ? 

"'By the way — ’ ho resumed— ‘ you piormsed to toll 
md.your news of this morning. But }OU haven’t told me 
a yyord I ’ 

' .$he turned away. She had gathered her furs around 
her face was almost hidden by them. 
i .< .til^othing is settled,’ she said, iu a cold, reluctant voice. 



* Which means that you won't tell me ^^"thin^txi|me'? 
She was silent. Her lip had a proud line- -whUh 
piqued him. 

‘ You think I am not worthy to know ? ' - , ^ , 

Her eye gleamed. 

‘ What does it matter to you ’ ’ * « 

‘ Oil, nothing ! I should have l)cen glad to hear that 
all was well, and Ashe’s mind at rest about his prospects.* 

‘ His prospects ' ’ she repeated, witli a scorn which 
stung. ‘ How dare we mention his name licre at all?' 
(lliffe reddened. 

‘ T dare, he said e.ilmly. 

Kitty looked at lee i — a quivering delianco in face and 
flame ; then bent forv ard — 

'Would you like to know-wlio is the best — the 
nolilest — the liandsomcst — the mod geneious — the most 
delightful mnn I liavc ever mot*? ’ 

Kach word came out winged nnd cliarged with a 
strange intensity of pnss’on. 

‘ 1^0 1 ’ su'd (jlittb, raiding Ins eyelirows — ‘ do I want 
to know ? ' 

Her look liold him. 

‘ My husliiuid, William Ashe! ’ 

And she fell liack, flushed and broalhless, — like one 
who throws out a r^-bel and challengin'; flag. 

Cliftb w’as silent a moment, ohscmi'g lier 
' Strange * ’ he sanl at last. ‘ j» is only w. m you are 
miserable you are kind. I could wish jou miserable 
.again, clicric' 

Tone and l(*ok broke into a sombre wildness befpre' 
which she shrank. Her owrn violence passed away. 0he 
leant over the side of tlic ho.at, struggling with tears. 

‘ Then you have your wish/ was her rauflled answer-. 
The three broiixed Venetians, a father and two sons yviwJ 
were w'orking the bragozzo, glanced curiously at the pair. 
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Th^ were pei'suaded that these cliarterers of their boat 
•were lovers flying from observation, and the unknown 
' tongue did but stimulate guessing. 

Cliffe raised himself impatiently. 

They were nearing a point where the line of miuazzi 
* they had been following — low breakwaters of gi'eat 
strength — swept away from them outwaicliind eastward 
towards a distant opening. On tlie other side of the 
channel was a low' line of shore, broadening inio the 
Lido proi^er, with its scattoied liouses and chinches, and 
soon lost 111 the mist as it strciehed tow.uds the South. 

‘Ecco’--il I’oiio del Jii(i»'’Kaid llie older hoatman, 
pointing far aw a}, to a line of dot pi'V eolour beneath a 
dark and lowering sky. 

Kitty bent over the sivle of the boat staling iowards 
the dim spot lie showed her --wheie was ilio inouLh oftlie 
sea. 

‘Kitty!’ — said CiifiVs voice ho'^-idc her, hoarse and 
hurried, — ‘One word, and 1 toll ilicse ledlow-> lo set their 
helm for Tiicsle. 'J'lns boat will cari} well- and the 
wind is w’lth us.’ 

She turned and looked him in tlie '”ae('. 

‘ Ami then ? ’ 

‘ Then ? Vve’ll think it out togethci, Ki;ty- logf'thei ' ’ 
He beat his lips to her hand, liendiiig so as lo coneeal 
the action fioni the sailors. Ihii sh>! ii'-(‘w Jier Juviid 
away. 

' You and 1 ’ — she said, fieicely, '.mild liie of e-icli 
other in a week I ’ 

‘ Have the courage to tiy I No ! — \ou should not Ino 
of me in a week ! I would find w'ays to IvCiip you mine, 
Kitty, — cradled, and eomfoited, and haappy.’ 

‘Happy! ' Her slight laugh was tlie foiliu'nost thmg 
‘Take me out to sea — and drop mo there- »\Jio a sione 
roimd my neck. That might be wortli doing--porh:ips.’ 
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Ho sTirvoyed her unmoved. ' ‘ : .» ■,* 

‘ Listen, Kitty 1 This kind of thing can't go t5n ^or 
‘ What are you waiting for ? ’ she said, tauntingt^’w 
‘You ought to have gone last week.* 

‘ I am not going ’—he said, raising himself by a sudden' 
movement — ‘ till you come with me ! ’ 

Kitty siartod, her eyes riveted to his. 

‘ And yet go I will ' Not evim you shall stop me, 
Kidy. I’il take the help I’ve gathered, back to those poor 
devils — if I die for it. ilut you 11 come with me — youll 


She drew back, -trembling under an impression she 
strove to conci'al. 

‘ If you will talk such madness, I can’t help it,' she 
saiti, with shouened hrcath. 

‘Yes — you’ll come ! he said, nodding. ‘What have^ 
you to (in with Ashe, Kitty, any longer? You and ho are 
already divided. You have tiied life together and what 
have you made of it? V'ou’re not fit for this mincing 
tripjMng London life — ik;! am I And as for morals — 
I'll tell you a sitange thing, Kilty.’ Jle bent forward and 
grasped her hiiiuls with a force which hurt — from which 
she could not release herself. ‘ 1 believe- -yes, by God,!' 
believe t- — that 1 am a Ixdior man than J was before I 
started on this ad^onluie. It’s been b» (’ drinking at last, 
at the very sourc^e ('*’ life — living, i-ot talking about it. One 
bitter night last Fc'/ruary, foi insr;i,nce, 1 iioi^jod a mah — 
one of the insurgents — who had t.aken to the mountain^ 


with his wife and children-- to cany his wife, a 
woman, over a mountain pass to the only place 
she could possibly get help and shelter We carried her 
on a litter, six men taking te.ins. The cold and the. 
fatigue W'ore such that 1 shudder now when I think of i^. 
Yet at the end I seemed to myself a man re-born. I w$ft 
happier than I hid ever been in my life. Some 
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bad "^flowed into me. Among those men and 
'^ouiep, instead of being the selfish beast T’ve been all 
.these years, I can forget myself. Death seems nothing — 
brotherhood — liberty f — everything ' And yet ’ — 

\ His face relaxed, became ironical, reileotive. But he 
held the hands cloife, his grasp of them hidden by the 
folds of fur which hung about her 

‘And yci — I can say to you without a (pialin — put 
this marriage which has already come to nought holiind 
you — and come wiili mo > A-.lu' cramps you. lie blames 
you— you blame yourself. Wliat inilift/ has all tliat ? 
It makes you riiiserahle — ii wastes life. I accept yoUr 
nature, — 1 don’t ask you to lie anything else than your- 
self — your wild, vain, adurahle self! Ashe asks you to 
put resiTauit on yourself- <0 make painful idfoils —to be 
good for Ills sake — the .sake of something outside. T 
say — conic and look at the cloincnt.{il Hungs, — draUli and 
battle — hatrul, soliiudi', love. TlififU s\v(>c)) us out of 
ourselves! — ni> lu'od to .--tine and cry lor it — into 1 I 10 
great cun etit of tlic vNorld’.-. Ixung — bung iis clo.so to tlie 
forces at tlie looi of ihings--thc foicjes v\luc!i creau — and 
destroy. Dip youi heart in that stroiun, Iviiiy, and feel 
it grow in your breast. Take a iiurso s dress— jiui your 
hand in ininc — and come ' 1 can’t })roi(ii,so you luxuries 

or ease. You’ve had eiio”..,»i ol those. Come and open 
' another door in the ITcuise of Life ' 'rake starving women 
and hunted children into your aims,— jeel with them — 
weep with tliern — look with them in' > the face of death ! 
Ma^e friends with nature, — ^^lth rock foit'sts, torrents, — 
wijih night and dawn, which you’\>' never seen, Kitty 1 
^fhey’ll love you, — they’ll support you — the rough 
people — and the dark forests They’ll draw nature’s 
glamour round you — theyTl pour her balm into your s(ail. 
And 1 shall bo with you — beside you! — your gmodian - 
j^)Ur-lt>Ver — your lover, Kitty — till death do us pan.’ 

P F 2 
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Ho looked at her with the smile which \vas his only but 
suflicient beauty ; the violent, exciting words flowed in 
her ear, amid the sound of rising waves and the distant 
talk of the fishermen. Ilis hand crushed hers ; his mad, 
imploring eyes repelled and constrained her. The wild 
hungers and ciiriobities of her being'rushcd to meet him i 
she heard the echo of her own words to Ashe — ‘more 
life — more life ! — even though it lead to pam— and 
agony, — and tears ! ’ 

Tlien slie wrenched lierself away — suddenl^^ con- 
temptuous 1\ . 

‘Of eouiio that’s all nonsense — romantic nonsense. 
You’ve put haps foi . itten that I am one of the women 
who don’t btir without tlieir maid.’ 

Clilfo’s expression changed. He thrust his hands into 
his pockets. 

‘Oh uclJ, if you must have a maid.’ lie said diily — ' 
'that settles it A maid would be tlio deuce And yet — 

I think I could lind you a Ho-siiian giil-— stiong and 
faithful ’ 

Their eyes mot,— his ai ready full of a liind of owner- 
ship, lendoi’, confident, humorous even, — hers alive with 
passionate auger and resistance. 

' WUhvut 'I qualm !' lepcatcd, in a low voice, — 

‘ without a ijualm ' Mon Diet- ’ ’ 

She turned au^- looked to\\r.ds ihi .\tljuric. 

‘ Wlieie are v,a i ’ slio said, ni..>eriously. 

For a gesture of command on ('liffe’s jiaii, unseen by 
her, liad sent the boat eastwaiJ, spinning before the 
wind. The lagoon was no longer tranquil. It was 
covered wuh small waves ; and liie roar of the outer sea, 
though still far off, was already in their ears. The mist 
lifting, sliowcd white distant crests of loam on a tumbling 
field of water, and to the north, clulhcd in tempestuous 
purple, the dim shapes of mountuius. 
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Kitty raised herself, and beckoned towards the captain 
)f the hragozzo. 

‘ Giuseppe ! ' 

* Commanda, Eccollcnza ! ’ 

The man came forward. 

With a voice sharj) and clear, she f^avo the order to 
return at once to Venice. ClilTe watched her, the veins 
on his forehead swelling. She knew that he debated ^^lth 
himself "whethor he should give a counter-order, oi no. 

‘A Venezia!’ said Kitty, waving her hand towards 
the sailors, her eyes shining under tlie tangle of her hair. 

The helm was put round, and hentath a tacking sail, 
the boat swept southward. 

With an awkward laiigii (M;flb fell hack into his seat, 
stretcliing his long limbs aoro.-s the boat, llt'liad sjioken 
under a strong and genuine impulse. Ifis pa^-'-ion for lu'r 
had made enormous sliidos in these few wild days beside 
her. And yet the f.iiiiastiv*- peer’s ‘sense I'lSpomled at a 
touch to the neAV jn])ie-.'>u»ii lie shook oil the lioioie 
mood, as ho Jiad doUcd I. is Bosnian cloak. Jn a few 
minutes, though the heighiened lolour leiiicimed, he was 
chatting and l.iiighing as though nolhii'g had liappened. 

She, cxhaui.ted pliysically and moiall} hy her coiilhct 
With him, hardly spoke on the way home. lie eiiLort, lined 
her, watching liei all the time— a hundred speculations 
about her jiassnig thiougli his h'.un He iiiiflorsiood 
perfectly how' the insight which she -'ad allowed him nilo 
her giief and her rcmoiw had brolo "! do\,n tlu; hat iicis 
between them. Her incap.icuy for ^>ir uce, anti reticence, 
had undone lici. W.i‘:5 he aMlliin '.o have ta> o'l a<hantago 
of it? 

Why? With a strange, ludf-cMiic.il eh\nncsr he -.aw 
her, as the obstacle that Hie was, in Ashe,, .uf, !,;d 
career. Por Ashe — supposing he, Gliffe, pcr.suadi-d her — 
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.'there would be no doubt a first shook of -^alh and 
then? a sense of deliverance. — For her, too, deliverance 
It excited his artist’s sense to think of all the further 
developments through which he might carry that eager,' 
plastic nature There \v ould be a new |Vitty, with new capa- 
cities and powers ^Vasll’t tlial justilicanon enough? He 
folthmisell a sculjitoi in the very substance of life, mould- 
ing a living ci\'«itui‘e afresh, disengaging it from hafsh 
and hindeiing conihtions What was there vile in that? 

The argument puisiied itM*]f. 

‘ The niodorn indgcs for himself— makes his own laws, 
as a. god, kjiowuig •■■ood and evil. No doulit in time a 
new SfK'uil law ^Mll • nerge — with new sanctions. Mean- 
while Ik ui we aie, m a moment of transition, manufac- 
turing new types, CNiiloiing now- eouibinatioiis, — by*which 
let tliose Avho come afh'r, profit’ ’ 

Little (lohc.ite, disiinguished thing ’ — every aspect of 
her, aiigi’y or sw'ect, safl or wilful, delighted his taste and' 
sense lMoieo\er, she wms his deliverance too, — fiom an 
ugly and viilga»' entanglemciii of wdiich lie w'as ashamed. 
He shrank impatiently from itieniories which every now 
and I hell ])urs,ued him of the liioci’s coarse beauty, and 
exacting ways Kitty hail just appeared in I'lnc ! Hef^t 
himself lehabilitated in his owm eyes. Love may trifle 
ai it pleast's with what jieoplc call ‘ hi ; 1 nt there are 
certain leslhetie luiiits not to Ik* r’'ansgressf'd 

The liicci of course was w'lld nd thirsting for revenge. 
Let her’ Anxieties far more pressmg disturbed bip rv. 
Wliafc if he ti-mpten Kitty to this escapade, — and ,t^e‘ 
rough life killed her‘^ lie saw clearly how frail s|ie WfikS* 

Hub it was ihe artil'ieiahty of liei life, the innumerabjo 
buK^ens of civihsai.ion which Jiad biought her ttxthisr 
Women w'ere not the weaJJingr they seemed, or believi^' 
themselves to hf‘. For many of them, probably for. KiJ^, 
a rude and simple life would mean not only fresh 



jresh physical strength. Ho had seen what women 
CQuld endure, for love’ or patriotism’s sake ! Make but 
appeal to the spirit, — the proud and tameless spirit — and 
bow ihe flesh answered ! lie knew that his power with 
Kitty came largely from a certain Stoicism, a certain 
hardness, minglcil/a.s he would prove to her, with a 
boundless devotion. Let him caii^ it througli — without 
fears — and so enlarge lier being and his own ' And as to 
responsibilities beyond, as to tlieir later lues - let time 
take care of its own biiths For tlio modern (letenniiiist 
of Cliffe’s type, there is no j(‘.->})onsibiluy. lie vvaits on 
life, following where it 1< ads, lejoicing in each new feeling, 
each fresh leaetion of consjn()Usno->s on experience, and 
so links his fatalist lielief to that Nii t^sclie doctrine of 
aelf-devcl.ipment at all eo-ts, and tlie corning man, m 
which Glifte’s thought antuapated the yeais. 

Kitty meaiu\hil(‘ listened to In. mleinnui'iit talk of 
Venice, or Bosni.i, wuli all its suggestions c>f new worlds, 
and far horizons ; <i,nd scarcely said a word. 

But thiough Mk* background of the In am there floated 
with her, as wiili liiin, a jiioeession of uns)K)ken thoughls. 
She had received thiec letters ironi William Imme- 
diately on his ariival, he had tondeii d Ins lesignation. 
Lord Parham had asked him to siisjiend tlie matter for 
ton days. Only liio jiivssuie of Ins fruaids, ir scianed, 
and the constei nation of his jiarty li id wnmg fionj Ashe 
a reluctint consent. ]\leaiu\hile .,'1 e 'pies of the hook 
had been bought up; the impoi ant nev\ -,pa})ers liad 
readily lent themselves to the sujipiession of thealfair; 
private wraths had been dealt with l»y conciliatoi y lawyers ; 
and in general a far more complete liu.slmig-iip had been 
'attained than Ashe had ever mi,igine<i jiossible There 
was no doubt infinite gossip m tlie country-1. oi. 1>ul 
sympathy for Kitty m her giucf, for Asiie Im.ibelf, and 
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Lady Tranmore had done much to keep it within bounds. 
The litfile Dea.n especially, beloved of all the world,' had 
been incessantly active, on behalf of peace and oblivion. 

All this Kitty read or guessed from William’s letters^. 
After all then, Ibo liaim had not been so great! Why 
such a panic’ — such a hurry to 'leaxe her I — wdien 
she Avas ill — and sorry? And now how curtly, hoAV 
measiuedly lie wrote! JJeliind the liopefulness of hia 
tone, she lead the humiliation and soreness of his mind, 
— and said to lurstdf with a inoro headlong conviction 
than ever, tliaL he would never forgive her. 

No, lu'i'-} -anl especially now tlutt sluj had added a 
thousandfold to tlie iiginal offcaice. WiuU did he know 
of Ihai*’ Well, she w.is reckless as to his knowledge 
or ignoiMuee. She had ne-via* w)‘liten to him since his 
departure. —Mai g.u el J’rcnch too was angry with her, — 
liad almo'st broken with her. 

They left tlieii boat on the Eiva, and walked to the 
Pia/iza thioiigli tlio now stairy dusk. As tiiey p.issed 
the great door of St. iMark’s, two persons came out of the 
church. Kitty recognised Maiy Lyf,t(‘r and Sir Richard. 
She bowed sliglitly , Sir Richard put his hand to his hat 
in a thiiTied w.xy , but jNE.iry, looking them both in the 
face, passed will. out the smallest •^ig'n anless the scorn 
in face and bearing, might pass f'o) recogm’ioi'. 

Kitty gasped. 

‘ She cut me ' ' slio said, in a si-aking voice 

‘ Oh no ’ ’ said (jlilfe, — ‘ Slio didn’t st o ^ ou in the dark. 

Kitty made no rojily. She hurri-ed along the northern 
side of the piazza avoiding th.j groups which wore 
gathered in the sunset light lom d the flocks of feeding 
pigecMis, bnishiiig past tlio tableis i:i fiont of the cafths, 
still well filled r n this mild evening. 

‘ Q''ake care ' said Cliffe suddenly, in a low imperative 
voice 
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JKitty looked- up. In her abstraction she saw that she 
had nearly come into collision with a woman sitting at a 
caf6-table, and surrounded by a noisy group of men. 

With a painful start Kitty pciceivedlhe mocking eyes 
of Mademoiselle Ilicci. The Ricci said something in 
* Italian, staring lhe*whilo at the English lady ; and the 
men near her laughed, some furiively, some loudly. 

Cliffe's face set. ' \Yalk quickly ' ’ he said in her car, 
hurrying her past. 

When they had roachi-d one of Die narrow streets 
behind the Piazza, Kitty looked at luin -white and 
haughtily tremulous. ‘ What did that mean-’’ 

‘ Why sheidc! }OU deign to ask ’ was (lliiTo's impatient 
reply. ‘I liave ceased to go and see lu'r. J supjiose she 
guesses why.’ 

‘I will liave noiivalry with Mademoiselle Rice' ' ‘ cried 
Kitty. 

‘ You C'Mi’t h«‘lp it,’ said Clilio oahiily. ‘Thojiow'cis 
of light aie ahva\ - in riv.diy wiih the iiowcr^ ot daikiicss.’ 

And w'Uhout furr.hor pWiding or e.xcusc ho stalked on, 
his gaunt form and striking lioad towinitig above the 
ciowded paveinoiit. Kuty followed him witli ditticulty, 
conscious of a magnotism and a for<(‘ against Avhich slie 
struggled in \ain. 

About a week afterw’ards Kuty shut linsolf up one 
evening in her room to wiile (o Hlio had just, 

passed through an agitating con\ i-rsation w'lth Margaret 
Erench who had anno'inced Iior 1 tention of ii'tunmig to 
England at once, alone, if Kitt;. woidd not a'-company 
her. Kitty’s hands were trembling as sIk' Ik gan to w'lite. 

‘I am glad— oh! so glad, William,- thai you hare 
withdrawn your resignation, — that peo])lc have come 
for^vard so splcndidl}'’, and ma(h you w-itlidia'v it— that 
Lord Parham is behaving decently -ami tluL Imvo 
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* bee^ able to get hold of all those copies of thp.'bio<^ 

' always hoped it would not he quite so bad as you thought? 

' But I know you must have gone through an awful tim6>r- 
and I’m sorry. 

‘ William, I want to tell you something, — for I oan^t 
go on lying to you, — or even just hiding the truth. I 
met Gootfrey Chlfo here,- befoie yon left, — and I never 
told you. I saw him first ni a gondola the night of the 
SeT”enata, — and then at lIjc Armenian convent. — Do you 
remember my hurrying you and Margaret into the 
garden? That was to escape meeting him. And that 
same afternoon when T was in the unused rooms of the 
Palazi^o V'eicclli,— i '<■> rooms they show to tourists, — ho 
suddenly appciared— and someliow 1 spoke to him, though 
1 had novel meant lo do so again. 

‘ Tlien when you left me, I met. him again, — that after- ' 
noon— and he found out 1 was \eiy iniKerahJe and made 
mo tell him everything. 1 know I Inid no light lo do so — 
they weie your si^crels as well as mine. But you know how 
little I can control inysi.lt.— it’s wretched, but it’s true, 

‘William, 1 don’t know what will happen. I can’t 
make oat ironi Margaret whether she has written to you 
or not, — slie won’t tell mo. If she has, this letter will 
not be much new's t.o you But, mind, 1 wute it of my 
owm free will, and not because Maigan-i. may have forced, 
my hand. I should have wnittcn it anyway Pool old 
darling she thinks me mad an.' bad, and lO-nigbt she 
tells me she can’t take the res})onsihility of looking after 
me any longer. Women like her can iievci understand 
creatures like me, — and I don’t w'ant her to. She’s a d^f 
saint, and as true as steel, — not like your Mary Lysterst 
1 C 9 uld go on my knees to her. I’ut she can’t control or 
fiave 'ine Not even you could. William. You’ve tried ■ 
your best, and in ..,})ite of you I’m going to perdition, and ^ 
I can’t stop mys^flt. 
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JWot, William, there's something broken for ever 
.between ypn arid me. I know it was I who did the 
wrong, and that you had no choice but to leave me, when 
you did. But yet you dui lca\ e me, thougli I implored 
you not. And I know very well that you don’t love me 
as you used to — wliy should you’’ — and thjit you never 
can love me in tlie same way again hlveiy loiter you 
write tells me that. And though 1 !iii\o deseivcd it all, I 
can’t bear it. When 1 think of coming liorne tollngland, 
and how you wotihl tiy to he nice to me, ho^^ good and 
dear and magnaniinouh you would be, and what a heast I 
should feel,-- 1 warn to iltown inyscll and have done , 

‘It all seems to uu* so liopeb'ss It is my owm 
nature, — tlie stui'f one of whieli I am cat, lliai’s all wTong. 

may promise my breath aw.ay that 1 wall ho discieet and 
gentle and w'ell-beha\ed, that I’ll l)clia\e jiropoly to 
people like Tj.idy J’aiham, that I’Jl keep seocts, and not 
make absuid friendships with nljsind }h>o[)1c, (hat I’ll try 
and keep out oi ddit and soon. Ihii what’s I'he use’'’ It’s 
the wil/ in ini' the r,o'iiethmg that diives, or ouglit to 
drive — that won t w’ork And nobody m'ei taught mo or 
showed me, that 1 can ronieinbor, till 1 mot you In 
Paris at the Placo Yimdome, halt the tnne I used to 
live with Mainan and Papa, be hideoiisl\ spoilt, dressed 
absurdly, eat oft silver plate, and make myself sick wath 
rich things, and then for days logother IMaiiian would 
go out or away, forget all a])ont me, and I used to storm 
the kitchen for food. She mllier t egli;cied me or made a 
show of me ; she wa.s my w’orst < 'icmy, and I liatfd and 
fought her, — till T w'cnl to the C* iivint at ten When T 
was fourteen ^Maman asked a doc or about mo. He said 
I should probably go mad,-- and at the (Joiuent they 
thought the same. IMaraaii used to throw tins at me 
wbjBn she was cross wuth me. — 

‘\yell, I don’t repeat tins to make you excuse me and 
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think hotter of me, — it's all too late for that^— but beoapse 
1 am such a puzzle to myself, and I try to explain 
things. I did love you, William, — I believe I do still 
— but when I tliink of our living together again, my 
arms drop by my side, and I feel like a dead creature. 
Your life is too great a thing for nte. Why should I 
spoil or liamper it ? If you loved me, as you did once, — 
if you still thought cvenjthing wortli while, then, if I had 
a snark of decency left, I might kill myself to free you, but 
I should never do - what 1 may do now. But William, 
you’ll forgot die soon. You’ll pass great laws, and make 
groat speeches, niul the years when 1 toL'mented you, — 
and all my wroitcl .1 — will sconi such a small 

small tiling 

‘ GeolTr(iy say-i he loves ino. And T think ho docs, 
though liow long it will last, or may he w'orth, no one can 
tell. As for me, 1 don’t know wlictiidr 1 love him. T have 
no illusions about him But there aie luonu'iUs whoa ho 
absolutely holds me, -when iny will is like w^ax in hia 
hands. Jt is hcoanse. I think, of a cerUim grand-ness — 
grandeur seems too sfciong— m his character. It was 
always there ; because no one could w'liie such poems as 
his without It But now it’s moic maiked, though I 
don't know that, it makes him a better man. He thinks 
it does . hub w^e all deceive ouisolvcs .‘it any rate he is 
often superb, and T feel that I could die, u no. for him, at 
least witli him An I he is not i .ihkely to «..o in some 
hcj'Oie way. Ue went out as yon Kno-.v siinp-/ as corre- 
spondcnl, and to disti ibuto iclief, hut hiUly ho has been 
fighting foi llicic people — of course lie liai! — and when 
he goes back he is to be one of tlu-ir regular loaders. 
When he talks of it he is nohlc, tiansformod. It reminds 
mo of Byron — his wicked life hero - -and then his death 
at Missolonghi. Geolfrcy can do such ijase cruel things, — ‘ 
and yet- 
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** But I haven't yet told you. He asks me to go with 
him, back to tho fighting lines in Upper Bosnia. There 
seems to be a great deal that women can do. I shall wear 
a nurse’s uniform, and probably nurse at a little hospital 
he founded, — high up in one of the mountain vall(*ys. I 
know this will alntost make you laugh. You will think 
of me, not knowing how' to put on :i, button without 
Blanche, — and w'anfciiig to be waited on every moment. 
But you’ll see, tliere’ll be nothing of that sort. I wonder 
whether it’s hardship I’ve been Ihirsting for all my life? — 
even when I seemed such a. selfisli, liixuiious little ape. 

‘At the same Lime, I tbmk it will kill me, — and Uiat 
would bo the best end ol all To biivc some great licroic 
experience, and then — “ceiso upon the muimgbt with no 
pain ! . . , ” 

‘Oh, if 1 iliougbb you’d care very ven/ imicli, I should 
have pain— hoi nblo prin But I know you won’t. 
Politics have taken my fjlaoo. Tiimk c»f me somotinK's, as 
I was when w’o weio last uiari’icd, -and of lliirry — my 
little, little follow ! 

‘ — Mamaii and 1 b,)\c had a gliasdy sceiK* Slie came 
to scold me fo)' my beluiviour— -to s:i.y T w'as the talk of 
Venice— .S'/ui ^ Of course 1 know what she means. She 
thinks if I am diiorced she will lose lier allowance, -and 
she can’t hear tho tbuuglit of that, tbougb .Maikbam 
AVarmgton is (piite iicb. IMy heai t jU'd Inuid witbiii me. 

I told her it is the poaon of her bio ilait woiks ni me, — 
and that wliatcvci I do, ii . no i).';l)t' to ii'jn oach 
me. Then she cried— anrl i W'a-. ike ue- and at last she 
went. Warington, good fellow', has wiit.en to mo, and 
asked to sec mo. But wliat js tho n-jo ’ 

‘1 know you’ll leave me tho 000/. a year that w.as 
settled on me. It’ll be so good for me to lx* poor — ami 
dressed in scige — and trying to do soUiCtb'-.g else with 
these useless hands than willing books that lueak your 
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h^rt. I am giving away all my smart olotlies..' Blai^be 
is going home. Oh William, William ! — I’m' going Jx> 
shut this, and it’s like the good-bye of death — a mean' aidd 
ugly — death. 

‘ . . . Later. They have just brought me a note from 
Danieli’s. So Margaret did write *(10 you, and youf 
mothoi has cornc. Why did you send her, William? She 
doesn’t love mti — and I sliall only slab and hurt her. 
Thougli ill try not — foi your sake.’ 

Two diiNs later Aslio received almost by the same post 
which bujtigiit liii), the letter from Kitty, just quoted, the 
following letter I'loi Ins mother 

‘IS 1 \ dealest William, — I have seen Kitty. With 
some didiculty she consented to let me go and see her 
yesterday evening about nine o’eloek 

‘T ariued hetwoon six and seven, having travelled 
straight till on gh without a break, except for an hour or 
two at Milan, and imn.odiatcly on ariiving f simt a note 
to Margaret Krcnch. Slio esmo in groat distress, having 
jiisr, had a fiesh scene Avibh Kitty Oh my dear W’^illiam, 
hei rejxirt could not well be woise Siiieo she wrote to us 
Kitty seems to have thrown over all jirecautions. They 
used to meet in ehurches or galhnies, .iml go out for long 
days 111 the gondota or a tislung-lxxit e>getJii;r, and Kitty 
would come home alone and he on th.- sofa through the 
evening, almost without speaking or moving. But lately 
he comes iii with her, and stav.s lioui's, reading to her, 
or holding her hand, or talking to her m a low voice, and 
Margaret cannot stop it. 

‘ Yet she has clone her best, poor girl. Knowing what 
we all know last jear, it filled lier with terror when she 
first discoveied that he was in Venice, and that they had . 
met. But It was not till it had gone on about a week 
with the strangest resuks on Kitty's spirits and nerves 



STORIVJ 445r. 

she felt she must interfere. She not only spoke to 
,Kitty, but she spoke and wrote to him in a very firm 
digtiified way. Kitty took no notice, — only became very 
silent and secretive. And he treated poor Margaret 
with a ‘'kind of courteous irony wincli made her blood 
boil, and against v#hicli she could do nothing She says 
that Kitty seems to her somotinics like a poi son moving 
in sleep, — only half-conscions of what she is doing ; and 
at others she is wiJdly excitable, iintalile with everybody, 
and only calming down and becoming leasoiiable when 
this man appears. 

‘ There is much talk in Venice Tlu^y seem to have 
been seen together by V'inout> Ijondoii friends who knew 
— about tbe dilhculi.ic-^ last year. And tlien ot course 
everybody is awaie that you are not lierc,— and t!iewhol(3 
story of the book goes ftotn moiuh to moutli- -and people 
say that a separation has been airaiigf'd-”and so on. 
Those are the kind of luniours that MaigareC hears, 
especially from Mary f oyster, wlio js slaying iii tins 
hotel with her f.uhcr, an I Sv'cins to ha\o a good many 
friends hero. 

‘Dearest William, -I have bi'oo hngeiing on these 
things because it is so har«l to have to tell you what 
passed between rne ami Kitty. Oli ' inv dear dear son, 
take cour.'ige. J'lven now everything is nol lost. Ifer 
conscience may awaken at the last nKinient, this liad man 
may abandon his jmrsint of her, 1 nia\ shll succeed in 
bringing her back to you Jhit i am m teirihle fear, — 
and I must tell you the whole trii Ii. 

‘ Kitty received me alone T1 . ■ room wms very dp.rk, — 
only one lamp that gave a liad light, -- ^o that 1 saw her 
very indistinctly, ^he was in black and as far as I could 
see, extremely jiale and weary And w'hat stiuck mo 
painfully was her haggard, caicless loolr. \!1 the little 
details of her dross and hair seemed -so negdected. 
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.Blanche says she is far too irritable and impatient in ^he 
moniings to let her hair be done as usual. She just rolls 
it into one big knot herself .and puts a comb in it. She 
wears the simplest clothes and changes as little as 
possible. She says she is soon going to have done with 
all that kind of thing and she must get used to it. My 
own iinprcssion is that she is going through great agony 
of mind, — above all that slie is ill, — ill in body and soul. 

‘ Slio told me quite calmly liowover that she had made 
up her mind to leave you : she said that she had written 
to you to t( 11 you so. I asked lior if it was because she 
had ceased to loV(' you. Aftci a pau-.e, slu' said “ No.” 
Was It because S( leono cKo had come between you? 
She tliM'W up her head proudly, and said it was best to 
be quilo plain and frank. She liad mot Gcolfiey Cliffe 
again, and she meant hones fo. \s aid to share his life. 
Then slic went into the wildest dreanis about going back 
with In in to the Jkilk.ins, and nursing in a hospital, and 
dying- she hopes! -of haid woik and pnvation.s. And 
all this in a toiieiit of wools, — and her eyes blazing, with 
that look ill them as though she saw nothing hut the 
scenes of hei own imagination Shu talked of devotion — 
and of foi got ling lieisiif in oilier people. I could only 
tell hicr of couonC that all this soundt d lo me the most 
grotesque soplii^ri V' and jieuersiun. ‘'tie was forgttting 
her first duty, ho iking her le-iniage vow and tearing 
your life asuiidei Slie shook ”er head, and said you 
would soon foi get her. “Jf lie ' al loved me, ho would 
never have left me’ ” she said, again and again, with a 
passion I shall never forget. 

‘ Of course that made ino very angiy, and I described 
what (he situation had been win :i you leached London, — 
Lord Pai ham’s state of mind and the consternation 
caused e-vervwh-re by the wTeiched hook. I tried to 
make hei- understand what iliere w'as at stake,— the hopes 
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of ajl who follow you in the House and the country— the 
great reforms of which you are the life and soul — your 
personal and political honour. I impressed on her the 
endless trouble and correspondence in which you had 
been involved, — and how mean^^ liile all youj-IIome Office 
and Cabinet work Intd to be cjirried on as usual, till it 
was decided whethei- your resignation should bo with- 
drawn or no. She listened with her head on lior hands. 
I think with rogaid to the book she is most genuinely 
ashamed and iniscrahle. And yet adl the time tliert; is 
this unreasonalile, this monstrous feeling that you should 
not have left her ! 

‘ As to the scandalous ''eferoncos to private persons, 
she said that Madeleine Alcot had written to hei about 
the country-house gossip That vietclu'd being ^li. 
Darrell seems also to have written to Iiei, trying to Na\e 
himself through hci. And the only time 1 saw her laugh 
was when she spoke of hating li.ul .'’uiioiis leltei fiom 
Lady Giosvillo, about tlic icfeicnoes to Cio&villo Park. 
Jt was like the laugh of a mischievous unhapjiy child. 

‘ Then we came liack to the main inattei and I imploi i-d 
lior 10 let me t.iko he.' Itoiuo. J'^u-it 1 gave her ;oiir 
letter. She read it, Hushed up, ami tlirev/ it away fiom 
her. ‘‘ He commands me * ” she said liuicely . “ But f am 
no one’s chattel.” I replu d that you had only summoned 
h“t back to her duty and her home, and 1 asked her il 
she could really mean to repay' y'uur inilaiJing lute hy 
bringing anguish and dishonoui- i pon you'* She sat 
dumb, and her stubbornness mov. .1 mo so that I fear 
I lost my self-contiol and said i joie, much moio- in 
denunciation of her conduct — than 1 had meant to do. 
She heard me out, and then she got up and looked at mo 
very bitterly and strangely. I had never loved hei she 
said, and so 1 could not judge her Absays iiom the 
beginning J had thought her unlit to be yom wife .and 
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she had known it, and my dislike of her especially during 
the past year had niad63 liev hard and reckless. It had 
seemed no use trying T just wanted her dead, that you 
might marry a wife wlio w'ould lie a help and not a 
stumbling-block Well, I should have my wish, for she 
would soon bo as good as de.ul, boih^to you and to me. 

‘ All this hurt me do(‘ply, and T could not restrain 
myself from crying I felt so helpless, and so doubtful 
wuetlier I had not done more harm than good. Then she 
softened a little, and asked me to let her go to bed — she 
would thin I iMill over and write to me iiHhe morning. . . . 

‘So* my dear Willnm, I can only pra^ and wail. I 
am ah aicl thoie is 1 fc lit'le hope, but God is merciful and 
shong lie may 

‘ Ihit whaU‘M)i' liappons, remomliov lliat you have 
nothing to reproach j out self with — that you have done 
all tluit man could dn I should telegraph to you m the 
inorning to s:iy “ Come, — at all hazards,” — but tb.it Tfeel 
suie all will bo settled to-morrow one \\m or the other. 
Either Kitty will shiu with me, — or she ^Yill go -with 
Geolfrey Chile You could do nothing — absolutely nothing. 
God help us ' She seems to have some money, and she 
told me that she counted on i claming her jointure.’ 

On the night udlowing her iutcrv-cw with Lady Tran - 
inoie, Kiitv tvciii from one ''‘stlcss toim< nted dream 
into another, but Towards mom ig she fell into one of 
a different kind She dreamt she wai in a country of 
gi'eat mountains, '^he peaks were snow crowned, vast 
glaciers filled ihe chasms on iheit llankht, forests of pines 
clothed the lower sides of tlie hills, and the fields below 
were lull of spring flowers. Siie saw a little Aljiine 
villaige, and a churcli with an old and slender campanile. 
A plain stone Inulding stood by — it seemed to be an inn of 
the old-fashioned sort, and she entered it. The dinner- 
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tablil was ready in the Ipw-roofed salle-a-7nan^er, and as 
she sat down to eat, she saw that two other guests were 
at the same table. She glanced at them, and perceived 
that one was William, and the other her child Hurry, 
grown older, — and transligiired. Iiibtcad of the dull and 
‘clouded look which had wrung her hc.nt in tl'o old days, 
against which she had striven, patiently rind irTi]viticntIy, 
in vain, the blue eyes were alive wuh mind and .iHection. 
It was as if the child beheld his moihor foi- the hi si time 
and she him. As ho recognised her, ho gave a ciy of joy, 
waving one hand towaids her while widi llu' o'lier ho 
touched his father on the arm. William r iibtMl Ids head. 
But when he saw his wih- Ins iaci' (‘hanged He rose 
from his seat, and dialing th« little hoy into Ins arms 
be walked away. Kitty saw them disappear iiilo a long 
passage, indeterminate and dark. The child’s face over 
his father’s shoulder was turned in longing towards his 
mother, and as ho was carried aua\ he stretched out liis 
little hands to her in lamentation. 

Kitty woke up hatliod in l(‘ais She sprang out of 
bed, and ihrow the window neaicst to h(>r open to the 
night. The winlev night was mild, and a full moon 
sailed the souihern sky. Not a sound t n the water, not 
a light in the palaces : a city of ebony and silvei-, Venice 
slept in the moonlight. Kitty gathered a ehiak and somt' 
shawls round her, and sank into a low chiiir, si ill crying 
and half-conscious. At lus iiin, some few Imnched yards 
away, beUvecn her and tlui Piazzotia, was Geoli’icy Clift'e 
wakiiig too’ — making lii;^ last pu'pai lions’^ Slie km -v 
that all his stores were ready, and liiat jiroposed to 
ship them and the twenty joung fellows, Italians and 
Dalmatians who were going witli him to join the insiii- 
gents, that morning, by a boat leaving for rn!tn.>3 I In 
himself was to follow tw'enty-four hom’s Htci, u was 
his firm and confident expectation that Kitty would go with 

a o 2 
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him, — passing as bis wife. And indeed Kitty’s #own 
arrangements were almost complete, her money in her 
purse, the clothes she meant to take with her packed in 
one small tnink, some of the Tranmore jewels which she 
had been recently wearing ready to be returned on the 
morrow to Lady Tranmoro’s keeping, other jewels, which* 
slio )’egardGd as her own, together with tlie remainder of 
her clothes, put aside in older to be left in the custody 
of the landlady of the apartment, till Kitty should claim 
them again. 

One *jm’e day, — which would probably see the depar- 
ture of ^largii'G' bVeneh , one more wrestle with Lady 
Tnimnoi-e and all lie links with the old life wmuld be tora 
away A bare stripped soul, dependent henceforth on 
Geoffrey Cliffe for every crumb of happiness, treading in 
unknown paths, suffering unknown things, probing un- 
known passions and excitements— it was so she saw her- 
self , not without I hat corroding double cousciousnoss 
of the modern, that it was all very interesting and as such 
to he forgiven and admired. 

Notwithstanding wi^at she had said to Ashe she did 
helie.vo — with a clinging and dcispevate faith — that Cliffe 
loved liei Had she really doubted it, her conduct would 
have boon inexplicabbi, even tohersf'lf, and ho must have 
seemed a madiii. 111. What rise coal- tia\ _• induced him 
to hui-den hiinsolf with a w'o . .m on suib ii r-riand and 
at such a time’' She had n.’omisod 'ud -ed to be his 
lieutenant and comrade,— and „o rotrrn to \"jnice if her 
health should bo v-nequal to the common task. But in 
spite of the sternness with which he put that task first, — 
a steimiess which wns one of his chief attractions for 
Kitt},— she knew well that l.ei condng threw a glamour 
I’ound it which it had never yet possessed, that the 
passion she li jd aroused in him, and the triumph of bind- 
ing her to his fate possessed him — for the moment at 
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anj*rate — heart and soul. He had the poet’s resources 
too, and a mind wherewith to organise and govern. She 
shrank from him still, but she already envisaged the tiino 
when her being would sink into and fuse with his, and 
like two colliding stars they would flame together to one 
* fiery death. • 

Thoughts like these ran in her mind. Yet all the time 
she saw the high mountains of her dream, the old inn, the 
receding face of her child on William’s shouldei ; and the 
tears ran down her cheeks. The letLer fiom William 
that Lady Tranmore had given her lay on a table near 
She took it up, and lit a candle to road it. 

‘Kitty — I bid you come homo. 1 should have started 
for Venice an houi' ago after reading Mi<^s l^’iencli’'^ letter, 
but that honour and public duty keep me hero. But 
mother is going, and 1 implore and command you, as 
your husband, to letiun with hci Oli Kitty, have 1 over 
failed you? — have 1 evci Ixien hard with — tliat you 

should betray our love like tliis? Was I haid when we 
parted — a month ago ? .11 I was, forgive mo, 1 was sore 

piessed. Como lioine, you poor child, and you shall hear 
no reproaches fioui me. I think J have noaily succeeded 
in undoing your rash work. But \\l;.-t good will that he 
to me, if you are to use my absence for that purpose to 
bring us both to ruin ? Kitty, the g' ass is not yet gi'oen on 
our child’s grave. I was at Ilaggai-t last ,Suiiday, and I 
wont over in the dusk to put soje-e flov\ers upon it. I 
thought of you without a moment’’ bitLi'rriess, and prayed 
for us both, if such as 1 may pra;* Then next moi ning 
came Miss French's letter. Kitty, have you no heart — 
and no conscience will you liring di.-graco on that little 
grave ? — will you dig between us the gulf which is irre- 
parable, across which youi hand and mine cm i ■' ver loucli 
each other any more? I cannot and i will non belie \ - it. 
Come back to me ! — come back.’ 
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She re-read it with a melting heart, — with clpep 
shaking sobs. When she first glanced through it the 
word ‘ command ’ had burnt into her proud sense ; the 
i’est passed almost unnoticed. Now the very strangeness 
in it as coming from William, — the strangeness of its 
grave and deep emotion, held and grappled with her. 

Suddenly — some tension of the whole being seemed to 
give way. Her head sank back on ihe chair, she felt 
herself weak and trembling, yet happy as a soul new- 
born, into a woi’ld of light Waking di’oams passed 
through hf .• brain in a feverish succession, reversing the 
dream of the night —images of peace, and goodness and 
reunion. 

Minutes — hoiirtj — passed. With the first light, she 
got up feebly, found ink and paper and began to write. 


From Lady Ttammrc to William Abke 

‘ Oh * my dearest W'iUiam— ai last a gleam oi hope. — 

‘ No letter this uiorning. I was in despair. Margaret 
reported that Kitty refused to sec anyone, — had locked 
her door, and was writing. Yet no letter came. I made 
an attempt to see Geoffrey Clitic, who is staying at the 
“ Germania,'’ but he refused. He wrote nie tlie most 
audacious letter L.j say that an inter \’>:w could only be 
very painful, that he and Kiiiy must deoui ? for them- 
selves, that he was waiting eveiy hor.i for 'i final word 
from Kitty. It rested with hei, and wibli her only. 
Coercion in those niuiters was no longer possible, and he 
did not suppose that either you oi* 1 would attempt it. 

‘ And now comes this blessed note, — a respite at least ! 
“ I am yoiug to Verona to-nujht vuith iilanclie. Please let 
no one attempt to JoLlow me. I wrdi to have two days 
alone —also I id id i, alone. Wait here. I will write. K." 

‘ . . . Margaiot French too has just been hero. She 
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wa^ almost hysterical with relief and joy, — and you know 
what a calm self-controlled person she is. But her dear 
round face has grown white, and her eyes behind hei* 
spectacles look as though she had iiot slept for nights. 
She says that Kitty will not see her. She sent her a note 
by Blanche to ask Ifer to settle all the accounts, and told 
her that she should not say good-bye, — it w'ould bo too 
agitating for them both. In two dajs she should hoar. 
Meanwhile the maid Blanche is certainly going with 
Kitty; and the gondola is ordered for the Milan tram 
this evening. 

There is one thing that troubles me and i 
must confess it. 1 did sec that acioss Kutv's loiter 
in the cornoi was wiitton “Tell nobodij about this lelter.” 
And Polly Lyster liappc.nod to ho with me when it came. 
Sho has been au comauL of the whole affair, for tlio last 
fortnight; that is, an oiilookei. Sho and Kuty Ita^ai 
only met once or twice sineo Maiy reached Venice ; but 
in one way or another oli< has boen cKlraordinaiily well 
informed. And, as 1 told ;,ou, she came to so('. me directly 
I arrived, and told me .ill she knew. You know her old 
friendship for us, William ? She has many waiaknesses, 
and of late I have thought her inudi changed, giown 
very hard and bitter But she is always ver?/ lo^al to 
you and me, - and 1 could not help betraying my feeling 
when Kitty's note reached me Mary came and put her 
arms round me, and 1 said to hu "Oh, ]\Iaiy, thank 
God! — she’s broken \vifh him ♦ S le’s going to Verona 
to-night on the w'a> home!” AnJ bhe ki;sed ine and 
seemed so glad. And 1 was very giatcful to hei ior her 
sympathy, for I am beginning to feel niy ago, and this 
has been rather a strain. But I ouglitn’t to have told 
her! — or anybody! I see of course what Kii v meant. 
It is incredible that Mary should hreatho a 'vord, — oi if 
she did that it should reach that man. But 1 have just 
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Bont her a note to Danieli’s to warn her in the strongest 
way.— 

‘ Beloved son, — if indeed we save her, — wo will be very 
good to her, you and T. We will remember her bringing 
up, and her inhcntance. I will bo more loving — more 
like Christ. I hope He will forgive Ihe for my harshness 
in the past. . . . My William ’ — 1 lore you so. God be 
merciful to you and to your poor Kitty ! ' 


‘ Will tl'o Signora have her dinner outside or in the 
sallc-d-mamjLt “ ' 

Tbo question w s addressed to Kitty by a little Italian 
waiter, belonging to the Albergo San Zeno at Verona, who 
stood l)ont before licr, his white naxikin under his arm. 

‘ Out here, please, —and for my maid also.’ 

The speaker moved wearily towards the low wall 
which bounded I ho founing Adigo, and looked across the 
river Far away the \]ps that look down on Garda glis- 
tened undci tlie stars ; ibo citadel on its hill, the houses 
across the river were al'V'e with liglits ; to the left the 
great mediieval biidgorosc, a dark ponderous mass, above 
the torrents of the Adige Overhead, tht' little outside 
restaurant was roofed with twining viao-stcins from which 
the leaves had t'dlen ; coloured ligS'is tw nkled among 
tliem, and on the white table-- iindernoa!.' The night 
was mild and still, and a veiled moon wa.' just rising 
over the town of Juliet. 

‘ Blanche • ’ 

‘ Yes, my lady ? ’ 

‘ Bring a chair, Blauchie, and come and sit by me ’ 

ITho little maid did as she was cold and Kitty slipped 
her hand into hers with a long sigh. 

‘ Are you very tired, my lady ? ’ 

' Yes,— but don’t talk ! ’ 
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•The two sat silent, clinging to each other. 

A step on the cobble-stones disturbed them. Blanche 
looked up, and saw a gentleman issuing fiom a lane 
which connected the narrow quay whereon stood the old 
Albergo San Zeno with one of the main streets of 
Verona. • 

There was a cry from Kitty. The stranger paused,-- 
looked — advanced. The little maid rose, half-fierce, 
half-frightened. 

‘ Go Blanche, go 1 ’ said Kitty panting ; * go back into 
the hotel.’ 

‘ Not unless your ladyship wishes mo to leave you,' — 
said the girl firmly, 

‘Go at once’’ Kittv repeated, with a peremptory 
gesture. She herself rose from her seat, and with one 
hand vesting on the table, awaited the new comoi’. 
Blanche looked at her ; hesitated , and wont. 

Geoffrey Chffc came to Kitty’s side As ho approached 
her, his eyes fastened on the loveliness of her attitude, 
her fair head. fn his own oNpression, there was a 
visionary fantastic joy , it was the look of the dieainor 
who, for once, finds in circumstance and the real, poetiy 
adequate and overflowing, 

‘ Kitty t — why did \,ou do this.^’ he said to her 
passionately, as ho caught her hand. 

Kitty snatched it away, trembling under his look. 
She began the answer she had lo vised while he was 
crossing the flagged quay toward-, her. But Cliife paid 
no heed. lie laid a hand on I jr shoulder, and she 
sank back powerless into her chair, as ho bent over her. 

‘ Cruel — cruel child, to play with me so ! Did you 
mean to put me to a last tost ? — or did your hard little 
heart misgive you at the last moment? I ero^s- 
examined yow' landlady, — I bribed tlio hervants-- Ihe 
gondoliers. — Not a word ! Tiiey were loyal — or you 
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had paid them better. I went back to my hdteki in 
black despair. Oh you artist !— you plotter I Kitty, — 
you shall pay me this some day ! And there— there on 
my table — all the time — lay your little crumpled note I ’ 

‘ What note ? ’ — she gasped — ' what note ? ' 

‘ Actress * ’ he said, with an amusdd laugh. 

And cautiously, playfully, lest she should snatch it 
from him, he unfolded it before her. 

Without signature and without date, the soiled half- 
sheet contained this message, written in Italian and in a 
disguised bandwriting: 

‘ Too many spectators. Come to Verona to night. K.’ 

Kitty looked at . , and then at the face beside her, — 
infused with a triuiiiphant power and passion. She 
seemed to shrink upon herself, and her head fell back 
against one of the supports of the jjcrgola. One of the 
blue lights from above fell with ghastly effect upon the 
delicate tilted face and closed eyes. Cliffe bent ove*' her 
in a sharp alarm , and saw' that she had fainted aw'ay. 







PAT?T V 

BEQLTIJESCAT 

‘Pluck, pluck I ypj cas, O pale maidonB 
Dusk the hall v-. th yew ! 




CHAPTER XXTTT 

‘ How strange * ’ thougyitj tho Dean, ns he onoe more 
stopped back into tlie street to look at tho fionl of the 
Home Sccretaiy’s house in Hill Sneot. ‘He is cer- 
tainly in town.’ 

For according to the • Tones,’ William Aslic tho night 
before had been hotly engaged in the Honso of Commons 
fighting an important ihll, of nhich ho was in charge, 
through Committee "^'ot the blinds of tho house in 
Hill Street were all drawn, and !ho Dean had not yet 
succeeded in getting an\onc to luls^^ol the hell 

He returned to the rrtacK, and ihis lime a cliai wou’an 
appeared. At sight of tla' Dean’.', logs and apion, she 
dropped a cm tsey or something like one, infoimmg him 
tlvat they had woikmo.u ill tlic Jioiisc and Mr Ashe \^as 
‘staying with hci La(l\'>lnp ’ 

The Dean took the 'I’l anuionjs’ number in Pnik Lane 
and departed thiiher, not without a sad glance at tho 
desolate hall liehind (he chat woman, an<^ at tlie daikcried 
windows of I he drawing-room ovei head He thought of 
that Maj day two years before, wh ii he had diop]jed in 
to lunch with Lady Kitiy , his mo uiry, ovju.iliy efroeiive 
whether it summoned tho delail of .in English chioniclc, 
or the Features ol a f:-,ce onoe .soon, pkicod linn and clear 
before him the long-chiiined fellow' at 1 aih Kitty’s left, to 
whose villainy that empty and foisakoii house orn-,' i ruol 
witness. And the little lady herself, — " !■ -.t a and 

ethereal beau tv ' Ah me * ah me ! 
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He walked on in meditation, his hands behind h’s 
back. Even in this May London, the little Dean was 
capable of an abstracted sxiirit. and ho had still much to 
think over. lie had his apjiointrnent with Ashe. But 
Aibe had written — evidenih in a press of business — from 
the House, and had omitted to mention his temporary 
change of addiess. Tlio Dean regretted it. He would 
I’atlier have done bis L‘irand witli Lady Kitty’s injured 
hueband on some neutral ground, and not in Lady Tran- 
more’s house. 

At Park Lane, however, he was immediately ad- 
mitted 

‘ Mr Ashe will bt do'ivn directly, sir,’ said the butler, 
as he ii.s) Hired the visitor into the commodious library on 
the ground llooi which had witnessed for so long the 
death-m-life of Lord Tranmore But now Lord Tranmore 
was bedridden upstairs, witli two nurses to look after 
him, and to judge from the aspect of the tables piled with 
letters and books, and from the armful of paxieis which a 
Xirivato societal \ carried off wuh him as he disappeared 
before the Dean, Ashe in as now fully at home in the room 
which had Iveii his lather’s 

There was .still a fire in the giate, and the small Dean, 
who was a chilly mortal, r,iood on the rug looking ner- 
vously about limi Lord Tramnoie h.i.I been in oftice 
himself, and the rovun wiili ifs ) ook-shelv v *illed with 
volumes in worn caU bind'ngs, ii.- solid w*ir’iug-tablos, 
and leather sofas, its candiesticks and inkstand: of old 
silver, slender and . imple m pattern, its well-worn 
Tuikoy carpet and its political po' traits, — ‘the Duke,’ 
Johnny Bussell, Lord Altbmp, Pet I, Melbourne, — seemed 
to the observer on the rug, steepMi in the typical habit 
and reminiscence of English public life. 

Well, if the father, poor fellow, had been distinguished 
in his day, the son had gone far beyond him. The Dean 



REQUIESCAT 


463 


i’uminat.ed 011 a conversation wherewith he had just 
beguiled his cup of tea at the Athenceum — a conversation 
with one of the shrewdest meinbeis of Lord Parham's 
Cabinet, a ‘new man,’ and .an entluiMastic follower of 
Ashe. 

<$ 

'Ashe is magnificent • At last our side has found its 
leader. Oh! Parliani will disappeaj' with the next appeal 
to the country. lie is getting too infirm ' Ahove all, Ins 
eyes arc nearly gone, his oculist 1 hear gives him no 
more than six months’ sight, unliss lie thiows up. Then 
Ashe will take his proper pl.iee, and if ho doesn't make 
his mark on English Jiislotv, i’m a Dntclurian Oli ! of 
course that aifair last yea; was an awfnl busini'ss, - the 
two affairs! When Poriianiont opened in February, 
there w’ore some of us who ihonght that Ashe would 
never get thiough the Session A man ohangod, so 
struck dowm, I have seldom scon. Vou romemlier what 
a handsome boy he was, up to last year even ! Now’ he’s 
a middle-aged man All tlie same, he ludd on, and the 
House gave him th.it quiet sympathy and support that it 
can give w’heu it likes n. fel]ow% And gnidimlly you 
could see the life come hack into him, — and the amhitiou. 
By George I lie did well in that Trade Union business 
before Easter, and tlu Bill that's on nuw, — it's masterly, 
tlie w’ay in which hc’i piloting it through' The House 
positively likes to he managed by Inm ; it’s a sight 
wortliy of our best political iiadn ous. Oh yes, Ashe 
will go far; and, thank God, ti't wn-tclied little 
woman, ---what has become of hei by the way has 
neither crushed his energy, nor lobhed England of his 
services. But it was tvinch and go.’ 

To all of which the Dean luid replied little or nothing. 
But his heart had sunk wuthin him , and the doubtfulness 
of a certain enterpiise in w'hich he wa~ . iigagod ii;id ap- 
peared to him in even more startling colours than before. 
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However, here he was. And suddenly as he stood 
before the fire, he bowed his white head, and said to 
himself a couple of verses from one of the Psalms for the 
day 

Who will lead me into the strong city . who will buing me into 
Edom ‘> u 

O bo thou our help in trouble : for vain is the help of man. 

The door opened ; and the Dean straightened himself 
impetuously, every nerve tightening to its work. 

‘ How do you do, my dear Dean,’ said Ashe, enclosing 
the frail ascetic hai ' in both his own. ‘ I trust I have 
not ke[)t you waiting. My mother was with me. Sit 
there, please ; you will have the light behind you.’ 

‘ Thank you I prefer standing a little, if you don't 
mind, — and f like the fire ’ 

Ashe throw himself into a chair, and shaded his eyes 
witli his hand. The Dean noticed the strains of grey in 
his cuily hair, and tluit nspect, as of something withered 
and wayworn, wdiich hr-d invaded the man’s whole 
personality, balanced indrod by an intellectual dignity 
and distinction which had never been so commanding. 
It was as though the stern and constant wrestle of the 
mind had burnt .\.wa\ all Ic'^scr tlii'’;is — tiie (<ld easy 
grace, tlic old caioless pleasure in life 

‘1 think you know’ — began ihe Dean, dealing his 
thro.if, — ‘why I aslo-d you to see :ne‘'^’ 

‘You wished, I think, to speak to mo- -about my wife,’ 
said Ashe with difficulty. 

Under his shelteung hand, his eyes looked straight 
before him, into the fire. 

Tile Dean fidgeted a moment, lifled a small Greek 
vase on the mantelpiece and set it dowm, — then turned 
round, — 
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-I I heard from her ten days ago, — the most piteous 
letter. As you know I had always a great regai’d for her. 
The news of last year was a sharp sorrow to me — as 
though she had been a daughter. I felt I must see her. 
So I put myself into the train and went to Venice.' 

Ashe started a little, hut said nothing. 

‘Or rather to Treviso, for, as I think you know, she is 
there with Lady Alice.’ 

‘ Yes, that I had heard.’ 

The Dean paused again, then moved a little nearer to 
Ashe, looking down upon him 

‘May I ask — stop me if I seem impertinent — how much 
you know of the liislory of rhe winter? ' 

‘ Very little ! ’ said Ashe, m a low Noice. ‘ My mother 
got some information fioin the Englisli Consul at Trieste 
who is a friend of h(‘rs,— ^o whom it seems Jiady Kitty 
applied ; but it did not amoiuit to nnich.’ 

The Dean drew a small note-hook from a breast 
pocket and looked at .some oiitiics in it. 

‘They seem to liavo rt^acliod ManniUa in November. 
If I understood aiight, Lad^- Killy had no maid with her ? ’ 

‘ No. The maul 131 inche was sent liomc from Verona.' 

‘ How Lady Kitty over got through the journey ! — or 
the winter ! ’ said the Dean throwing up his hands. ‘Her 
health of course is irreparably injured. J3ut that she did 
not die a dozen times over, of hardsliip and misery,- -is 
the most astonishing tiling > They 'voro in a wretched 
village, nearly four thousand foci up a village of wooden 
huts, with a wooden hospital. Ah the winter nearly, 
they were deep in snow, and Lady Kitty worked as 
a nurse. Gliffe seems to have been away fighting, very 
often, and at other times came back lo rest aivl sr‘e to 
supplies.' — 

‘ I understand she passed as his wife ' said Ashe. 

The Dean made a sign ot reluctant absent. 


u u 
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r ‘ They lived in a little house near the hospital. Ghe 
tells mo that after the first two months she began to 
loathe him, and she moved into the hospital to escape him. 
He tried at first to melt and propitiate her ; but when he 
found that it was no use, and that she was practically lost 
to him, he changed his temper and ho might have 
behaved to h.er like the tyrant he is, but that her hold 
c /ei the people among \Yhom they were living, both on 
the figlitiig men and the women, had become by this 
time greati-r than his own. They adoi'cd her, and Cliffo 
dared not ill-1 roat her. And so it W('nt 'm through the 
winter. Sometime they wore on more fiicndly terms than 
at othmN. I gatliLi- that when he showed his dare-devil 
heroic side she would relent to iiim, and talk as though 
she loved him. But slie ^^ould never go back— to live 
with him ; and that after a lime alienated him completely. 
Ho was away more and more ; and at last she tells me 
there was a handsome Bosnian giil,— and wdl,— you can 
imagine the lost. Lady Kitty was so ill in IMarcli that 
they thoiiglit lici dying, ))ut slio managed to write to this 
Consul )ou spoke of at Trieste, and he sent up a doctor 
and a nurse. But this you probably know’? ’ 

‘Yes,’ said Ashe hoarsely ‘I heaid that she was 
apparently veiy ill wlicu she reached Ti'cviso, but that 
she had rallied uidei Alice'.'j nuism^,, U-dy Alice wrote 
to my mother.' 

‘Did she tell Lady Tranm-'-re anything d Lady Kitty's 
state of mind ? ’ said the Dean after ”g pause. 

Aslie also was slo\v in answering At last he said — 

‘ J understand there has boon groat regret for the past.’ 

* Regret ! ' cried the Dean, ‘ If ever there was a 
terrible case of the dealings ol God vath a liuman soul } — ' 
lie began to walk up and down impetuously, wrestling 
with emotion 

‘Did she give you any explanation,’ said Ashe 
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preeently, in a voice scarcely audible — ‘ of tlxeir meeting 
at Verona ? You know my mother believed — that she had 
broken with him — that all was saved. Then came a letter 
froth the maid, written at Kitty’s dinictioii to say that she 
had left her mistress — and thoj' liad stmted for Bosnia.’ 

*No, I tried. Blit she seemed to slirmk with hoiTor 
from everything to do with Vciona. I have ah\ays 
supposed that fellow in sonn* way got llu; information he 
wanted — bought it, no doubt —and pursiu'd lioi. But that 
she honestly meant to bieak witli him, 1 have no doubt 
at all.' 

Ashe said nothing. 

‘Think’ — said the Dean ‘ of the ettoct of that man's 
sudden appearance- -of his lomanLu*, md powerful per- 
sonality — your wife alone, misevable— doubting your lore 
for her ’ 

Ashe raised liis hand, with a gestun- ol p,'iST>ioii. 

‘If she liad had tl)(‘ sinallesi Jeve Icli for mo, she 
could have protected heioclf* J had wiittcn to her— she 
knew ’ 

His voice brolce. The Dean's fju.c (jiiivered. 

‘My dear fellow -God IrnovNs-’ lie broke off. 
When he recoveicd composure, lie said — 

‘ Lot ns go back to Jiudy Kitty. Regict is no word to 
express what 1 saw. She is consiuned hv remorse uiglit 
aod day. Slie is also still— as fai .is my o>es can judge — 
desperately ill. There is probably lung trouble caused 
by the privations of the winter. \nd the v.liole nervous 
system is shattered.’ 

Ashe looked up. His aspect diowed tlie eff’ect of the 
words. 

‘Every piovision shall be made for her,’ he said, in a 
voice muftled and difficult. ‘ Lady Alice lias been told 
already to .spare no expense, — to do evoi^rhirjg ihid. can 

be done.* 


a u 2 
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‘ There is only one thing that can be done for hftr,’ 
said the Dean. 

Ashe did not speak. 

‘There is only one thing that you or anyone else 
could do for lier/ — the Doan repeated slo\^ly, — ‘and 
that is to love— and forgive her ! ’ His voice trembled. 

‘Was it her wish that you should come to me ? ' said 
Ashe after a moment. 

‘ Yes. I found her at first very despairing, — and 
extremely difiicult to manage She regretted she had 
written to me, and neither Lady Alice nor I could get her 
to talk. But one tiry,' — the old man turned away, look- 
ing into the fire, witu his back to Ashe, and with difficulty 
jiursned his story, — ‘ one day, whether it was the sight of 
a paralysed child that used to come to Lady Alice’s lace- 
class, or soLiio impression from the service of the Mass to 
which she often goes in the early mornings with her sister, 
T don’t Ivuow, l)ut she sent for me — and — and broke down 
entirely. Slie implored mo to see you, and to ask you 
if she might live at Ilagg.u’t, near the child's grave. She 
told me that according to every doctor she has seen, she 
is doomed, physically. But I don’t think she wants to 
work upon your pity She herself declares that she has 
much more vitality than people think, and tliat the 
doctors may bo all wrong. So ihat > m arc not to take 
that into account. But if you \-. ill so far fov. ive her as to 
let her live at Haggai’t, and occa‘< onallj'^ to go .ind see her, 
that would be the only Jiappiness to which she could now 
look forward, and sue promises that she will follow your 
wishes, ill evei7 respect, and will not hinder or persecute 
you in any way.’ 

Ashe threw up his hands in a melancholy gesture. 
The Dean understood it to mean a dvabelief in the ability 
of the person jiromising to keep such an engagement. 
ITis face flushed — he looked uncertainly at Ashe. 
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‘ For my part,’ — he said quickly, — ‘ I am not going to 
advise you for a moment lo trust to any such promise.’ 

Eising from his seat, x\she began to pace the room. 
The Dean followed him with his eyes, which kindled more 
and more. 

‘But’ — he reaijmcd — ‘T none the less urge and im- 
plore you to grant Lady Kj tty’s prayc'r.’ 

Ashe slightly shook his fiead. Tlie little Dean drew 
himself -together. 

‘May I speak to you — with .1 full frankness? T h.'ivc 
known and loved you from -i, Vnd,’ — ho stoppi'd a 

moment, then said simply, —‘1 am a C'lirisiiaii nuiiistor.’ 

Ashe, witli a s.id and ch.u mingcouricsv, laid his hand 
on the old man’s arm. 

‘J can only bo grii1(3ful to you,’ he said and stood 
waiting. 

‘At least you will understand me,’ said the Dc.an. 

‘ You are not one of the small smiL. Wrll- hort' it is > 
Lady Kitty ha.s hc( 11 an uufaiihfnl wife. Rhe does not 
attempt to deny or oo\ 01 it But in iny heliof she loves 
you still, and has ahva,ys loved you. And wlicn }'OU 
married her, you must I think have, ivailised tluit you 
were running no ordinal y lisks The position and 
antecedents of her moilicr,- the In’iU'jng up of the pool 
child herself, — the wildimss of her teniperainent, and the 
absence of an^tlnng like solf-drscipline and fnolt’-f outiol, 
must surely have made }ou .mvioi's*' 1 certainly 
remember that Lady Tianmore we ^ full ol feais.' 

He looked for a reply. 

‘ Yes ’ — said Ashe,- T was an' .ous Or rattier I saw 
the risks clearly. But I was m lo\o, and T thought that 
love could do everything.’ 

The Dean looked afc him curiously hesitated — and at 
last said — 

‘Forgive me. Did >ou take jci: ^.siondy 
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enough? — did you give Lady Kitty all the help you 
might ? ’ 

The blue eyes scanned Ashe’s face. Ashe turned away, 
as though the words had touched a sore. 

‘ I know very well — ’ he said unsteadily — ‘ that I 
seemed to you and others a weak and, self-indulgent fool. 
All I can say is, it was not in mo to play the tutor and 
master to my \\ife ’ 

‘ She was so young, so unclisciplined,’ said the Dean 
earnestly. ‘ Did you guard lior as you might ? ' 

A touch of impatience app(3ared in Ashe. 

‘ Do you 1 oallv think, my dear Dean - ’ lie said, as he 
resumed his walk u;- and down,— ' that one human being 
has, ultimately, an\ locisivc power ovci another? If so, 
I am more of a believer in — fate — or liberty — I am not 
sure which — than you.’ 

The Doan sighed. 

‘ That you wen* infinitely good and loving to her we 
all know ’ 

‘ “ Good'’— “ loving ” ’ said Ashe, under his breath, 
with a note of scoin ‘ 1 

He restrained himseli, hiding his face as he hung 
over the fire. 

There \v;is a silenci’, till Iho Dean onco more placed 
himself in Ashe’b j'alli ‘ IMy dear friimd — you saw the 
risks, and yet you took them ! You i. ide the vow “for 
hotter, foi worse ” My fiiend, ;,r.u have so ‘ * speak, lost 
your ventiue! But, let me urge on you that the obliga- 
tion remains ! ’ 

‘ What obligation '> ’ 

‘The obligation to the life \oii took into your own 
hands,— to the soul you vowed i'-* chei'isb,’ said the Dean, 
withj’an apostolic and passionate earnestness. 

Ashe stood before him, pale, and charged with resolu- 
tion. 
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‘ That obligation — has been cancelled, — by the laws of , 
yom: own Ohristian faith, no less than by the ordinary 
laws of society.' 

* I do not so read it ! * cried the Dean with vivacity. 

‘ Men say so, “ for the hardness of their hearts.” But the 
• Divine pity which ^transfoi’med men’s idea of marriage 
could never have meant to lay it down that in marriage 
alone there was to lie no forgiveness.’ 

‘ You forget your text,’ said Aslie, steadily. ‘ Sa\ii]g 
for the cause — ” ’ Tlis voice f.uled Jiiin. 

‘ Permissive f ’ was the I )t sin’s esigor reply, — ‘per- 
missive only. There sue eases, I giant you, — ca&cs of 
impenitent wickedness— where the highci I.iw is sus- 
pended, tinds no cli-inco 10 sict, -whore relief ironi the 
bond is itself niorcj and lusiice. lint tliu higher laav is 
always there. You kiio\v thi* formula- “It was said by 
them of old liino-'-But I saj unto \oii”-Aud rheii 
follows the noAV law of a imw socit ty And so iinntuTiuge. 

If lovo has tliG siji.d'cil looiii to wtuk il foigiveiu'ss 
can lind the naj-rowi'st lootliold — love and foigiveness 
arc iinpobcd on--deinan(l d of--tho (.hiisiiiUi here as 
everywhere else. JjOVO luid forgiveness , — not penalty and 
hate ! ’ 

‘There is no oue tion of hale — and — J doubt 
whether I am a Cliristain,’ said A.slie quietly, turning 
away. 

The Dean looked at him a little askance - -breathing 
fast. 

‘But you arc a //tvnV, William ’ he said, n-iing the 
privilege of his white haiis, speak i g as ho migdit have 
spoken to the Eton boy of twenty ^ ears before — ‘Aye, and 
one of the noblest You gathcicd tlird poor thing into 
your arms — knowuug what were ilie temptations of her 
nature, and she became tlic mother ol your child Now— 
alas! those tempiatioiis have conquer'd iior. Bin she 
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still turns to you — she still clings ‘to you — and she has no 
one else. And if you reject her, she will go down un- 
forgiven and despairing to the grave.’ 

For the first time xVshe's lips ti'embled. But his 
speech was very quiet and collected. 

‘ I must try and explain myseF,' he said. ‘ Why • 
should wo talk of forgiveness? It is not a word that I 
much understand, or that moans much to men of my 
type and generation. T see what has happened in this 
way. Kitty’s conduct last year hit me desperately hard. 

It desti‘ 0 }'td my imvatc happiness, and but for the 
generosity oi the i ost friends ever man had, it would have 
driven me out of pi Mic life. I warned her that the con- 
sequences of the Ci.ifo matter would bo irreparable, and 
she still earned it through. She loft mo for that man, — 
and at a time wlien by her own .iction it was impossible 
for me to defend either her or myself. What course of 
action remained to mo? 1 did remember her tempera- 
ment, her antecedents, and the certainty that this man, 
wliatevcr might be Ins moments of heroism, was a 
selfish and incorrigible brute in liis dealings with women. 
So I wrote to ber, tlirough this same Consul at Trieste. , 
1 let her know that if she wislied it, and if there were 
any chance of his marrying her, I would begin divorce 
proceedings at once Slie had only to say the word. 

If she did not wish it, 1 wcidd hpLi-e her and myself 
the sliame and se.-md.d of pi idicity. I if slie left 
him, T would make additional provision for her which 
would ensuio her every comfort. Slie never sent a word 
of reply, and 1 have taken no stops. But as soon as 
1 heard she was at Treviso I wrote again, — or rather 
this time m}. lawyeis wrote, su^.re&ting that the time had 
conic for the extra provision I had spoken of, whicli I 
was most read v and anxious to make.’ 

He paused. 
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And this ' — said the Dean — ‘ js all ? This is in fact 
your answer to me ? ’ 

Ashe made a sign of assent. 

‘ Except ’ — he added, with emotion , — ‘ that I have heard, 
only to-day, that if Kitty wishes it, her old friend, Miss 
French will go out ^o her at once, nurse her, and travel 
with her as long as she pleases. Miss French’s brother 
has just married and she is at liberty. She is most 
deeply afttached to Kitty, and as soon as she hoard Lady 
Alice’s report of her state, she forgot everything else. 
Can you nob persuade ---Kilty,’- ho looked up urgently — 

‘ to accept her offer ’ 

‘I doubt it,’ said the Doan sadly. ‘There is only one 
thing she pines foi, and witliom it she uill be a sick obild 
crossed. Ah! woll,™\v-ll’ So to allow her to shaic 
your life again — however humbly and intcrmittonbly — is 
impossible ? ’ 

It seemed to tlu; Dean that a sluuMer pasi-cd through 
the man beside him. 

‘Impossible,’ saul A'^ho, sharply. ‘ But not only for 
private reasons,’ 

‘ You mean your public duty stands in the way >’ 

‘ Kitty left me of her own free will I have ])ut my 
hand to theplougli again, — and I cam ot turnback. You 
can see for } ourself that I am not at my own dis])Osal, — 
T belong to my party, to the men with whom 1 act, ^\ho 
have behaved to me with the utmost geu'uosii y.’ 

‘ Of course Lady Kitty could I’O longer share your 
public life. But at Ilaggart — in bcidasion 

‘You know what her pcisonal.ty is — how ab&oibmg 
— how impossible to forget* Iso,--if she returned to 
me, on any tcims whatever, all the old conditions 
would begin again. I should inevitably have to leave 
politics.' 

‘And that— you are not put'pared to do ‘ ' 
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The Dean wdndored at his audacity, and a touch 
of proud sui'pi iso expressed itself in Ashe, 

‘ I should have preferred to put it that I have accepted 
great tasks and heavy responsibilities — and that I am not 
my own master.’ 

The Dean watched him closely. Across the field of im- 
agination there passed the figure of one who ‘ went away 
sorrowful, having great possessions ’ and his heart — the 
heart of a child oi- a kmghL-errant —burned withki him. 

But bcforii he could speak again the door of the room 
opened, and a lady in black entered. Ashe turned 
towards her. 

‘ Do you foi Ijid no, Wilhaiu?' she said quietly — 'or 
may 1 join your conv'orsation ? ’ 

Ashe held out liis hand and diew her to him. Lady 
Tranmoie giceted lier old friend the Dean, and he looked 
at her overcome with omotioii and doubt. 

‘ You have come to us at a critic.d moment/ he said, — 
‘and I am afraid you arc against mo.’ 

She asked ^^ha^l tlK>y had been discussing, though 
indeed, as slie said, slio paitly giu'ssed. And the Dean, 
beginning lo ho sh.iken m his own cause, repeated liis 
pleadings a sinking licarl. TIuy sounded to him 

stranger and less peiHuasivc than l)erorc In doing what 
he had done lie !iad been inlhieoe-’d by an instinctive 
feeling that Ashe would not t.vac the 'xsiong done him as 
oth(3r men might 'leat it, tliai, :o put it ai the least, he 
would be abh to liandlc it wilh ethical ouginality, to 
separate himself in dealing with it fi’om the mere weight 
of social tradition. Yet now as he saw the faces 6f 
mother and son together,— the mother leaning on the 
son’s arm— and realised all th' strength of the social 
idoa% which they represented, even though, in Ashe’s case, 
there had been a certain individual flouting of them, futile 
and powerless in the end, — the Dean gave way. 
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‘ Thore—thore ! ’ he sai5, as ho finished his plea, and 
La^y Tranmore's sad gravity remained untouched. ‘ I 
see you both think me a dreamer of dreams ! — ’ 

' Nay, dear friend ! ’ said Lady Tranmore, with tlio 
melancholjr smile which lent still further beauty to the 
refined austerity of Jior face; ‘ tliese things seem possible 
to you, because you are tlie soul of goodness ’ — 

‘ And a pious old fool to lioot I ’ baid tlie Dean 
impatiently. ‘But I am willing — like St. Paul and my 
betters — to be a fool for Chiist’s sake. Lady Tranmoie! 
are you, or arc you not a Chiistian?’ 

‘I hope so,' she said wilii cmnposure, while her chetde 
flushed. ‘ But oiii‘ Loid dm not ask inipossiliiliiies. lie 
knew there weie limits to liiimaii endin.ince— and human 
pardon — thougli there might bo nouo to (lod’s.’ 

‘“Be yc pci feet, as yoiii Father which is in lieaven is 
perfect,” ’ cried the Dean. ‘ Whore aic tlie limits theie ’ 

‘Tliore are other duties in life h'SKlos that to a wife 
who has betrayed her hiisliand,’ she said steadily ‘ You 
ask of William wliat he has not the strenglli to give. 
His life was wrecked, and he has pieced it togetJier 
again. And now lie hns given it to ins coiintiy. That 
poor guilty child lias no claim upon it.’ 

‘But understand,’ said Ashe, inii-rposing, with an 
eneigy that seemed lo c'iprcss tlic wludc man, — ‘ \<hile I 
live, everythm'j — short ot what you ask, — ihai c.-in bo 
done to protect or easo her, sJiall lie done — Tell her that.’ 

His features woiked painfulh The Duan look up 
his hat and stick. 

'And may I tell her too’ — hesa d pausing, — ‘ that you 
forgive her ’ ’ 

Ashe hesitated. 

‘I do not believe,’ ho said at last, ‘that she would 
attach any more meaning to that word than I do. 8ho 
would think it unreal. What’s done is douo ' 
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The Doan’s heart leapt up in the typical Christian 
challenge to the fatal and the irrevocable. While life lasts 
the lost sheep can always be sought and found ; and 
love, the mystical wine, can always be poured into the 
wounds of the soul, healing and re-creating ! But ho said 
no more. He felt himself humiliate4and defeated. 

Ashe and Lady Tran more look leave of him with an 
extreme gerttlenuss and affliction. He would almost 
lather they had treated him ill. Yes, he was an optimist 
and a dreamer! — ono who luul indeed never grappled 
in his own person witli the worst poisons and corrosions 
of the soul. Ye i still, as he passed along the London 
streets — marked hero and there by the newspaper 
placards which announced Ashe’s Committee triumphs of 
the night before — he was haunted anew by the immortal 
words 

‘ One thing thou lackost,’ . . . ‘ nnd Gome, follow me I ’ 

Ah ’ could he ha\o done such a tlniig himself or 
was lie merely the scribe carelessly binding on other 
men’s shouldojs things grievous to bo borne? The 
answering pas'^ion of his faith mounted within him, — 
joim-d ^^ilh a scorn for tho easy conditions, and happy, 
scholaily pui’suits of his own life, — and a thirst, which in 
the early day^ of Chiislendom, won'd have boon a thirst 
for witness, and for mait>rdort\ 

Three days later, the Dean, — a soinewnat shrunken 
and diminished lig’irc, in ordiii.iry cleiical dress, without 
the buckles and silk stockings that typically belonged to 
him, — stood once more at tho entrance of a small villa, 
outside the Voiietiau town of 'I'l’evibO. 

* He was very weary, and as ho sought disconsolately 
through all his pockets for tho wherewithal to pay his 
lly, \Yhilc tho spring rain pattered on his wideawake, be 
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produced an impression, as of some delicate draggled 
thing, which would certainly have gone to the heart of 
his adoring wife could she have beheld it. The Dean’s 
ways were not Sybaritic. He pecked at food and di*ink 
like a bird ; his clothes never caused him a moment’s 
thought ; and it seemed to him a waste of the night to use 
it for sleeping. But none the less did he go thi-ough life 
finely looked after. Mrs. Winston dressed him, took his 
tickets 8ftid paid his cabs, and without her it was an 
arduous matter for the Dean to arrive at any destination 
whatever. As it was, in the journey from Paris, he had 
lost one of the two bags winch Mrs. Winston luid 
packed for him, and he looked lemorsefully at the survivor 
as it was deposited on the steps beside him. 

It did not, however, i eraain on the stops. For when 
Dady Alice’s maid-liousekeepier appealed, she informed 
the Dean, with a ceriain tliirry of inannei, that the ladies 
were not at homo They liad gono ot'f Ibat morning — 
suddenly — to Voinco, leaving a letter for him, should he 
arrive. 

‘ Fermat 0 !' cued the liean, turning towards the cab, 
which was tiaihng away, and (lie man, ^\h() had been 
scandalously overpaid, came hack ^Mt]l alacrity, while 
the Dean sto.ppod in to read the Icttoi 

When he came out ag.nn, he was very pale, and in a 
groat haste. lie bade the man loplace (he bag and dri\e 
him at once to the railway station. 

On the way thither he murmuicd lo Inmself ‘ liorrible ! 
— horrible ! ’—and both the Icttei a- id a newspaper which 
had been enclosed in it shook in hi' hands. 

He had half an hour to wail hofcio the advent of the 
evening train for Venice, and he spent it in a quiet corner 
poring over the newspaper. And not that newspaper 
only, for he presently became aware that all uho .small 
ill-printed sheois offered him bj an old newsvendor in 
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the station were full of the same news, an^ 'some with 
_ later detail, — nay that the people walking up and down 
in the station were eagerly talking of it. 

An Englishman had been assassinated in Venice. It 
seemed that a body had been discovered early on the 
preceding morning floating in one al the small canals 
connecting the Fondamente Nuove with the Grand Canal. 
It had l)oen stablied in three places ; two of the wounds 
mast have been fatal. The papers jn the pocket identified 
the murdered man as tlie famous English traveller, poet, 
and journaast, Mr. Geofl’iey Cliffe. Mr. Cliffe liad just 
returned from an arduous winter in the Balkans, where 
he had rendered iperb seivice to the cause of the 
Bosnian insurgents. He was well known in Venice, and 
the toriiblc ovtjnt had caused a profound sensation there. 
No clue to the outrage had yet been obtained. But 
Mr. Cli lie’s purse and watch had not been removed. 

The Doan arrived in Venice by the midniglit train and 
Went to the hoLel on the Biva wliithor Lady Alice had 
directed liim. She was still up, waiting to sec him, and 
in the dark pcassagc out,-.ido Kitty’s door she told him 
wliat she knew of tlie murder. It appeared that late that 
night a startling arrest had been made, — of no less a 
person than the Sigiiorina Bicci, the well-known actress 
of the Apollo theatre, and of hvo rr< i- supposed to have 
been lured by her for the deed This news was still un- 
known 16 Kitty,— she was in bed and her companion had 
kept it from her. 

‘ How is she ? ’ a'.ked the Dean. 

‘ Frightfully excited, — or else dumb. She let me give 
her something to make her sleep. Strangely enough, 
she ^said to me this morning ou the way from Treviso — 
‘ It is a woman ! — and I know her.’ 

The following day, when the Dean entered the dingy 
hotel siiting-rooin, a tliin figure in black came humedly 
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out fif the bedroom beside it, and Kitty caught him by the 
hand. 

‘ Isn’t it horrible ? ’ she said, staring at him with her 
changed dark-rimmed eyes. ‘ She tried once, in Bosnia. 
One of the*Italians who came out with us — she had got 
* hold of him. — Do ycAi think — ho sntTorc(P’ 

Her voice was quite quiet. Tho Dean shuddered. 

‘One of the si whs was in tho heart,’ lie said. ‘But 
try and put it from you, Lady Kitty. Sit down.’ He 
touched her gently on the shoulder. 

Kitty nodded. 

‘ Ah then — ’ she said — ‘ th/ ii he couldn’t have suffered 
— could he ? I’m gliul ’ 

She Ic't tho Dean pui her in a oh.iii, and clasping her 
hands round her Knees stio seemed to pursue her own 
thoughts. 

Her aspect affected him almost beyond hearing. 
Ashe’s brilliant wife*? - lioiulon’s spoili child’? — this 
withered tragic little creiJiire, of whom it was impossible 
to believe that, in yeais, slie was not yl twenty-four? 
So bewildered in mind, so broken in nerve was she, th.xt 
it was not till he had sat with her some lime, now enter- 
ing perforce into the cloud of horror that brooded over 
her, now sti icing io drag her from it, that she asked him 
abouii his visit to England 

He told her, in a faltering voice 

She received it veiy quietly, even witli a little, queer, 
■twisting laugh. 

‘ I thought he wouldn’t. Was 1 i.'u'-y Tranmore there ? ’ 

The Dean replied that Lady Tranmore had been the>'e. 

* Ah then of course there was no chance,’ said Kitty. 

‘ When one is as good as that, one never forgives.' 

She looked up quickly. ‘ Did William say hr forgave 
me?’ 

Tho Dean hesitated. 
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‘ He said a great deal that was kind and generous.e 

A slight spasm passed over Kitty’s face. 

‘ I suppose he thought it ridiculous to talk of forgiving. 
So did I — once.’ 

She covered her eyes with her hands, — removing them 
to say impatiently — » 

‘ One can’t go on being sorry every moment of the 
day. No, one can’t! Why are we made so? William 
v,ould agree with me there ’ 

‘ Dear Lady Kitty ' ’ said the Dean tenderly — ‘ God 
forgives — Mid with Him there is always hope, and fresh 
beginning.' 

Kitty shook hci lead. 

‘ I don’t know what that means,' she said. ‘ I wonder 
whether ' — she looked at him with a certain pifoous and 
yet affectionate malico, — ‘if you’d been as deep as I, 
whether yav’d know ’ 

The Dean flushed. The hidden wound stung again — 
Had lie then no riglit to speak? He felt himself the 
elder sou of the parable - -and liattid himself anew. 

But he was a Christian, on his Master’s business. 
He must obey oidei's, even thougli lie could feel no satis- 
faction, or belief in himself, — tliough ho seem to himself 
such a shallow and peifunciory person. So he did his 
tender best for Kitty. 11c sp'-iit hi'^ ’ n ing, enbliusiastio, 
pitiful soul upon fier ; and wliile he talked io her she sat 
with her hands crossed on her hi.i, and her ryes wander- 
ing through the open window to tlio forest of masts out- 
side, and the dancing wavelets of the lagoon. When at 
last he spoke of the further piovisioii Ashe wished to 
make for her, when he implored tier to summon Margaret 
French she shook her liead ‘ 1 must think what I shall 
do/ she said quietly, and a. minute af forwards with a flash 
of her old volt — ‘ He cannot prevent my going to 
Harry’s grave ! ’ 
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Early the following morning the murdered man w'as 
caidied to the cemetery at San Michele. In spite of 
some attempt on the part of the police to keep the hour 
secret, half Venice followed the black-draped barca, 
which boro that flawed jjoet and dubious hero to bis 
rest. 

It was a morning of exceeding beauty On the mean 
and solitary front of tlio Casa dci Spirit i there bliono a 
splendour of light; the lagoon was a/iirc and gold; the 
mainland a mist of tre<-s in ilicir spring leaf ; wliile far 
away the cypiesse-. of San h’lancot-co, the slender tower 
of Torccllo, and the long line of Murano,— and finllier 
still the majestio wall of sdvir Alps - gieeted tlio eves 
that loved them, as the l:ii i-, soot lied by the notes ol a 
glorious and yet familiar ainsie. 

Amid the ciowd of gondolas that covered the sliallow 
stretch of lagoon between the nortliernmoht liousc^ of 
Venice and tiie i'^laiul gravc^aid, iherc was one wliicJi 
held two hwhes. Alice Wonskndale was theic iigainst 
her will, and her pinched and tiagie face show'cd her 
repulsion and iriilalion. Hlie bail oiidoavouiod in \ain 
to dissuade Kitty fiom conniig ; but in the end she liail 
insisted on accumjianx mg lici Possibly as the boat 
glided over tlic water auml a ciowd of laughing, cbatier- 
iiig Italians, tl.e sile nt I’.nglishw'oman was asking herself 
whaii was to be the future of the tuist she had taken 
O/i herself. Kitty in licr extremity had icmcmbcred 
her balf-sistoi ’s promise, and had 'In own liei'^elf u)'on 
it. But a few weeks' expeiicncc hid shown tlial they 
were strange and uncongenial to each other. T''U‘ro 
was uo true affection between tiicm,— only a certain 
haunting instinct of kindred. And even this was 
weakened oi embittoicd by those memories in Alice’s 
mind, which Kitty could never approach, nnd A ire never 
forget. What was slie to do with nci haif-s^sn,', 
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stranded and dishonoured as she was ? — IIow content or 
comfort her ? — How live her own lifg beside her ? * 

Kitty sat silent, her eyes fixed upon the barca which 
hold the coffin under its pall. Ilor mind was the scene 
of an infinite number of floating and fragmentary recollec- 
tions ; of tlic day when she and Cliffo had foflowed the 
murazzi towards the open sea ; of the meeting at 
Veiona; of the long winter, with its hardship and its 
lioiror; and tliat lu.trcd and contempt which ha4 sprung 
up between them. Could she love no one, cling faithfully 
to no one And now Llie restless brain, the vast projects, 
tlie mi\< d n.i,tui’<', the half-gi eat ness of the man, had been 
silenced, — cru-ilied in a moment, by the stroke of a 
knife. lie had hev' killed by a jealous w'oinan, — because 
of his supposed love for anothei woman, whoso abhorrence, 
in tiiuh, ho had earned in a lew short weeks. There 
was soinctlung absurd mingled with the honor, — as 
though Olio watched the prank of a doinon. 

Her sensuous nature was toiniemcd In the thought of 
tlio last moment, find he had time to fool despair — the 
tliiist for life^ She pray( <1 not. Slio thought of the Sunday 
afu'inoori at (irosMllo Pink, when they had tried to play 
Inlhaids, and Loid Giosviilc hid come down on them; 
or slio saw liim sitting opposite to lier, at supper, on the 
nighi of the fancy liall, in the splend' i TiLiai diess, while 
she glo.itcd over the tlioughts of the Hu.k snu had played 
on Mary Lys'er, nr bending < ' or hui, Wi n sh-> woke 
from licr swoon .it Vi-rona. lie] she even really loved 
him for one hour?— and if not, wli.A possiiJo excuse 
before gods or men, was there for thi-i ugly self-woven 
tragedy into winch she had hi ought herself and him, — 
merely because her vanity con’d not bear that William 
hiuF not been able to love her, for long, far above all tier 
deserts 

William! i!er heart leapt in her breast. He was 
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thirty-six — and she not twenty-four. A strange and 
desolate wonder overtook her, as the thought seized her 
of the years they might still spend on iho same earth, — 
members of the same country, hrcatliing tlie same aii — 
and yet for cvci separate. Never to ^ee l.im— or speak lo 
liiin agaid’ — the thoiiglit stined in r in'iigiiiation, as it. 
were, while it torfiiied Ium , theio was in ii a eeitaiii 
luxury and roinarci' of pam. 

Tliuj?, as she followed C'liMe to his hist hlooiUlained 
rest, did her mind sink in duunis of Ashe, .ind in the 
dismal rockorniig up of all that she laul lighily and 
inconceu ably lost. Son)e1.llne^ she ft'und lu'isell ahsoiln'd 
in a kind of angiy marvel ting at the strengnh of the old 
moral connnonplaces. 

It had been so tas; and so exciiing to d''j\ ihein. 
Stones winch the hinldeis of hie I’ejeot, — do th. v still 
avenge theinselves in the old way*' Tlieie was a kind oi 
rage in the thought. 

On tlie navhoine, Knt\ ..-.ed a wk!i lo go into 

St l\rark's adone. La.d\ Mice Jell, lier Lneie, aiul in 'he 
shadow of the at mini Kitty looiod at hiu stiaogi'Iy, aaul 
kissed hei 

An hoiu aftei ljad\ Ahee lunl leaclied ihe IiduI, a 
letter was hrought to J.ei In n Kit' v l;a(h' lui-- :uid liio 
i>ean — faiewfll, and asked iha' no elkii't slionUl Made 
to track her 'J am going to fiiend-, ulieo' J sh.i.ll lie 
i fn find a.t p(‘ace Thank \on hoih ni'h all niv heai t. 
Lit no one think ahont me <iny me 

Of course they disoheyed lie. They made viiat 
search ill Venice they could, willv it lou-mg a ca, odal, 
and Ashe rushed out to jtun it, iionig lljr .p. coal nu.uis 
at a IMinister’s disp.»'-al Ihil ii va- fnufie:. I'vidv 
vanished like a wraifh in the dawn, and tin Ining 
world of aoiioii and alt’aiis knew hei no nio>''‘ 
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CHAPTER XXIV' 

‘ Wi^TjI., [ must have a caniago*’ said William Ashe to 
the landlord uf one of the ( oaehing inns of Domo Dossola 
— and if } )ii can't give nic one for loss, T suppose 1 shall 
ha\e to ynry lliis uiot>t iidiculoiis charge T. ll tho iii.'iu to 
put to at once ’ 

Til*' landlord Mi.o o\MU'd the cairiagcs, and would 
be sitting snugly at honu' while tho peasant on the box 
faced ilie olenunls in consideratioti of a large inimbor of 
extia ftanca to his master, rctnod \n itli a defeienlial smile, 
and told Jhinlio to bring the hoi si s 

iMeaiiwlnle Ashe linished an indiUeront dinner, paid a 
laigo bill, and went out to survey the piejiai ations for 
departure, so far as th.* pelting ram in tho courtyard 
'\\ould li‘t liim He A\as going over the Simplon, starting 
lather latt* m the d.i\, and the weather was abominable. 
Ills \alct Richaid Dell Ki pt watch cait ilie luggagf and 
encourageil the. outlets, with a l.iiiJv '^toictil i ouiiti. iiancc. 
lie. was an old tiavidlor, and thongt. In w\)uld have 
lirefcricd not to tirvcl m a delii;, •, ho disin> 1 Itai,’, as a 
eountiy of sour wine, :uid wouhl ho gl-id to ' nd hiinsclf 
ao’cjss tho \]ps ^Moreover, ho knew hi.* di’ei...oii of his 
master’s chai.icLer, and being a man of '.cmo ability and 
education he loot a pude in Llie 1 inhii .>s of the atXaiis on 
which Ashi. wi'- geneially eng -god ft Mi. A&he said 
that' he mubl get to Geneva the folio vm rig morning, and to 
London the mci-ning after, on impoitant business, — why 
ho iiiii'jl, and It was no good talking abmit weather. 
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• They rattled olY throTi^h tlio streets of Doino Dossola, 
Dell in front with the drivts, under a waloi proof liood 
and apron, Ashe in the closed landau Ijehind, with a 
plentiful supply of hoolcs, newspapers, and ei^Mis to while 
away the time. 

At Tsplla, the fiftntiei' vilhmo, he look advanta-^fe of the 
Custom house fonnahties and of a certain lull in tlu' 
stoim to stroll a little in front ot tlie inn (hi tin* Italian 
side loolcing east, thei‘(‘ w’as a cerLain wild liflin^^ of tlu‘ 
clouds, above the lowei coinse of the stream di'sceiiding 
from till' Ooiido ia\iiie. upon tln' distant iiKsidows and 
mountain slopes thaii m.*,. Ked ihi' openinj," of the Tosa 
valley, storni-li^lits came 'ul wimt, like phantom tleer 
chased hytlio stoi m-clol^l•^ . beside him, the sw'ollim ii\e>- 
thundeied past, seeKinu a thiist\ lialj , iind hehm i, o\er 
the lamous Condo cleft, 1 -y daikncss, and a pelmig tumult 
of rain. 

Ashe tinned hael: t(/ th(‘ caiiMm* hiddui^ a silent 
farewell to a court! ^ he did not lo\( ; a counti y mainly 
significant to liim of memoiies wlncli lose like a haish 
hai'i’ier between li-s presem, self ami .1 Lmu' when lie too 
fleeted hit calel(‘^sly liKi' other men, ;uhI ton nd eveiy hour 
delif^htful Never, as lorif^^ as he heml, shouUl he come 
'Aillm^'ly to Italy Ihit his mollier this year had fallen 
into such an e'ihaiml ion of hodi and miml, caused by 
I 'r father's loiiq aj^mii'S, that he, had pm ^mided her to let 
him carr) he)’ o\cr tliu Alps to S'lpsa,-- a jilem' she had 
known as a ^dil and ot which s' ofr( 11 s]»oke foi a 
Wliitsimtido holiday ITe Inm-ioll .is no longer in olVuai 
A coalition bctw’cen the Tones amt ceitain dissident 
Lilierals had turiicil out Lord Pai ham's goveriinient in 
the coursi. of a stormy aiiLuniii ',u‘--aon, _ >^ome eight 
months before. It li.id been succeedotl h a cal: 

Administration, lesting on two 01 :h In 't 

groups,— w'itli Ashe as leader of the Opposituai. Hence 
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his coinparative freedom, and the clianco to be his mother’s 
escort. 

But at Rtrosa he had bcjcn overt akon l)y .some startling 
political news, news whR-h seemed to foreshadow an 
almost immetli.ite change of Ministry ; and urgent tele- 
grams Iride him lebui/i at once. Tho'coahlion on which 
the Government relied had broken down ; tlie resignation 
of its chief, a ‘ transient and embarrassed phantom,’ was 
imminent; and it was practically ceit.iin, in the singular 
dearth of older men on liis own side, since the retiro- 
nient of In^.-'d B.Hiam, that wsthiii a few vvoeks if not 
(lav.. A-ilie would !>' calL.d upon to foim an Administra- 
tion . . . 

^riio cariiage was soon on its way again, and presently 
in the daikness of the superb ri\ me lliat stiotclus w'est 
and north fioin Gondo, the tumult of wind and w'ater was 
such that eV( ii Ashe’s slackened pulses felt llie excitement 
of it. Ho left tlio carriage, and wrapped m a wsateipioof 
capo, breasted the wdiid along the waters (slgc. Words- 
woj til's inaguifieciit lines in tlie ‘ ih elude,’ dedicated to 
ill!-. M.IN sp(jt, came hack to him, as to one w'ho in those 
lauji months had been able to lenow some of the literary 
luibits and recollections of earlier ^eais. 

— Timmk .i.ul llu- d.-ukin .it’d tlu* M'/ht ' - 

But heie on this weld night were on^', tuiiiiilti and 
darkness , and if Nature in tin*- aspect W'er-* slill to be 
held, as Woidswurth makes her, •lie Veice aiui dpocalypse 
of God, alio breathou a power pitiless and leiriblo to man. 
The fierce stream below, the tin\ siiock made by the 
carriage and horses straining again-sc tlie huiricane of 
wind, the forests on the furlhei hank climbing to endless 
heights of rain, the flowers in the ock ciannies, lashed 
and tom, the gloom and chill which had thus blotted out 
a June evening : all th(.sc impressions were impressions 
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oj war, of struggle and attack, of forces unfriendly and 
overwhelming. 

A certain restless and nielanclntly joy in tlio challenge 
of the storm, indeed, Ashe I'ult, many anoiher strong 
man has/elt befoie liim, in a siiniUr cm])tin<>ss of heart. 
But it was becausf* of the mere inovocation of physical 
energy which it involved , not, as it would Jiave been witli 
him m youth, because of tlie iidiniiude and vaslness of 
Nature^ breathing power and expeclaiioii into man . — 

Effort, and (xpecliition and di-siio,— 

And sonietliin/.', t vf iniun' iihoul to bi' ' 

lie flung the ^voidt. npc'ti llie v, iiul, vliieli seatteied 
them as soon as they weie ntiercd, ine)el> that he miglit 
give them a liitter denial, rejecA lor himself, uonn and 
always, the lempei ihoy -xpiessed. He had known it 
well, none hotter !----g()ri(‘ lo bed, and iisim up witii it - 
the iiici'e JO} in the ‘ meie living.’ It had bea,.(*ned 
everything, twhicd lonnd e\o»} tiling, g'eat and small, 
a day’s ti’oiit-fHl’ing, o dei’r-s'alKing , a new l-ook, a 
friend, a famous place, then polities, and llu' joys of 
pow'er. 

Gone* Here he was, hunying bae,k to ICngl.iiid, to 
take perhaps in Ins still young liaiid the lielm of her v.ast 
fo! tunes, and of <'.11 the old ‘exjiee a’ ion and disiie,’ the 
old passion of hope, the old sense of the magic that Iiei 
i.i things unknown and ways untioddin, Jie seemed t.> 
himself now incapable. He wo dd d() liis best, and 
witliout the political wiestle, life ' ould ho loo li'illing io 
be borne; but the relish and tiic avoui weie gone, and 
all was gi ey. 

Ah!-- -he rememherod one or two storm-walks wnlli 
Kitty in the ii engaged or caily inanicd da^s o, Scot- 
land chiefly. As ho trudged up this - r , ‘ -n'd 

see stretches of KSeotch liealher niidej- nin'iini': i.nst. 
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and feel a little figure in its tweed dross flung suddeijly, 
])y the w'ind and its own soft will, against his arm. And 
then, the sudden embrace, and tlie wet fragrant cheek, 
and her voi(;e, — mocking and sweet I 

Oh ! God, where was she now ? Tlic shqck of her 
disai^pearance fjom ^>nice had left, in some ways a 
deeper maik upon him than even the original cata- 
strophe. ]'’or who that had known her could tlhnk of 
Such a being, alone, in a world of strangers, without a 
peculiar diead and anguisli? That she was alive, he 
know, for iior five hundred a year — and die had never 
accepted aiiotlier p-enny fiom him since her flight— was 
still drawn on he ichalf by a banking firm in Paris. 
TIis sohcitois, since the failure of tlieir first efforts to 
trace her after Chffe’s death, had made repeated in- 
quiries; Ashe had him.'^elf gone to Pans to see the 
bankers in question. But ho was mot by their solemn 
promise to Kitty to keep her secret inviolate. Madame 
d’Estioes supplied him with the name of the convent in 
whicli Kitty had been brought up ; but the Mother- 
superior denied all knowledge of lior. Meanwhile no 
course of action on Kitty’s part could have restored her 
so effectually to her place in Ashe’s imagination. She 
haunted liis days and nights. So also did his memory of 
the Dean's petuiiui. Insensibly, wid-out rigunient, the 
whole attitude o! Jiis mind d <^ieto had I'.oken down; 
since ho had been out of office, ind his di'\s and nights 
were no longer absorbed in the detail of an ministration 
and Parliamentary h idership, he had been the defenceless 
prey of grief ; yearning and jiity and agonised legret, 
using fiom tlie deep sub-conscious self, had overpow'cred 
his fiist lecoil and determination ; and in the absence of 
all other passionate hope, theoi'e de-ue and dream which 
still lived warm and throbbing at his heart was the dream 
that still m some crowd, or loneliness, he might again, 
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before it was too late, see Kitty's face, and the wildness 
of Kitty’s eyes. 

And he believed much the same process had taken 
place in his mother’s feeling. Slie rarely spoke of Kitty , 
but w'hen, she did the doubt and soi eness of her mind 
were plain. Her ojv’n hh^ had giown veiy solitary. And 
111 particular the old fiieudshi]) between her and Polly 
Lyster had entirely ceased to be. Lady Traiimore 
aliivered when she ivas named, and would never herself 
speak of her if site could lu‘l|) n. Ashe liad tiied in vain 
to make her explain herselt. Sinidy it vas incredible 
that she could in .my w.iy hliin.; iM.iry for the incident at 
Yeioiia? Ashe of com so k rnembeied tlio passage in his 
mother’d letter from Veni< 3 e, and they had the maid 
Blanche’s report to l^ady Tianmore, of Kitty’s intentions 
when she left \’emcc, of her terror when Clilfe appeal ed, — 
of her sw’ooii. But he beheved w'iih tlie Dean that auy 
treacherous servant could ha\e hiouglit about the cata- 
stioplie. Vincenzo, one of the gondolier!:' wlio took Kitty 
to the station, liad soon the luggage labelled for Vciona, 
no doubt Glitrc had biibed him; and tins explanation 
was indeed suggested to L.ady Traiimore by the iixaid. 
Ilis mother's buspicion, — if inilfcd -ho entertainod it, — 
was so hideous, tlnat Ashe finding it iinpobsihle 10 make 
his own mind harliour it foi an instant, was liunow'cd 
by the mere possiliility of its existence; as though it 
represented some hidden soie of eenscioiisness ihiit le- 
fused either to he piohcd 01 healed 

As he laboured on against the form, all thought of 
hia present life and activities drop^ied away from him ; 
he lived entirely in tlie past. ‘What is it in me,’ ho 
thought, ‘ that has made the difference between my life 
and that of other men I know — that we.ikenrd me so 
with Kitty?’ He canvassed Iiis ow>i . ’o.ra te*. a- a 
third person might have done. 
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The Cluj&tian, no doubt, would say that his manned 
life had failed, because God had been absent from it, 
because there had been in it no consciousness of higher 
law, of compelling grace. 

Ashe pondered what such things might mean. ‘ The 
Clnistian-- in speculative belief— fajlsrjiidcr the challenge 
of life as often as othei men. Suiely it depends on some- 
thing infinitely more plimitJ^e and fundamental than 
Christianity? — something out of wliich Christianl’ty itself 
springs? Hut this sometlnng,— does it leally exist, — or am 
1 only cheating myself, hy fancying it‘^ Ts it, as all iho 
sages have said, IIm' pursuit of some eternal good, the 
identification of the elf \vith it, — the “dying to live”? 
And is tins the leal meaning at the heait of C’hiistianity ? 
— at the lieaic of all leligion*’ — tlie evei lasting meaning, 
let science play what havoc it jiloase with outwaid foirns 
and statements ? ’ 

Had lie, perhaps, doahied the sold ( 
lie gioaned aloud. ‘ Oli my God, what matter that I 
should grow wise — if KiU\ is lost and desolate?’ 

And lie trampled on hi^ own thoughts, — fooling them 
a mere hypocrisy and oircnce 

As they left the Gondo ravine, and began to climb the 
zig/ag road to the Simplon inn, tlie stoim giow still 
wilder, and tlic dir.er, wuth set lip-> ...'d dr ppm g face, 
urged his patient bc.vsts against i. deluge. read ran 

riveis; each torrent, earefully cl. umelkd, Mi, it passed 
lieneath it, brought down w’ood and sod m choking 
abundance; and Ashe watched the downwaid push of 
the lain on the high exposed haults above the carriage 
Once they passed a fragment of road which had been 
washed aw'ay ; the driver poinli .g to it said something 
sulkily about 'franc. ’ on the ‘ other side ’ 

This had mon.^nt, however, pioved to be the last and 
worst, and when they cmeiged ujion liio high valley in 
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w|jich stands the village of Simplon, the rain was ah’eady 
lessening, and the clouds rolling up the great sides and 
peaks of the Fletschhorri. A&lie promised himself a com- 
paratively line evening and a nipiil i-iin down to Brieg. 

Ontside the old Simplon pobtmg-house, liowever, iliey 
presently came upiiii a crowd of velnclos ol e\cry descrip- 
tion, of which the diiveis were standing m groups with 
dripping rugs across their shoulders, -- shouting and ges- 
ticulatiflg. 

And as they diove up, the news w'as thundeied at 
them in e\cry possible tongue. Between the hospiee and 
Buri/al two hundred metier of load liad lie'-n comjdeUly 
waslied away. The afteinoon diligence had just got 
through by a miiaclc an hour hefcne the accident oc- 
cunod ; before any tiling else could pass, it would take at 
least ten or twelve hours’ hard woik, thioiigJi the niglit, 
hefoie the laboiuers now hung leqins.tioiied by the Com- 
mune could possibly provi'le even a tempoiaiy passage. 

Ashe in despair went into the imi to sjx'ak w'llh tlie 
laudloid, and found tliat unless Jio was piepared to 
abandon books and jiapers, and make a juish for it o\ei“ 
mountam paths coNcred deep in liesh .sikwv, iheie wa^ no 
possible escape from the dilemni:'. lie must stay the 
niglu The navvies were already on their wav, and as 
soon as erer Lbc road was jiassable la should know. 
Foi’ not even a future Prime Minister of England, ( ouJd 
Herr Ludw'ig do more. 

lie anil Dell went gloomily up thi narrow stone staiis 
of the inn to look at the bcdioom', w'hicli W'cre low’- 
roofed, and piimitive, penetrated oveijw'hero by the roar 
of a stream which came down close behind the inn. 
Through the open door of one of the looms A.she saw 
the foaming mass, Iramed as it were in a wirir-iv;, and 
almost in the house. 

lie chose two small rooms looking on the street, and 
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baclo ]^g 11 get a iiie lit in one of tliein, a bed moved <jiut, 
an arm-chair moved in, and as large a table sot for him 
as tlie inn could pi ovide, while lie took a stroll before 
dinner. lie had some important Icitc'rs to answer, and 
lie pointed out to Doll tlie liag which contained., them. 

Then lie stopped out into the muddy street, which was 
sliil a confusion of hoises, vehicles, and men, and turning 
up a jiath heliind the inn was soon in solitude. An 
evening of sphuidoui- ' Nature was still in fi tragic 
declamatory mood -sending ])iled thunder-clouds of 
daz/ling wlnr*-' ac.oss a sky CKtiavngant,l\ blue, r id 
throwing on ilio l-igh snowliokls and esaggy tops a fioice 
dame-colourcd liglu. The valley was lesonanij wiLli 
angry sound, and t’no \illago, now in sliadow, with its 
.slender ciuinhling cii.mpanile, seemed like a cowering 
thing, ovcT whicli the eagle has passed 

The grandeur and the freshness, ilie free elemental 
play of stream and sky and niounta.in seized uiion a mar 
in whom the main impulses of life w<‘j’e already woai‘V» 
and hlled liim with an iri’roliintary jilivsieal dnlight. lie 
noticed the llowei's at his feet, in ilie (henclied grass 
whicli was al toady lifting up its hatteied stalks and along 
the margins of the streams , deep-blue columbines, while 
lilies, and yellow tuiemoiu s. 1 nc<)ni]i:irable bcaub i'\ed 
iiiul bieaiilicd in eaet. footof pasluie , e. ■ wlit i lie raised 
his eyes from the g' lss they fed on visiona’^ pleiulouis 
of snow and rock, stn icljing into li ■ heavens 

No life visiliie. l'lxe''pi a line o’, lions’ ng cettl , led by 
a little girl, willi tuck^. l-iip skirt and ban, Ici't. And — 
m the distance— the slender figuie oi a uoi nan walking, 
—stopping often to gather a floi.ei,- ni- to lest ^ No’ 
a woman of tlic eallcy cleailv No doubt a traveller 
•weaihei -bound like himself at the inn lie w’alched the 
figure a httle, fo’ some vague gr.me of movement that 
seemed to (niter into and make a part of that liigh beauty 
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in which the scene was steeped , hut it disappeared 
boUind a fold of pasture, and he did not see it again. 

In spite of the multitude of vehicles gathered about 
the inn there were not so many guests in the sallc-d- 
manger, when Ashe oiitere<l it, as ho had expected. Ho 
supposed 1!hat a majority of these vehicles must l)e return 
carriages fiorn Brieg. Still there was much clatter of talk 
and plates, and German secnuxl lo bi* the pi o\ ailing tongue. 
Except Jor a couple whom Aslio took to he a Genovese 
jirofessor and his wife, theio was no lad> in the room. 

He lingered soniewliat lah- nt table, toeing ^^itll his 
oi'cange and leading a ‘Journal tie Gene\o’ captured from 
a neigUboui, ^^llIeh contained an excellon!. ' London letter.’ 
The room einpUed Tlie two Swiss handmaidens came 
into clear away soiled Inu'i anti .xi range the tables for 
the morning’s colfee Only ut a liutliei table, a couvcit 
for one person, set by ii-ieU, r.*niained still nntouehed. 

Ho happened to be .iJoin in llu* loom nhtm the door 
again opened and a l.uly o-itereti Sliu did not see him 
behind his ncwspapei , and slie wedked l.ingmdly to the 
further table, and s.it down. As slu' <l!il so, slu* XMis 
seized With a tit of t.ouglnn^', ami wlien it xmis oxer she 
leaned her head on her hanvls, gapping 

z\she lia I half i’is('n ; the newsp.qiei was eiushed in 
his Irir-d , wlieii the Swiss wmik-ss wlioin !lie men of the 
inn '’{died Fiaulein Anna, —wlio nas induLd the ilaugliter 
of the landlord,- eame h.ick. 

‘li'WV are }on, M.idarne ’ '.lie s.i' ■ with i smile, .iiul 
in a slow English of wliioli she was e\ !"ntly proud. 

‘ I'm hut'fer to day,’ said llie olhei, liastily ‘T sh.ill 
start to-morrow. Wl.xt a noist! tliere is to-night 
she added, in a tone both fietful and weary. 

‘We are so full, -it is the accident to the ro-nl, 
Madame. Will Madame have a the roiu}il< f ‘i - h'-f"'"’' 
The lad} rioddo-l, and Fia'iUm .\tina, who L,vjd<iiuy 
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knew her ways, brought in the tea at once, stayed chat- 
ting beside her for a minute and then departed, with a 
long disapproving look at the gentleman in the corner 
who was so long over his coffee and would not let her 
clear away. 

Aslic made a fierce effort to still the thumping in his 
breast, and decide wdiat ho should do. Eor the guests 
thoiG was only one door of (‘n trance o" exit, and to reach 
it he must pa^s close beside the new coinoi . 

Tie laid down Ins newspaper. She heaid the rustling, 
and involunt.Mily looked round. 

Theie was a slight sound,— .an exclamation She rose. 
Jle horird and baw 'ler coming, ii.nd sat tranced and 
motionh 'S, liis ryes In nt upon her. She came tottering, 
clinging to the chairs, her hand on hei' side, till she 
reached the cornui where lai was 

‘William ' ’—she said, \Mth :i little glad sol), under her 
breath—' Willuirn ’ ’ 

lie hiinself could no. ,.eaK Jlc sfood IhcTo gazing at 
her, hi.s bps moving wthon'j souiid ft .seemed to him that 
she turned lier iu-ad a mon,' nl, as iliongh to look lor some- 
one Ix'sidc him, xMth an c\-|UibiLc tiemor of the mouth. 

‘ Isn’t it strange'^ ’ she said in the same guarded voice. 

‘ J had . 1 ) ilreain once, -- a villc\ --and mounhuns — .mil an 

inn You sat here jnst like this-- and ' 

She })Ut up her iMuds to her « \ls a momis'^, shivered 
and withdrew thc’in. l-'roni hei cxpi ..sionsheSL mod lobe 
waiting for him to spo.ik. TIimuoxi-i and stood beside lici. 

‘ Where can w’o talk ? ’ he said vrith tli11j(;ult\ 

She shook her hcail vaguely, looking lound her with 
that hlight fiown, complaining an-l >oL ...weut, which was 
like a touch of fue on nif’inoi'y. 

Tliii wailioss came hack into the rooirt 
‘It /.s odd to have met you hero’’ said Kitty in a 
laughing voice. ‘ I iot us go into llie Salon ue Lecture. 
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The maids want to clear away. Please bring your 
ne’^spaper.’ 

Frauloin Anna looked at them with a momentary 
curiosity, and went on with her work. They passed into 
the passage-way inside, which w'as full of smokers over- 
flowing from the crowded room l)eyond, where the 
humbler frequenters of the inn ate and drank. 

Kitty glanced tonnd her in bewildeimenl.. ‘ The Salon 
do Ijcc^ire will bo full too. Where shall we go?’ she 
said, looking up. 

Ashe's hand clenched, as io hung beside him. The 
old gesture — and llie drawn ei‘‘acjated face — they pierced 
the heart. 

‘I told my sci\ant to priaiige me a sitting-room 
upstairs,’ lie said liunicdly, n hei eui. ‘ Will yc»u go u]) 
flrst — No. 10.’ 

She noddl'd, and began ^l<•«^vly to mount ilie sinus, 
coughing as slie A'.erit. Tlie man v bom \sJio I'ad la- on 
for a Genevese piofcs‘-or, looked alter hci, glanced at Ids 
neighbour, and shrugged liis r>)ioiilders. ' I’iitliiftKiiio,’ lie 
said with a note of J'ily. The other nodded. ‘ I'^l fl’mi 
i^pe tros-avancc' ! ’ 

They moved to^aids (he door, and stood looking into 
i be night ^^Ll(‘}J wa^ daik witJi inLerimtLeiit uim. A-ilie 
st-udicl a map of llio- Coirn.'me whicli Imng on the wail 
beside him, till at .1 moment when iho passage had 
bccon-e comparali\('Jy cleai he turned .md went upstairs. 

Tho Uoor of his inipiovised wa ajar In-} on d it, 
liis valet w^as coming out of his bedrooi , with wet clothes 
over his ui’in. Ashe hesitated. Put the man had been 
wdth him tiirougli iho gi eater p.ut of bin mairicd life, and 
w^as a good heart, lie beckoned him back into the room 
ho was leaving and the two stopped inside. 

‘ Dell, my good fellow', 1 want your help 1 -n t 
met my W'lfe beie — Lady Kitty. — You luuk. -land - - 
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Neither of us of course had any idea. — Lady Kitty is very 
ill. We wish to have a conversation — uninterruptfid. 
I tnist you to keep guard.’ 

The young man, son of one of the Ilaggart gardeners, 
started and flushed, then gave his master a look of 
sympathy. 

‘ I'll do my host, sir.’ 

Ashe nodded and wont back to the next room. Ho 
clo'^'cd the door behind him. Kitty, who was siliting by 
the fire, half loso. Their eyes met. Thun with a stifled 
cry ho flung liimsclf dow'n, kneeling, beside lier, and she 
sank into hui arms. Jlis tears fell on lier face, anguish 
and pily overwhelnif i him. 

‘You may ! ’ — she said brokenly, putting up her hand 
to his check, and kissing him,--' You may ! I’m not mad 
or wicked now',- -and I'm dying.’ 

Agoiiibod murmuis of love, pardon, selLabasemont, 
passed between them. It was as though a great stream 
bore them on its bieast ; an awfid and majestic power 
enwrapped tliem, and made each woid, each kiss, 
wonderful, sacraiiicntal. llodiew himself away at last, 
holding her ban back fiom her brow and temples, studying 
her features, his own face convulsed. 

‘Whole have you been? Why did you hide fioin 
mo ? ’ 

‘ You foi’bade mo,’ ,:5ho said, •'ticking iiis , air. ‘And 
it was quite right. The dear JXnr told me,- iiid I quito 
understood. If I’d gone to II}i;.^art then, thorc’d have 
been more trouble. I should have tiled to gei. my old 
place back. Aiid now it’s all over Yoii can givo mo all 
I want, because I can’t live. IT:* only a question of 
months, perhaps weeks. Nobody could blamo you, could 
they? People don’t laugh, when- -it’ r, death. It simpi - 
fies things so, — doesn’t it?’ 

She smiled, and nestled to him .igain. 



REQUIESCAT 


497 


• ‘ What do yoij. moan ? * ho said, almost violently. 
* Why aro you so ill ? ’ 

‘It was Bosnia first, and then — l)eing miserable — I 
suppose. And Poitiers was very cold, — and the nuns very 
stuffy, bless them, — they wouldn’t let me havo air 
enough.’ • 

He groaned aloud while he remembered his winter in 
London, in the foilorn luxury of tlie Park Lane house. 

' Wlfere have you been ? ’ ho repoatc d. 

‘ Oh ! I went to the Sceurs Blanches , — }'ou rememhor ? 
— where I used to be. You went there, didn’t you ? ’ — 
ho made a sign of misciahle assent — ‘ but I made them 
promise not to tell ! The^c\^ an old inistiess of Novices 
there still, who used to bo ver^ fond of me. She got one of 
the houses of the Sacn^ Cmiii to take me in -at Poitiers. 
They thought they were gatljcring a stray sheep back into 
the fold, you undei stand, as I was brought up a Catliolic 
— of sorts. And I didn’t mind ! ’ The familiar in- 
tonation, soft, complacent, humorous, rose like a ghost 
between them. — ‘ I used to like going to I^fass. But tliis 
Easter they wanted to make me “go to my duties ” — you 
know what it means?— and I wouldn’t. 1 wanted to 
confess ' ;“Slie shuddeied and drew his face down to hers 
again,—* but only once- -to — you — and then, well then, to 
die, and havo done witli it. You see I knew one can’t got 
on long with thiee-quartors of a lung. \nd they wore 
rathei- tiresome — they didn’t undersfaiid. So thiee vvcck.'J 
ago I drew some money out, and said good-hye to tlicin. 
Oh I they were very kind, and very s> Uiy foi- me. They 
wanted me to take a maid, and I meant to. But the one 
they found wouldn't come with me when she saw how 
ill I was, — and it all lingered on, — so one day J just 
walked out to the railway station and w'cnt to Pari^. 
But Paris was rainy, — and I felt I mu^o yeo ilio sun 
again. So I stayed two nights at a little hotel ^laman 

K K 
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usod to go to — hori'id place ! — and each night I read your 
speeches in the reading room, — and then I got my things 

from Poitieis, and started, ’ 

A fit of coughing stopped her, coughing so terrible 
and dostructivo that he almost rushed for help. ‘ But she 
restrained him. She made him unaci’stand that she 
wanted certain remedies from her owr room across the 
corridor. Ho wont for them. The door of this room had 
been shut by tiie observant Boll, who was watching the 
passage from lus own bedroom further on When Ashe 
liad opened it ho found liimsclf face to face as it were 
with tlie foaming si ' am outside. The window, as he 
had seen it hi'fore, vvas wide open to the waterfall just 
beyond it, and the terapci’atiirc was piercingly cold and 
damp. The furniture was of the roughcbt, and a few of 
Kilty’s clothes lay scattered about. Ar> he fumbled for a 
light, there liovered befoio his eyes the roinemhianoc of 
their room in Hill ^Street, stiewn with chiffons, and all 
the elegant and costly trifh's that made the natural sotting 
of its mistress. 

He found the medicines and burned back. She feebly 
gave him directions. ‘Now the stiychninc* — and some 
brandy ’ 

He did all he could. lie drew some chin'rs togetlicr 
before the file, and made a coucli fo. hiU’ \vith pillows 
and rugs She tlnviked him v,i\u smiles her eyes 
followed his every movement, 

‘Tell your man to get some milk !- - And listen,’ — she 
cauglit his hand. ‘ Bock my door That nice woman 
downstairs will come to look after me, and she’ll think 
I'm asleep.' 

It was done as she wished. Asho look in the milk 
from Dell'h hands, and a fresh supply of wood. Then he 
turned the key in his own door and came back to her. 
She was lying quiet, and seemed revived. 
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• ‘ How coay 1 ’ she said with a childish pleasure looking 
round her at the bare white walls and scoured boaids, 
warmed with the fiie-lighl. The bitter tears swam in 
Ashe s eyes. He fell into a chair on the otlior side of the 
fire, and Stared — seeing nothing — at the burning logs. 

‘ You needn’t suppose thnt J don’t get people <o look 
after me ! ’ she w-emt on, smiling at him iigain, one shadowy 
hand ^'opping her check. And slie pi allied on about the 
kindness of the chamliermaids at Vevoy and ih’ieg, and how 
one of tlicm had wanted to coino wuh her as her maid. 
‘ Oh f I sliallfind one at FJorcnco if I get there — or a mu so 
But just for these few days F wanted to bo free ! In the 
winter there wcie so many people about— so many eyes ! 
I just pined to cheat them -get quit of them. A maid 
would have bollieied rnc (o stay in bod and see doctois— - 
and you know, William, with this illness of mine you’ie 
so restless ' ’ 

‘Where wore )OU going to*?’ lie said, without look- 
ing up. 

‘Oh! to Italy somewhere, — just to see sonic tlow^ers 
again, — and the sun. Only not to Venice > ’ — 

There w'as a silence, which she broke by a sudden ci y 
as she drew liiin clown to liei-- 

‘ William I you know- T was coming home Lo you, 
wlien that man -found me.’ 

' I know. — If it had only been T who k.lK-d him * ’ 

‘ I’m just — Kitty' ’ she said chok. ig, — ‘ as bad as bird 
can bo. But I couldn’t have done wlnit Mary Lystor did.' 

‘ Kitty — for God’s sake 1 

‘ Oh I know it,’ — she said, almost with ti luiiiph, — ‘ now 
I know it ! T determined to know — and 1 got people in 
Venice to find out. She sent the niChsago — that told liira 
where I w^as — and I know the man wdio took it. f siqi- 
pose it would be pathetic if I sent hei vvord li-at 1 had 
forgiven her. But I haven't ! ’ 


K K 2 
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Ashe cried out that it was wholly and utterly inco?},- 
CQivable. 

‘ Oh no !— she hated me because I had robbed her of 
Geoffrey. I had killed her life I suppose, — she killed 
mine. It was what I deserved, of course ; only just at 
that moment, — If there is a God, Willi-^m, how could He 
have lot it happen so ? ’ 

The tears choked her. He loft his seat, and kneeling 
beside her, he raised her in his arms, while she mufmured 
broken and anguished confessions. 

‘I was so \\cak- -and frightened. And he said, it was 
no good iiying to back to you. Everybody knew 
1 liad gone to Vcion.i -and lie li.id followed me — No one 
would over believe -And he wouldn’t go — wouldn’t leave 
me. It would be inoie erueliy and desertion, lie said. 
IVIy real life was — with him. And I seoincd — paralysed. 
Who had scMit that nicssago'^ It never occuiTcd to me — 
I felt as if some demon lield mo — and I couldn’t 
escape — ’ 

And again the sighs and tears, which wrung bis 
heart — with which his own mingled. lie tried to 
comfort her; but wli.it comfort could there be? They 
had been the victims of a crime as hideous as any 
murder; and yet — liehind the crime — there stretched 
back into the past the prepara ^loiio .niti antecedents by 
which they themselves, alack, hid eontiihnl'-d to their 
own undoing. Had they not I-oth trilled with the 
mysterious test of life — he no Icsb than she V And out of 
the daik had c<jmc the a-\o-stroke that ends weakness, and 
crushes the unsteeled inconstant will, 

Ai^ter long silence, she bega-u to talk in a rambling 
delirious way of her months in Hosiiia. She spoke of 
the cold, - of the high mountain loneliness — of the 
terrible sights she had seen — till ho di'ew her shuddering 
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closer into his amis. And yet there was that in her 
talk which amazed him ; flashes of insight, of profound 
and passionate experience, which seemed to fashion her 
anew before his eyes. The hard peasant life, in contact 
with the'soil and natural forces; tlie elemental facts of 
birth and motherlfood, of daily toil and suflering ; what 
it means to fighi oppiessors for freedom, and see your 
dearegt, — son, lover, wife, betrotliod, — die horribly amid 
the clash of arms ; into this cauldron of human fate had 
Kitty plunged her light soul , and in some ways, Ashe 
scarcol}' knew her again. 

She recuiTeil often to the story of a youth, handsome 
and beardless, who liad been wounded by a stray Turkish 
shot, in the course of the long climb to the village where she 
nursed. lie had managed to gam tlie height, and then 
killed by the march as much as by tlie shot, lie had sunk 
down to die, on the gj*ound-flooi of the house wliero 
Kitty lived. 

‘ He was a stranger — no one knew him in the village 
— no one cared. They had their own griefs. I dressed his 
wound — and gave him water. lie thought I was his 
mother, and asked me to kiss him. J kissed him, W’illiam 
— and he smiled once — before the last hemorrhage. If 
you had seen the cold dismal room — aiid his poor face ! ’ 

Ashe gathered her to his breast. An<l after awhile, she 
s.ud, with closed eyes— 

' Oh what pain tliere is in the world, William ! -what 
pain ! That’s what — I never knew 

The evening wore on. All the noises ceased down- 
stairs. One by one the guests came up the stone stairs 
and along the creaking corridor. Boots were thrown out , 
the doors' closed. The strokes of eleven o’clock rang out 
from the village campanile; and amid tiie 4ulei. of ihe 
now drizzling rain, the echoes of the bell lingered on the 
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ear. Last of all a 'woman's step passed the do<v?; 
stopped at the door of Kitty's room, as though someone 
listened, and then gently returned. ‘Fraulein Anna!’ 
said Kitty — ‘ she’s a good soul.’ 

Soon nothing was heard but the roar of tbe flooded 
stream on one side of the old narrov building, and the 
dripping of rain on the other. Their low voices were 
amply covered by these sounds. The night lay before 
theji; safe and undisturbed. Candles burnt bn the 
mantelpiece, and on a table behind Kitty’s head was a 
paraffin lam^i. She seemed to have a craving for light. 

' Kitty ! ’ — said Ashe, suddenly bending over her, — 
‘ undei stand ! 1 sha-' never leave you again.’ 

She started, her head fell back on his arm, and her 
brown eyes considered him : 

‘ William ! — I saw the “ Standard ” at Geneva. Aren't 
you going home — because of politics ? ’ 

‘ A few telegrams will settle that. T shall take you to 
Geneva to-morrow. We shall get doctors there.’ 

A lititle smile played about her mouth, — a smile which 
did not seem to have any reference to his words or to her 
next question. 

‘ Nobody thinks of the book now, do they, William ? ’ 

‘ No, Kitty, no ! — It's all forgotten, dear.’ 

‘ Oh ’ it was abominable.' She dn/v a long breath. 

‘ But I can't help it -I did get a lionid ples'.ure out of 
writing it, — till Veme.e, — till you Jcit off loving me. Oh ! 
William, William ! — what a good Lhing it is I’m dying.’ 

‘ Hush, Kitty— hu li.’ 

‘It gives one such an unfair advantage though, 
doesn’t it? You can’t ever be angry with me again. 
There won’t be time. AVilliam dear ! ---I haven’t had a 
brain like other people I know it. It's only since I’ve 
been so ill —that I’ve been sane * It’s a strange feeling— as 
though one had been hied — and some poison had drained 
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a\^ay. But it would never do for me to take a turn and 
live ! Oh no ! — people like me are better safely under the 
grass. Oh, my beloved, my beloved ! — I just want to say 
that, all the time, and nothing else. — I've hungered so to 
say it ! ' , 

lie answered l^r with all the anguish, all the pas- 
sionate fruitless tenderness, and vain comfortings that 
rise from the human heart in such a strait. But when he 
asked her pardon for his hardness towards the Dean’s 
petition, when he said that his conscience had torinoutcd 
him thenceforward, she would scaicely hear a word. 

‘You did quite riglit,' she said, peremptorily, — ‘quite 
right.’ 

Then she raised herself on her arm and looked at 
him. 

‘ William ! ’ she said, witli a strange kindled expiession 
‘I — I don’t think I can live any more! I think — I’m 
dying — here — now ’ ’ 

She fell back on her pillows, and he sprang to his 
feet, crying tli.at he must go for Fraulein Anna, and a 
doctor. But she held him feebly, motioning towards the 
brandy and strychnine. ‘ Tliat’s all — you can do.’ 

He gave them to her, and again slio revived and smiled 
at him. 

‘Don’t be frightened. It was a sudden feeling — it 
Oinue over me — that this dear little room— and your arms 
— would be the end. Oh ! how much best I — Theio I — tha' 
was foolish ! — I’m bettor. It isn't .mly the lungs, you 
see ; they say the heart’s worst. 1 nearly wont at Vevey, 
one night. It was such a long faun. 

Then she lay quiet, with her hand iii liis, in a dreamy 
peaceful state, and his panic subsided. Once she stmt 
messages to Lady Tranmore — messages full of sorrow, 
touched also — by a word here, a look thei e — h) tnc cli.am 
of the old Kitt\ . 
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' 1 don’t desei^ i6 die like this/ Bhe said once, 'with a 
« haU-impatient gefitnre. * NoUimg^oan torevetlt it’s being 
beautiful— e,nd touching — you know; our meeting like 
this — and your goodness to me. Oh I Tm glad. But I 
don't ant to glorify — what I've done. — Shime\ — Bhame\ * 

And again her face con ti acted w\th the old habitual 
agony, only to be soothed away gradually by his tone and 
presence, the spending of his whole being in the broken 
words of love 

Towards the morning, when, as it seemed to him, she 
had been sleeping for a time, and he had been, if not 
sleeping, at least dreaming awake beside her, he heard a 
little low laugh, and ’ooked lound Hci blown eyes were 
wide open, till they scorned to fill the small blighted face ; 
and they weic dxed on an einpt^ chan the other side of 
the file 

‘ It's go stiange — m this illness,' she whispeied— ‘ that 
it makes one dieam — and gcneially kind dreams. It's 
tever — but it s nice ' She turned and looked at him, 

‘ Hairy was theie, "Williaui — sitting m that chair. Kot a 
baby anj moit — but a hi le follow — and so lively, and 
strong, and quick T had jou both-^6o^A.’ 

Looking bock afteiwaids, also, ho remembered that she 
spoke several times of ichgious hopes and beliefs‘-<~d8pe- 
ciallyof the hope in another life — and hit they seemed to 
sustainhei. Most keenly did he in^iollect the d lioaoy with 
which she had lefiained from asking hi$ opinion upon them, 
lest it should trouble him not to be able to upholder agree 
with her ; while, at the same time, she wished him to have 
the comfort of remembering that she had drawn strength 
and calm, in these last hours, from religious thoughts. 

I 

For they proved indeed to be the last hours. About 
three the momiDg began to dawn, clear and rosy, with 
nch lights striking on the snow. Suddenly Kitfy Sat up, 
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disengaged herself from her wraps, and tottered to her 
feel 

‘I’ll go back to my room,’ she said in bewilderment. 

‘ I'd rather.’ 

And as she clung to him, with a startled yet half- 
considering look, sjje gazed lound her, at the bright fire, 
the morning light, the chair fiom winch he had risen, — 
his face. * 

He <tried to dissuade her. But she would go. Her 
aspect however was cKiath-like, and as he softly undid 
the doors, and half-helped liiilf-eariied her across the 
passage, he said to her that he must go and waken 
Fraulein Anna and find a doetor. 

‘No — no.' Sliegiaspod him with all her remaining 
strength ; ' witli me.’ 

They entered the hello room, which seemed to bo in a 
glory of light, foi the sun striking across the low roof of 
the inn had caught the fonmy waterfall beyond, and the 
reflection of it on the win to walls and ceiling was 
dazzling. 

Beside the bed she swayed and nearly fell. 

‘I won’t undress,' she iiiurmuied, — ‘I'll just lie 
dov-'n.’ 

She lay dow’n with his help, turning her face to make a 
fond, baldly articulate sound, and press liei chock against 
his. In a few ’uinufces u. bcemed to him that she was 
sleeping again. He tioftl;y went out of the room and 
downstairs. There, eaily as it was ho found Fraulein 
Anna, who looked at him with amazeaient. 

‘ Whero can I find a doctor?' no asked her, and 
they talked for a fevv minutes, after which she went 
upstairs beside him, trembling and flushed. 

They found Kitty hiiig on licr side, hei face liidden 
entirely in tlic curls which had fallen across it, .<.nd one 
arm hanging. There was that iii her a spec, w'.irh made 
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them both vccoil. Then Ashe rushed to her with a o y, 
and as he passionately kissed her cold cheek, he heard 
the clamour of the frightened girl behind him. ‘Ach, 
Gott ! — Ach, Gott ! ’ — and the voices of others, men and 
women, who began to crowd into the narrow room. 
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129 Tho "Witch of Prague B>' I . 7 dARioN ('1 awI'Miid. lllii'.f rated 
128 That Stick l{y(' .M \o^(.|.\ 

127. Nevermore By Rot i- i!oi pkkivood. 

I2() Tim 

124. A Sydney-Side Saxon. By Uoi h Boi i>ki mood. 

123 Tho Philadolphi.TU B> I IiNvr.>, , M I* 

122 Khaled. By!''. Mvi<i<in < K\Mi.r)ist) 

119. Two Penniless Ptmcea.scs. Bv ('11 \i,i 01 1 1 ^I Son.! 

118 Tho Expansior. ol Enghnirt By J. R. .“^j i' ' i \ 

116, A Colonial Ret ornier IB Itoi f i>i'! mooin 

113. Kirateei?, By S'is Oiiimiwi 

114. Tho Squatter's Dioairi l>y Koi i Boi 1 ip 1 w ( oi > 

1 13 More Byworrls B) ( iiiKioiit M S..ni.) 

ii2, Wlieat and Tares. By IIinrv ( r\MN.,i'\\, 

FTi. A Cigarefcte-M.ikeT’s Romance l>> I MAMll^ ( rim form) 

1 <1 The Tiagic Muao l'.> lli [amj . 

I o The Ring of Aniaiiia I . L( nl L> 1 jun 
(■'7 The Miner's Right B> R'.ii Jim dkew'kd 
'.. o. The Hertots B' sn IJ« nki ('i nn'm m \m 
. .. A Lover of the Beautiful liy tl-'- M.i.-t i>f * ' ' km \k 1 fit- n. 
ii', John Vale’s Guardian By 1 1 (’ui 1-111, Mi ,^u\v 
1';. Tho New Continent By Ah- M>>i iii v 
nil, English Traits B> Kaff!i\\'Mi. Imer'on 
90 Sant' llano. Bv I M \rimn tout'. 

98. Marooned By \V Ci akk Roi-si 1 . 

97. A Reputed Changeling By riiAui o 1 1 1 M \iin(,i 
96. The Intellectual Li'e By I'liii ti* <iii iii >< 1 II \mi. kion 
95. The Gospel of the Resurrection. Ii\ 1 ' -I.dji W i siyoi 1 
94, Robbery under Arms). Ily Kdf i- B. -i dk!,\\ih>i> 

93. An Author’s Love 

92 French and English - A Comparison By I’ » . 1 •n\. 

91. Schwartz By I) CiiRD.rih Mi''(<\\ 

90 Neighbours on the Green By Mrs ( )i ipha.n 1 
89 Greifc-nstoin Bv 1 ‘ M \Kir.N Cuamiord 
87. Reuben Sacha. By A.mv Lfvy. 
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85. Kophetua the Thirteenth. By Julian Corbett. 

84. Miss Bretherton liy Mrs. fluMpUKV Ward. 

83. Beechcroft at Bockstone. By CiiARLori E M. Yonge. 

82, The Counteaa Eve By J If, Shortiiousi>. * 

80. The Mediation of Ralph Hardelot. By \Vm I^Iinpo. 

79. Creesy ByBkKi H\rik. 

78. Fraternity . A Romance. 

76. With the Immortals Bv I*’- Marion Crawford. 

74. WoBsex Tales By TH()\rAs Hardy. 

73 For God and Gold. By )iji ian C<DmJ- rr, 

72. The Arj^onauta of North Liberty. By Bkes' JIarte. 

71 Joyce. By Mrs. Ui HTfANT. 

70 Chris. By K Norris. 

69 -1 Teacher of the Violin, and other Tales. ByJ II. SHORi-Housn. 
67. Realmah. By the Author of“ Ftieiuis in Coiinnl.” 

66 Biographical Sketches. BvIIarkiei MAiiiiNtAii. 

65. Paul Patoff By 1 ‘ Marion Crawford 
64. Marzio'a Crucifix Hv B Marion Crawford. 

63 The Second Son I \ Mrs. Oiiimiani. 

61,62. Harmoiiia By tl Author of ‘‘ I v«1l lie Kussvll ’’ 2 vols. 

60 Hitheiaea Mere By ..ady Aiu.usi a Noi.i. 

5'i. Zoroaster. By f Marion ( '^Aw iokd 

57,58 lam ay’s Children B3 tlic .Am hor of “ IIdlj.'iu, M 1\” 2 vols. 
56 The Coaruleans ■ A Vacation Idyll. By Sir 11 .S Cu n.mnmja.m. 
55 The Crusade of “ The Excelsior.” Bj Brfp H-vril. 

53i 54 The New Antigone A iioinancc 2 sol',. 

52 Frederick Hazzleden l'>> Ilnoi WrsiiuRV. 

51 Jill and Jack By I*. A Dmiwyn. /. 

50 Jill By 10. A. Dll I \\\N H* 

49 The Woodlandora. B/Ti/omas Hardy. 

47. A Garden ot Memories, etc. By ,Mak(><\rI' r j ey. 

46 Saraciuesca By 1 ' Marion LK\ni'OKD. 

44. Critical MiscelDnie.s B,y John Morii-v 
41 Ton Brown’s School Days By .111 DM Bov, 

40 Essays in Criticism. By M \miRW .Arnoi n. 

38 About Money. B\ the Aulln-r of “ jelm 11 ilif.ix, rBi.tlcimn ” 

36 Sir Percival By I. 1 1 . .Shor i iioiisi: 

35 A Modern Teleinach us Bvf'HAKTniii M ' 'Nc.r 
34 MaTg.oret Jermuio B> Fayk Ma’..'i( 

32 The Mayor of Casti-rbridgc Bv 'I'"-, ias II \rd'. 

28 A Northern Lily Bt Ioanna Dak- .on. 

26 LivingorDead By Hl 011 Conw \ v, A . !’or of d i*' c I, ’ < tc. 

21 Aunt Rachel l!y D CiiKisin Mdkkay 

15. Tales of Old Japan .'y A IB Miiioki). W " i llki-u.aioiis. 

14 Tales of Three Cities By Henry Jami - 

IT Souvenirs of some Continents. By \ 1 ( iii " ' o.d Fokuks, I.L.D. 
10 Seekers after God By lJu J-. W I akkar, D.D, 

O The Conduct ol Life Bv Kai I'li A\ ' do J’mi rson 
8 A Tale of a Lonely Parish. By h” M.vkiO.n Lkawi ord. 

7 A Roman Singer. By F Marion C'raw '.'id. 

6 Dr Claudius A True Story By V Mai 'on Crawford. 

5. Mr Isaacs A Talc of Modem India. By h M arion Ckaw'FORD. 
4 A Family Affair ByM Itu.ii Conw.w Author nf “ Culled Back.” 

*** Coj/ipleie (. 'aiaio^ues sen I post i)\s on af'phcation. 

MACMILLAN AND CO., Ltd., LONDON. 






